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DEDICATORY LETTER. 



TO LIEUT. GEORGE P. UPSHUR, U.S.N. 

Having been mainly instrumental, my dear 
Upshur, in inducing you, some years ago, by what 
I had written, to make the tour of Spain, it has 
occurred to me that, after so indulgently receiving 
my previous work of travels in that country, you 
might not be unwilling to accept the dedication of 
these additional volumes on the same subject. 
Perhaps, as your memory is a good one, you may 
not have forgotten the delightful journey which we 
once made together, from Sjrracuse to JEtna and 
Catania ; a journey rendered doubly pleasant by 
the agreeable formation of our party, and the de- 
light which ever attends a temporary escape from 
the necessary, yet somewhat onerous thraldom of 
a well-regulated man-of-war. Pleasant, however, 
as was the journey, and not less pleasing as is its 
remembrance, it was the only occasion in our long 
association on which we were likely to disagree. 

While you were halting and dismounting by the 
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vi DEDICATORY LETTER. 

roadside^ at every stone, to study its mineralogy, 
or to discover in it a vestige of some ancient city 
of which you had read in Plutarch or in Strabo, 
I, knowing little of these things, would be impa- 
tient at the delay, although, at the next instant, I 
might, in turn, be seen Ungering behind the cara- 
van, to join in idle gossip with peasant or mule- 
teer. 

But if our discrepant tastes sometimes occa- 
sioned us, when travelling, to worry and jostle each 
other, I trust that, when we now meet in the new 
relation of reader and scribe, you will consent to 
bear with me while I recount my own story after 
my own fashion. With your enthusiasm for every 
thing Spanish, the result of much familiar observa- 
tion, I trust that the following pages will be re- 
ceived by you with indulgent interest ; especially 
as you must feel curious to learn my adventures 
in a country from which a royal order excluded 
me, and was, on one occasion, owing to our iden- 
tity of I'ank in the same service, so near involving 
you in trouble and detention.* 

In times past, a dedication, paid for by a great 
literary patron, furnished the author at once with the 
means of parading his own serviUty, and ascribing 
to his idol virtues which had no real existence. 
Sanctioned by the authority of illustrious names, it 
might be permitted, with a motive not more selfish 

* See the order at the end of the volume. 



DEDICATORY LETTER. ^ 

or mercenary than that of adding to an affection 
most dearly appreciated, to describe virtues which 
really exist. Seeking inspiration from truth only, 
I might here draw the portrait of such a combina- 
tion as is not often seen blended in one character ; 
I might describe a bravery, a benevolaice, a pa- 
tience, a secrecy (that truly Spanish virtue which 
so few appreciate and still fewer possess,) a probity, 
a love of justice, coupled with an honest indigna- 
tion at whatever outrages it, an undoubting faith 
in the fidelity of friends, a devotion to others, and 
a forgetfulness of self, such as the world does not 
believe in, were I not deterred by the considera- 
tion that, when I should have completed my task, 
the eulogy, which would seem feeble to those who 
know the original, might be condemned as extra- 
vagant by those who do not. 

The chief advantage of the slight reputation 
which has fallen to my share, has been its procu- 
ring me the favour and acquaintance of some dis- 
tinguished individuals, whose names might furnish 
a decoration to my pages, which the world would, 
perhaps, more highly value ; but I turn with far 
greater delight to the regard which, in the course 
of a long and most familiar association, was conce- 
ded to me from personal considerations alone ; and 
I feel a pleasure which I cannot easily describe, in 
offering this slight, though heartfelt tribute, to the 
truest and most cherished of my professional 

friendships, of which I covet the continuance with 
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viii DEDICATORY LETTER. 

a warmth that absence has not diminished ; for if 
there be any circumstance which, more than ano- 
ther, sometimes emboldens me to indulge a feel- 
ing of self-complacency, it is when I remember 
that I have a right *o subscribe myself, with the 
fullest assurance that the sentiment is reciprocal. 

Your affectionately attached friend, 

THE AUTHOR. 

January 1, 1836. 
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CHAPTER I. 

BEPABTCJEE FROM BAYONNE. 

Bayonne — Difficulties of entering Spain— Advice of Smuggler— 
Fennin Sylveti, a Pyrenean Muleteer — Hotel of St. Stephen 
— Party at Dinner— Wet Morning— Fonda de Espana — Scene 
of Comfort in a Kitchen — Conversation of Muleteers — Journey 
commenced — Outskirts of Bayonne — Storm in the Lower 
Pyrenees — Arrival at Ustariz. 

On the 10th January 1834, I arrived in Ba- 
yonne on my way to Madrid. A royal order of 
Ferdinand, directed to the agents of the govern- 
ment in every part of Spain, had been issued some 
two years before, describing me by name as the 
author of the " Yeae in Spain,'' and stating that it 
was my intention to return to the country, in which 
case I should immediately be conducted to the* 
nearest frontier and dismissed. The work itself 
was to be seized wherever it might be found. 
The reasons given for this exclusion were, that this 
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^ DIFFICULTIES OF ENTERING SPAIN. 

ill-digested production contained injurious expres- 
sions concerning the king and royal family of Spain, 
and sacrilegious mockery of her institutions and 
laws. 

Notwithstanding this order, I did not hesitate to 
undertake the journey, knowing that since that period 
the goremment had undergone an entire change, 
and passed completely into the hand of the opposite, 
or liberal party. Besides, some time had elapsed, 
and the government, assailed by insurrection and 
civil war, had sufficient occupation without takingan 
interest in the movements of an obscure individual. 

This order, therefore, presented but an imagi- 
nary difficulty in the way of my penetrating to 
Madrid ; there were others that were sufficiently 
real. Civil war was raging in the Basque Pro- 
vinces and in Navarre ; the diligences had for some 
time ceased to run, and the insurgents were particu- 
larly anxious to cut off* all communication by which 
a knowledge of their movements might be conveyed 
to the government. It was, therefore, extremely 
difficult to get forward. The post-horses had 
everywhere been seized by the Carlists to mount 
their cavalry, and only a few mules remained at 
some of the post-houses between Bayonne and 
Vittoria. One of th^ first things I heard on alight- 
ing at the old inn of Saint Stephen was, that a 
French courier, who had arrived that day from 
Vittoria, had been attacked, though escorted by two 
hundred men of the Queers troops* 



ADVICE OF SMUGGLER. 3 

As the surest means of getting good advice 
concerning my future movements, I sought out the 
merchant to whom I was addressed by my banker 
in Bordeaux, who, being in constant communica- 
tion with Spain, was resorted to by all the regular 
traders and smugglers of that nation coming to 
Bayonne. On entering the door I found a great 
number of Spaniards smoking paper cigars, and 
bargaining in a quiet way. The gentleman, after 
reading my letter, pointed out to me all the diffi- 
culties attending a journey into Spain at that mo- 
ment, offering to present me to a merchant just 
arrived from Madrid, as the best means of enlight- 
ening me on the subject. 

The individual in question was a tall, dignified 
looking man, dressed in the Andalusian costume 
for the road — ^a sheepskin jacket with silver clasps, 
gacho hat, tight breeches, buskins of leather, and 
silver spurs. He had just arrived in twelve days 
from Madrid on his own mule, having been stopped 
six times by the Carlists ; but, after the exhibition 
of his passport, allowed to prosecute his journey. 
On being asked his opinion as to the best course 
for me to pursue, in a slow, dignified tone, and in 
very pure Castilian, he advised me, instead of at- 
tempting to penetrate by Vittoria, the road to which 
was covered with guerilla parties, to accompany 
muleteers to Pamplona and Zaragoza, at which 
last place I should find a diligence for Madrid. 
The merchant strongly concurred in recommending 
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^ FERMIN 8YLVETI. 

this course, as the only one by which I was at all 
likely to get forward without being waylaid and 
stripped. 

It happened that there was a muleteer about to 
stai*t on the saxoe night for Pamplona, a man of 
tried confidi^ice, who was constantly charged by 
the merchants of Bayonne with affairs of impor- 
tance, the transmission of letters, and the receipt or 
payment of large sums of money. He happened 
just then to enter: a stout, weather-beaten man, in a 
coarse jacket, and trousers k^t in place by a sash ; 
a nightcap, surmounted by a large hat, protected 
his head, while the ample folds of the brown cloak 
enveloped and half concealed his person, On his 
right heel was a spur half a foot long, which was 
intended to reach the mule'^s flank when laden, and 
which attested his condition of muleteer. Sylvejti 
was the man'^s name, with the baptismal addition 
of Fermin, from the patron saint of Pamplona. 

He was told that he was to take me to Pam^ 
plona; that I should require a good mule for myself, 
and another for my baggage ; that I could not start 
until the morning ; and that he must take the same 
care of me as if I were the merchant himself. 
Being asked the: price, he slowly removed his 
paper cigar, and uttered the characteristic expres- 
sion of "con/brwe,''' accompanied with tine question 
whether he should provide for all my wants on the 
journey ; on receiving an affirmative answer, he 
fixed the price at ten dollars, which being agreed 



HOTEL OP ST, STETHEN. ^ 

to, the conversaticHi terminated with the emphatic 
exclamation of ^^cornent^ r The matter being as 
completely settled as if a treaty had been signed 
by duly accredited plenipotentiaries on both sides, 
I took leave of the parties, expressing becomingly 
my gratitude to the merchant for his kindness, and 
returned to the hotel for dinner. 

Though the hotel of Saint Stephen had very 
much the air of a Spanish posada, it greatly belied 
it^ looks, as it furnished both a good bed and a 
good dinner. I cannot say so 'much for the com- 
pany assmebled round • the table, which' consisted 
<rf a marching officer and three or* fi>ur loquacious 
and flippant commercial trayellers. The ccrtiver- 
sation turned partly on the fiire, which they pro- 
nounced good, partly on < othei^ matters. The 
officer had been in La Sendee, end cha:racter]zed 
the itibabitants as' a set of unreasonable bears, who 
required rough usage to keep them in order. He 
made other remarks productive of very little satis- 
faction to a sturdy ragamuffin, buttoned to the 
throat in a coarse frock, and without any outward 
or visible sign of a shirt, who proved to be a na- 
tive of that country, and who, so far as the evi- 
dence of his appearance went, corroborated the of- 
ficer's denunciation; 

The officer, when he found he iiad given offence, 
apologized for the mistake he had made, and soon 
after introduce tbe^isubject of his own accomplish- 
'metits. By»hid 4>wn ttiocount he sang enchantingly. 



6 PARTY AT DINNER. 

and was very adroit at tricks of cards, two excel- 
lencies which furnished him with a passport to 
society. He was on a short furlough, and had 
employed a couple of days of it in a visit to Spain. 
He had been to Saint Sebastian, and entertained 
the company with an account of Spain, her politi- 
cal condition, and the influence of the monks. In 
the course of the dinner a dispute occurred between 
two travellers as to the relative advantages of a 
town and city life. The Briton boasted the 
charms of the country and the pleasures of the 
chase ; the other vaunted the matchless attractions 
of a Parisian existence — the theatres, cofiee-houses, 
and brilliant soirees of the capital. Leaving them 
to settle this and other arguments likely to arise 
as best they might, and the officer to exhibit, if he 
pleased, a specimen of his singing and jugglery, 
I retired at an early hour, in search of the repose 
which was to prepare me for the toils of the morrow. 
At five in the morning I was awakened by the 
porter, who was to conduct me to Sylveti^s inn. 
As we issued into the street we found ourselves in 
almost utter darkness : the expiring lamps were 
dimly glimmering, or had already shed their last 
faint rays ; while the rain, which had already fur- 
nished the ill-paved streets with countless ~ lakes 
and rivulets, still fell in a steady, deliberate driz- 
zle, which gave no promise of its speedy termina- 
tion. Every now and then we plunged into one of 
these streams, or stepped ankle^leep into a hollow 



FONDA DE ESPAN A. i 

of the worn-out pavement, or came under the water- 
fall of a projecting roof. The man who carried my 
luggage mol-eover missed the road, and, after wan- 
dering for half an hour, retraced his steps, knocking 
ineffectually at several doors, whence we were 
greeted with no very complimentary answers from 
the disturbed inmates. The gloom of the scene 
in these deserted streets, and the prospect which I 
had of setting out, already wet and cold, to climb 
the Pyrenees on a rainy day, and penetrate a coun- 
tiy, insecure at all times, and now abandoned to 
the horrors of civil war, gave a tinge of gloom and 
disquietude to the feelings with which I was about 
to commence my journey. 

Having struck at length on the right scent, we 
found ourselves at the door of the Fonda de Es- 
pana, which Sylveti himself hastened to open to 
us. It was a Spanish inn, in truth as well as in 
name ; and, as I threaded the labyrinth of carts, 
galeras, packages, and mules, I could scarcely per- 
suade myself that I had not already crossed the 
frontier. Having conducted me to the kitchen, 
where I found the huge fireplace occupying a 
whole side of the room, Sylveti returned to pack 
my baggage and make all ready. A heap of brush- 
wood and fagots was blazing cheerfully in the 
crater, while the hissing of the rain-drops that 
found their way down the chimney, added a new 
attraction to the place, by keeping up the memory 
of the discomfort which reigned without. 



8 SCEN£ OF COMFORT. 

One side of the kitchen was occupied by a dresser 
with furnaces, over which a tall woman, a moun- 
taineer, was toasting bread and mulling chocolate. 
She was slatternly in her appearance, having lank, 
blai;k hair, hanging in disorder, and dragging after 
her a pair of slipshod shoes ; being, moreover, free 
and bold of speech, with a sharp wit, unrestrained 
by kny particular delicacy, and expressing itself 
t>y turns in French, Spanish, or Basque, with a 
piquancy which seemed to draw forth smiles of 
apjprobatidn from the party assembled about the 
fire, compiosed chiefly of Spanish muleteers. 

The conveirdation among them, when not mo- 
nopolized by the slattern aforesaid, turned upon 
the civil war which was devastating their country. 
They spoke of the difficulty a peaceable man ex- 
perienced in following his occupations and passing 
from place to place without being compromised, 
and expressed a hope that the combatants would 
speedfily fall to in earnest, cut each other's throats, 
and settle the matter once and for ever. One fellow, 
seated very comfortably in an arm-chair, gravely 
and sententiously gave it as his opinion, that the 
best thing a quiet and well-intentioned person could 
do, in these times, was toT^etake himself to a good 
inn, light his cigar, and be silent— to mejor es 
quedar en una buena posada^ echar su cigarillo y 
callar ; and, as he ended the sentence, he took out 
his paper and tobacco, and proceeded to suit the 
action to the word. 



JOURNEY COMMENCED; 9 

By the time I had swallowed my chocolate, Syh 
veti came to announce that he had completed his 
preparations. Taking leave, therefore, of the group 
about the fire, who wished me a pleasant journey, 
more as a matter of ceremony than with any expec- 
tation that it would be realized, I took my way to 
the stable-yard. Here stood, ready for me, a strong, 
stubborn little horse, with a high-pommelled saddle 
and a heavy bit : having adjusted the stirrups, I 
mounted at once. The gates of the town were not 
yet opened, and, seated in the saddle, I awaited the 
. return of the person who was to advise us when 
we might set forward. My little horse was planted 
near the half-open door; behind stood Sylveti**s 
mule, on which my luggage was laden, the whole 
being concealed and protected from the weather 
by a number of gayly-coloured manias. The ani- 
mal^s neck and body were smoothly shaven of the 
hair, which, on a day such as this, would have fur- 
nished no unacceptable protection ; and his head, 
adorned with a halter trimmed with red worsted tas- 
sels, was thrust forward with a knowing expression 
to catch sight of the weather without, and estimate 
the prospects of an agreeable journey. 

Farther within stood a collection of unpainted 
carts and waggons, having roofs of reeds covered 
with canvass; on either side, against the wall, hung 
huge collars and other primitive harness, while still 
beyond were heard the jingling bells of the more 
fortunate mules, which, ignorant of the hour which 
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10 OUTSKIRTS OF BAYONNE. 

might call them also forth, were busily chewing 
their barley. The pains-taking landlord, having in 
his left hand one of those primitive lamps of iron, in 
which the oil and wick are alike uncovered, such 
exactly as his prototype, the Manchego innkeeper, 
smashed against the head of Don Quixote, was re- 
ceiving with the right the francs, pistareens, and 
quarters, which Sylveti doled out, with a due atten- 
tion to the value of each. To complete the picture, 
the stable-man busied himself benevolently in enve- 
loping my stirrups in straw, that I might feel the 
cold less sensibly- The opening of the gates was at 
length announced to us. The hostler led my bidet 
out into the street ; Sylveti followed and took the 
lead, conducting me, through gate and over draw- 
bridge, into the open country without the fortress 
of Bayonne. 

The day had not yet dawned ; it continued to 
rain, and there was not a soul upon the road besides 
ourselves. Soon after, there was a glimmering of 
light; and, as it increased, we began to meet a 
few solitary individuals making their way to mar- 
ket : an old woman with a basket of turnips on her 
head, milk-maids with jars of tin or earthenware, 
covered with leaves, and a few despondent-looking 
asses. The level and monotonous Landes had dis- 
appeared altogether, with their sands and pine-trees, 
and in their place lay, unfolded before us, a beau- 
tifully-variegated country ; the green fields divided, 
as in England, by hawthorn hedges, and the whole 
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broken delightfully into hill and dale, and swelling 
gradually upward until the view was terminated 
by the lofty ridges of the Pyrenees. 

Our road almost immediately commenced as- 
cending. The rain now ceased altogether ; but it 
was only to prepare for a grand uproar and deluge. 
The thunder was heard muttering in the distant 
mountains ; the sky became overcast and blacken- 
ed ; the day gradually receding as it had come, 
until dark night once more overshadowed the whole 
scene. At first a few large drops of rain began 
to fall with a pattering sound ; presently it com- 
menced pouring in torrents ; then a breeze sprang 
up, and it soon blew violently ; the rain now 
changed into hail, which struck us like a shower 
of bullets. 

We had reached the summit of a pass, and, as 
there were neither trees nor houses near, we were 
the highest objects to attract the lightning. Syl- 
veti was before me, seated sideways on his mule, 
his cloak hanging round him, covering himself and 
the baggage like a tent. When on the stimmit, 
there was a flash of lightning so vivid, and appa- 
rently so close, as for a moment to blind me; it 
traced itself distinctly against Sylveti's cloak and 
the mule, and appeared to have passed between 
us, being accompanied by a crash of thunder so 
loud and so terrible, that it seemed sufficient to 
send the crests of the mountains toppling into the 
abyss. 
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My first thought waa ooe of astonishment that 
neither Sylveti nor I was hurt, nor our beasts, 
though they refused to go on, for the hail was 
driving with fury in their faces, and my horse's 
mane was converted by it into a frozen mass. A 
few oaths, and a few applications of the long spur, 
set the mule in motion again, and my horse follow- 
ed. I never witnessed a more dreadful uproar of 
the elements. 

My cloak was covered with hailstones; it was 
exceedingly cold, and tlie sweeping of the blast 
rendered respiration difficult ; I was drenched to 
the skin with the previous rain, benumbed and 
chilled to the very heart, and had never felt so 
thoroughly uncomfortable. In my despondence I 
looked with complacency to the remoter evils that 
were passed, and half wished^myself back to the 
gloomy metropolis which I had so recently left, 
canopied again by its eternal mantle of fog and 
coal-smoke, and delivered up, body and soul, to the 
black melancholy that consumed me there. Even 
the risk of being drowned in a sea of mud, and 
shovelled into a scrapings^ cart, crushed by a brew- 
er's horse, or run down by a heavily-laden omnibus, 
seemed for the moment preferable to the less inglo- 
rious chances of being struck by lightning on the 
top of the Pyrenees. 

As we descended this first mountain range, the 
thunder and lightning became more distant, but 
the rain still fell in torrents. Presently we came to 
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a village which I was convinced must be our stop- 
piftg-place, where we were to rejoin the caravan 
which had preceded us the night before, vainly 
fencying every house to be the inn, until we had 
left the last behind us. Another mile or two of 
suffering, despondence, and sullen silence, inter- 
rupted by no idk questions about the distance, 
brought us to Ustariz, a beautifully-situated village 
on the western side of a mountain, which sloped 
downwards towards the winding Nive. We trot- 
ted onwards, saluted by compassionate looks from 
the women, and sneering grins from sundry idle 
troopers ported in the doorways, until nearly the 
whole village was behind us, at almost the last 
house of whith Sylveti's mule turned instinctively 
krto ah open doorway, which gave us admittance 
into the stable of the village inn. 
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SOJOURN IN USTARIZ. 



Inn at Ustariz — Chimney Corner — Determination to halt—Strife 
beyond the Frontiers — Politics among Muleteers — Lodgings in 
Ustariz — Pyrenean Dinner — Evening Scene about the Kitchen 
Fire— Daybreak in the Mountains. 

When I alighted at the inn of Ustariz I could 
scarcely stand ; my feet and limbs were completely 
benumbed, and refused duty, and my cloak was 
thoroughly saturated with water, and held me like 
a prisoner within its chill embrace, until Sylveti 
relieved me of its weight. Released from this du- 
rance, I ascended a flight of stairs in search of the 
kitchen, which I entered with a rapture not easily 
to be conceived, taking my seat within its ample 
chimney. It had an immense fireplace, with an 
iron back, on which wer^ grotesque figures of men 
and animals, whose expression changed as the blaze 
grew and waned ; a huge chain, to which a kettle 
was suspended, might be traced up the chimney 
until lost in its gloom ; below was a glorious heap of 
glowing embers, on which a pile of brushwood was 
immediately thrown to greet and welcome our arrival. 

The group about the fire, which had so readily 
made room for me, consisted, besides sundry Spa- 
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nish muleteers, of the master of the house, an old 
fellow with a single tooth, of which he seemed 
very proud ; his wife, a decent, pains-taking old 
body ; and one daughter, a tight-built, tidy lassie, 
who scolded both alternately, and seemed to have 
quite the upper hand in the establishment. She 
was tastefully dressed in a gay calico, wearing on 
her head a cross-barred handkerchief, whose folds 
were very coquettishly arranged ; while her foot, 
which was a very neat one, was hidden in one comer 
of a wooden shoe, which kept clattering incessantly 
•over the brick floor as she came and went from 
cupboard to dresser. The pleasure to be found in- 
contemplating so agreeable an object as' a tidy 
woman at her domestic cares was nothing, how- 
ever, compared with that which I derived from 
drying and thawing my benumbed limbs, and the 
gradual expansion of body and soul which I expe- 
rienced as the genial process went on ; the two 
pleasures did not, however, in any way interfere 
with each other, so I contrived to enjoy them 
together. 

The pleasing reverie into which I had fallen was, 
in a short time, interrupted by Sylveti's coming to 
ask me if we should continue our journey, which 
I answered by placing myself entirely under his 
ord^s to advance or to remain. He looked out of 
the windoWj" through which the cold adr and rain 
rushed, most eloquently arguing against the re- 
newal of our journey ; and, after a moments pause. 
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he decided that we should remain where we were 
until the next day ; a decision which was pro- 
nounced to be full of wisdom by the innkeeper, by 
his wife, and the pretty daughter ; even the maid 
of all work, who, being so near Spain, claimed the 
privilege of expressing her opinion on all occasions, 
applauded the discretion of Sylveti. 

He now told me that he had just heard that a 
body of two hundred of the Queen's troops had 
thrown thanselves into the frontier town of Urdax, 
to renew the qoUection of duties on all articles 
entering the country, and had put to flight cwr to 
death all the Carlist authorities who had been col* 
lecting the revenue. On the other hand, the people 
of the valley of Bastan, who are for Carlos to a 
man, had assembled a force of seven hundred men, 
and, surrounding the Queen's troops, held them in 
a state of siege, cutting off all their communica- 
tions. This was not very encouraging intelligence 
for us, as Urdax was in the direct line of our 
route, and we should have to pass through both 
parties, at the risk of sharing in the blows distri* 
buted in a quarrel in which we were in no wise 
interested. It was on this account, and rather to 
gain time for consideration, than out of any dread 
for the weather, that Sylveti decided that we should 
not abandon our present comfortable quarters. 

This intelligence from Urdax gave rise to a 
great deal of political discussion among, the mule* 
teers, who gave evidence of being outrageous Car-? 
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lists, except only the old and wary Sylveti, who 
assented however by nods to every thing that was 
said. They evinced great dissatisfaction with 
Carlos for not appearing ; spoke scornfully of his 
cowardice in not coming forward to assert his rights 
and head his party, who were exposing themselves, 
and dying unavailingly in his quarrel. They 
seemed to have the idea that the Que^n^s ministers 
and officers were temporizing, and endeavouring 
to keep well with both parties in the' event of a 
change. 

There was great exasperation, to be sure, be- 
tween the Carlists and feset^ros, or pi^tareen men, 
from the value of their daily pay, who, bdngfk^ 
the same country, and mutually Volunteers in fa;- 
vour of opposite opinions, carried on the war with 
a fanatic spirit, and put each other to death without 
mfercy. B\rt the regular anny pursoed'the insur- 
geiitrwit'h litite ardodr; according to them, three 
Carlisis^ bt^ng driveri Into a house and besieged 
there by; two hundred soldiers, managed, after kil- 
Hng a numbfer, to Hold out during a whole day, at 
the enrf'of Which time they effected their escape. 
A sehtentioti^ yduhg fellow, the same who had 
miade the special in the posada at Bayonne, and 
who had arriv^ after u^, concluded the discussion 
by saying thk ^^ neither party likes dying— wadie 
quiere fnoriry ^ 

As we were to' pass the day at Ustariz, Sylveti 
set about inaking me comfortable. The state bed- 
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room was presently warmed with a rousing fire, 
and my luggage deposited in it ; it was a vast ob- 
long room, with a neatly waxed oaken floor, and 
an air of great cleanliness ; the corners being occu- 
pied by two very large beds canopied by heavy tes- 
ters, while at one side was a huge clothes-press, 
and at the other a bureau, on which stood a couple 
of vases containing withered flowers ; two gourds, 
resembling oranges, were symmetrically posted on 
either side, while between them stood an hourglass, 
intended as an emblem of our fleeting existence 
and a memento of the value of time, or perhaps to 
serve in measuring the duration of the occupants'* 
devotions. 

At the head of each bed was a little picture of 
the Virgin, framed into the headboard, while close 
at hand hung a little ebony crucifix, having a bronze 
figure of the Saviour affixed, and a conch-shell 
beneath containing holy water. There were, be- 
sides, a number of devotional pictures hung round 
—the worshipping of the wise men, the baptism in 
the Jordan, the crucifixion. Every thing, indeed, 
about the room indicated the religious character of 
the inhabitants of this mountain district, and a 
fixed purpose to set the devil at defiance. 

Not the least attraction of this, my temporary 
home, was the balcony, which flanked the entire 
side of the room, overlooking the river ; a glass door 
communicated with this balcony, and I visited it 
from time to time during the day, to study the 
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workings of the storm and the chances of the wea- 
ther, or to admire the beauty and magnificence of 
the scene. By the time* I had reconnoitred every 
nook and corner of my castle, with the possession of 
which I was amazingly pleased, and provided for 
my greater comfort by a change of clothes, Sylveti 
came to announce dinner. 

It was served in one comer of the kitchen, on a 
rough pine table, covered with a coarse but per- 
fectly clean cloth. Sylveti had provided me with 
a napkin, and a silver spoon and fork, while him- 
self, his brother, and three other muleteers jour- 
neying the same way, used the less luxurious mate- 
rial of boxwood. They placed the first dish before 
me, and waited until I was served. It was a soup 
of bread, oil, and water, seasoned with the powder 
of the red pepper of domestic growth; greens, 
beans, and stewed codfish followed ; then came a 
fresh fish swimming in a perfect sea of oil ; and, 
lastly, we had a tortilla or omelet, after which a 
desert succeeded, consisting of dried grapes, nuts, 
and figs, followed by very good cofiee, and a glass 
of brandy. The wine served during the meal was 
sweet and weak, such as one might expect in so 
mountainous and rainy a district. 

It was easy to see that this was a maigre day ; 
it was indeed the season of jubilee, to be celebra- 
ted by fasting and prayer, and the landlord had an 
economical as well as religious motive in following 
the mandates of the Church. The Spaniards, who 
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are under a peculiar ordinance, and who have only 
sixteen fish days throughout the year, complained 
very much of their dinner, and drew very dispa* 
raging comparisons between French cookery and 
their own. They were only ten miles from the 
frontier, yet they were speculating upon the diffe- 
rent appearance tihe codfish would have assumed in 
a Spanish posada, with a plentiful garnish of garlic, 
peppers, and safiron. During the repast, the land- 
lord, the landlady, and the daughter kept hover- 
ing about, joimng appropriately in the convtersa- 
ti<»i, or aiding the maid, who thus found time tb 
bandy gallant words, and exchange a few amorous 
Ranees with the sturdy muleteers. 

The political conversation was again renewed, 
and the Aenteotioiis. young muleteer managed, wbik 
he sustained his argument, to carry on by word of 
handy wholly unobs^ved, as he thought, a little 
practical gallantry with the willing damsel behind 
him. Meanwhile a large sheep-dog sat imploringly 
at hand, watching the progress of each morsel froiti 
plate to mouth, and ready to receive any oSeriag^ 
however humble ; while fsurther away skulked two 
stealthy cats, not less interesting observers of 
passing events, and which, though apparently 
absorbed in polishing the rejected plates, or lick- 
ing the meat block, were at the same time on 
the look-out to profit by any intermission of 
watchfulness, to extend the sphere of their depre- 
dations. 
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Soon; after dinner the weather cleared off beauti- 
fully^ and.! enjoyed from my b£dcony one of the 
most ibeaiutiful ivien^s it was possible to behold. 
The iiousei was built on the steep side of the 
westa!ii branch of the Nive ; the whole space be* 
tween it and die river being formed into terraces 
QpQDeqted by steps, and cultivated as a kitchen-gar- 
dj^n ;;itnd the atream skirted throughout its course 
by a number of noisy mills to which it gave mo- 
tioi^: Thi^ br^juih was divided 0*om' the main body 
qt the, river by a low island, forming a bemitiful 
meadow, with occasional clumps of trees ; it was 
i^w afloat in many places from the heavy mns. 
The island was connected with the town by a nar- 
nm, bridge of plsmk, on which a woman was just 
then passing with a basket on her head, to join a 
party^ engaged in sfM*eading clothes to bleach. A 
. few light. canofiB of beautiful construction were tied 
to trees latong the shore. 

/ Beycmd.'the idand flowed the main body of the 
Nive, swollen to a deq> and rapid stream, the 
waters of which rushed in a broken and tumultu- 
ous current. Its eastern bank was formed bv a 
gentiy^sloping hill, divided by hedges, and covered 
by a varied cultivation, upon the changing hues 
€^ which a declining sun shone full and brilliantly. 
To the right, the Nive wound upwards to its 
tource, occasionally lost and seen again, until it 
diappeared in the gorges of the Pyrenees, which 
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rose nobly, in round and graceful outlines, like the 
dark ridges of the Catskill. 

Towards dusk the whole village was summoned 
by sound of bell to the evening prayers and ser- 
mon, which was preached in Basque. Supper suc- 
ceeded in due time, differing in no respect from, 
the dinner, and the events of the day closed by a 
general assemblage, about the kitchen fire, of all 
the landlord's family, the travellers, some few vil- 
lage oracles, and a party of troopers billeted in the 
house. There were, indeed, soldiers in every vil- 
lage on the frontier^ the army of observation along 
it amounting to no fewer than a hundred thousand 
men ; a company of lancers garrisoned this village, 
and, at different periods during the day, the trum- 
peter might be heard calling them, by each well- 
distinguished blast, to feed or dress their horses, 
to dinner, or to retire each to his abode. In the 
course of the evening I thought I could detect a 
budding affection between a neat-looking sergeant 
and the landlord's daughter, to end in matrimony 
or otherwise. 

The next morning I was awakened at an early 
hour, and found the maid alone in waiting to 
dispense the chocolate, the rest of the family not 
having yet arisen, and the muleteers being below 
lading their mules. All the chairs were vacant 
except one, in which the cat luxuriously reposed, 
excited into pleasing dreams by tne genial heat of 



DAYBREAK IN THE MOUNTAINS. 23 

the fire, dozing, purring, and unsheathing her claws 
as if seizing upon a mouse ; the dog had taken his 
station much nearer the fire, so as to be almost in 
the ashes, where he lay grinning and showing his 
teeth convulsively. Having taken my chocolate, I 
returned to my room,' and opened the balcony, to 
study the prospects that the weather afforded of an 
agreeable journey. 

Though a grey streak in the east indicated the 
approach of day, it was still quite dark, and a few 
planets and stai*s of greater magnitude still shone 
brightly out in the clear blue sky. The outline of 
the opposite ridge towards the east might be dis- 
tinctly traced, and the white streak in the valley 
below, which marked the windings of the Nive. 
Erelong the light began to diffuse itself in a purple 
tint, beautifully colouring two or three clouds 
which were travelling lazily over. The summit 
of the opposite ridge caught the next rays, its 
trees, brushwood, and all its minutest inflections 
being palpably seen, while all below yet remained 
in darkness. Imperceptibly, as the day grew and 
gathered strength, the tints of the sky and clouds 
became more and more gorgeous, and the light, 
dissipating the gloom of the valley, showed the 
varied hues of the cultivated fields, the dark fringe 
of the hedges that divided them, the course of the 
Nive with its mills, and the scattered dwellings of 
the inhabitants, from which the first wreaths of 
cheerful smoke were beginning to ascend in tiny 
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threads of fleece, until one by one the beauties of 
this lovely vale were all revealed. 

For awhile, as I gazed, the absence of all. 
sounds, except the rushing torrent beneath, kept 
up the idea of utter solitude ; the renewed clatter 
of a mill below was the first to renew the turmoil ; 
presently after the hoarse bell of the village church 
began to toll with slow and measured stroke, 
breaking awfully upon the silence of the valley, 
and reverberating among the distant mountains. 
It called the faithful to matin mass, and announced 
that the inhabitants of this secluded vale were 
about to begin, with devotion, the labours of ano- 
ther day. 
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CHAPTER III. 

CROSSING THE PYRENEES. 

Departure from Ustariz-^Traits of Mulish Character — Attri- 
butes of Gallician Mule^— Frontier — Perplexities on entering 
Spain — Carlists and Christinos — Carlist Band going to attack 
Urdax— -A Carlist Commissary — Valley of the Bidassoa — 
Night in Elvetea. 

The sun had already risen when I found myself 
mounted on the back of the mule which was to 
t>ear me to Pamplona. The horse which had 
brought me from Bayonne to Ustariz had been 
sent back, for, beyond the frontier, he would in- 
stantly have been seized by the Carlists, and con- 
verted from his present peaceful occupations, so 
well suited to his temper, into the charger of a 
bearded and bristling trooper, with irregular hours, 
hard kicks in the flank from armed heels, and sad 
lack of barley. 

Instead of the ordinary saddle and stirrups, I 
was accommodated with a broad pack, upon which 
I was free to sit as* I pleased, and could turn about 
from time to time to bring a new set of muscles 
into action, or direct my eyes towards the quarter 
which offered the most attraction. Sylveti led the 
vanguard ; my mule came next, its head being tied 
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to the tail of the preceding one; and so with all 
the beasts of our caravan, consisting of eight. 
Two other muleteers, having each three or four 
mules, kept company with us, being anxious to 
avail themselves of the protection of Sylveti. 

Our road was nothing more than a bridle, or, as 
the Spaniards call it, a horse-shoe path, winding 
among the cork-trees, which here abound, and 
taking the shortest way over mountain and valley : 
but, as there was an infinity of branches of the 
beaten track, the selection of the best and shortest 
was a matter of importance, which, however, was 
left almost entirely to the sagacity of the mules. 
My mule had been hitherto accustomed to lead, 
and, apparently, he did not like to be superseded, 
or did not always approve of the choice made by 
the beast which had usurped his place ; for, after 
many dissatisfied shakes of the head, he at length 
fell back with all his weight, and with an energy 
capable of dragging his predecessor's tail out by 
the roots; the halter, however, broke, and the 
liberated animal, taking another track, placed him- 
self triumphantly in his proper place at the head 
of the caravan. 

Sylveti, instead of being vexed, and cursing and 
slandering the mule's mother, according to custom^ 
admitted that she had done a good thing in bring- 
ing him into the world, and that the mule was most 
worthy to be the captain, and had claimed no more 
than was his due. He took occasion to proiiounce 



TRAITS OF MULISH CHARACTER. 27 

a very eloquent eulogium upon the animal, Gallego 
by name, from the province which had the honour 
of his birth, and thus characterized him in sum- 
ming up : ^^ Some Gallicians are lazy, and will not 
go, or else they are impatient, and go too fast, or 
stop to browse by the way : not so this one ; he is 
a good Gallician ; he picks his way discreetly ; will 
not stop evesi to crop the leaves that thrust them- 
selves into his mouth ; and ever keeps up his regu- 
lar pace, not ^ fast one to be sure, but still steady 
a^d persevering, and suited to the caravan.^^ 

I had pccasion to remark, in the course of the 
JQ;i^ney, that Sylveti was unusually forbearing and 
kmd to his mules. He was very attentive to their 
food,, either he or his brother sleeping every night 
beside them to see that they received their barley 
r^^larly, and that it was not afterwards with- 
drawn. ,Th|dr furniture was strong, in good repair, 
a^od deck^ with even mqre than the usual share 
of bells and tassels ; they never kicked, fell down 
purposely, or dropped their load from its being 
badly fastened, accidents aUi very common among 
Ticious, ill-bred, mules, and careless muleteers. 

The country through which we passed, though 
at first beautiful and highly cultivated, became 
gpradually less so as we penetrated farther into the 
region of the Pyrenees. The mountains were co- 
vered with trees of a stunted growth ; and the soil 
and climate seemed alike unfriendly to vegetable 
and anioial life.. There wer^two or three villages 
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and isolated farmhouses, and a few peasants of 
sufficiently miserable appearance were circulating 
between theov transporting brushwood or charcoal 
in eonall carts drawn by cows, which were. ix^.Jhe 

shape of theiancient triumphal cars, and m^der^^- 

* 

tirely without iroa, the wbeiels beiQg of^id plapk. 
After passing through :tlai8 di^eiiry cQUBtryy we 
came to the pretty valley ia which Ibe.^frpnj^f^ 
town of Anoa was; situated, whem we, were lioi ;t)^ 
exiamined by thecuslom-bouaeoflfiGer^iaod e^ibit 
our passports preparatory to leaving .Fr^ce. .^IChe 
officer gave me the consoliatory infan^ation . tjbat 
they wene fighting: just aoro^s th^ border^ ao4i^h4t 
lit blew so har4 in the pass. of Orsuqdp.th^trl 
should pr^ably be dismounted by the force of: Ihe 
wind. . ,• , . -1 i.. •. •■ ^;' , , . . :• :.' ,;-t; ,j ' ■ 

' aAs it' was kiot. ye0 twelve, -at whitth vhoHT ;tbe 
passage opens: at .the.fro&|i^r, we .halted,., to <}inet 
Our dinner, \which was :«again maigre, much^^.tjb^ 
ire of Sylveti, who cursed ; the jubtiee- fr<¥n»tbe 
bottom 6f his heart ami stoiiiach fd6o,,wai^ secved 
by a little* girJ of fifteen^ very pr^tjfrftftd vfyry,:in- 
dustrious, whoiaaaved about like ligb^ning, .frying 
cmdets, turning out j^up, or.peas^ or ftdt ,fisJ>' 
She seemed ahready accustomed to the x^oi9iplii¥^Qts 
which the muleteers paid her, andtujrned them^^fi* 
very gracefully* Having finished our:-r€5)a3t ;v^e 
got in motion, taking leave of little; Marie^wW 
would have been Maria a mile further Qn,>and who 
insisted upon carrying my cloak do^wn, ^it^i^ she 
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handed me when mounted to my station on the 
jDiile'^s back. 

'As we passed forward to the frontier we met 
many custom-^hbuse guards, armed with carbine 
dttid dartridge-box ; and^ when near the stream^ we 
oi^took a slatternly border-woman, either French 
or Spdtiishj as the occasion might require. She 
beid a bottle and some coppers, and was going to 
Spain to buy some oil. The small river which here 
divides the two kingdoms is traversed by a wooden 
bridge; ^^3 'boirever, forded the stream, pausing 
in Ihe centre' to water the mules, which stood for a 
wbfle with their jB^kiefeet in their own country and 
th^- hind' in a foreign; one. A party of French 
Bdldiers w^e' stationed' on the very verge of their 
own frontier, sent to take leave of us in the name 
ol thdr country ; but not a Spaniard was anywhere 
to bfe seen^ ieither to oppose op welcome our arrival ; 
ail- eiidfenoe* of the' civil war and anarchy which met 
fii^ at the very threshold. ' 

' The ^rst lagn of inhabitants we found at a se- 
cltided boildifilg, which seemed to be occupied by 
iBhareoal-burtierB, and which, doubtless, served also 
ktf k boncealiuent.for smugglers when the govem- 
iJiesil' b^ld sway here,- aind when concealment was 
iii^^v ^Tbe people, ' who showed^ themselves at 
the d6cir as we passed, were di^essed like the inhabit 
taints of CTstariz jlnd Anoa. They wcwre jackets 
A^d trousers of dinrk cloth', either large woollen hats 
of' lo^"^ flat caps of cloth without front^pieoe, pre- 
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cisely like the highland bonnet, their hair being en- 
tirely uncut, and hanging behind in a profusion of 
curls. The Spanish cloak is replaced in Navarre 
by the capusay, a garment of coarse black cloth, 
which has a hood, and is put on like a shirt. It 
differs only from the Moorish haik in being open at 
the sides, which, however, are confined at pleasure 
by a leathern belt. The sleeves are also partly 
open within, and the arms are either thrust through 
them or they hang freely. 

Soon after entering Spain we left the beaten 
track, to avoid passing through the town of Urdax, 
into which, as we had already heard, the Queen's 
troops had thrown tliemselves to renew the recep- 
tion of the duties. They consisted of two hundred 
carbiniers and pistareeh men, who, descending by 
the valley of Roncesvalles, had surprised and taken 
possession of this frontier village. Now the Car- 
lists, who had held the place for some time, had 
abolished all the existing duties and prohibitions, 
substituting the general charge of five per cent., 
and trade had in consequence been very brisk. 
The people of the valley of Bastan, to which this 
place belongs, were of course not at all pleased 
with this threatened interference with their trade, 
an act of presumption on the part of the Christi- 
nos ; consequently they had assembled, as we had 
already heard, to the number of seven hundred, to 
besiege the intruders ; but at the frontier we were 
told that, after skirmishing in the outskirts of the 
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village the day before, they had retumed to their 
homes. 

Some of the muleteers seemed more apprehensive 
of falling in with the Christinos than v^rith the Car- 
lists ; partly because they were rather of the latter 
opinion themselves, and partly because they had 
purchased their cargoes with reference to the new 
duties, and had, indeed, some articles that were 
contraband, which would not only be forfeited, but 
would subject every thing else that they carried, as 
well as their mules, to seizure, and themselves to 
the right of living at the public expense, for 
ten years or more, in the fortress of Ceuta, or 
^iggiiigy for an equal period, on the canal of 
Castile. 

They were of course in mortal terror of falling 
into the hands of the carbiniers, and it was on this 
account that we took a sheep-path to the left, in 
order to avoid passing through Urdax. We had 
not proceeded far when we bad the good fortune to 
fall in with a peasant in cap and capusay, and 
armed with a musket, whom Sylveti at, once 
saluted as a well-^known acquaintance. He was a 
guardian of the mountain, one of a class of men 
^CDployed by the villages in Navarre to patrol the 
iDads^ accompany travellers, and protect them from 
robbers. He was immediately put in requisition 
to accompany us, and select the shortest and best 
path. The whole party moved on in a silence and 
anxiety not to be dispelled by the fumes of their 
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pipes and paper cigars, which they kept conistaBtly 
in action. Sylveti I overheard saying to himself, 
" Is it riot, indeed, a hard case that a man cannot 
journey through his own country with tranquillity 
— es mucho que no puede ir una en su propria 
re^no con tranqmUdad r* 

As we approadied the crest of the mountain, 
we caught sight of Urdax, very prettily situated in 
the valley, through which we should have pasi^d. 
The wind now biecame very furious ; the mul^ ad- 
vanced reluctantly, and it required freqtrent 6ff6rts 
of strength to retain one^s seat as the blasts swept 
by. Presently, as we toiled on, we discov^^ be- 
yond the valley a band of armed men defiling along 
the mountain opposite, in the direction of flie vil- 
lage. A party of horsemen was in front, ^jnobably 
the chief with his staff; then came thre^'or four 
blmdred foot soldierly with muskets, and in thejhear 
followed a long train of laden mules and asses, 
making the appearance of the whole group, as it 
wound along the mountain, highly pict*iresque. 
Sylveti immediately commenced congratulating 
himself oh not having passed through the town, 
which would have brought us face to face upon this 
guerilla party. He had scarcely finished, however, 
when fifteen or twenty fellows suddenly appeared 
above the crest of the mountain in front of us, ahd, 
levelling their pieces, seemed about to fire* 

They were not long, however, in discoveriiig that 
they had nothing to fear from us, and, quickly 



GOING TO ATTACK URDAX. ' 83 

changing their hostile attitude, they came towards 
us, saluting Sylveti and his brother, and the guar- 
dian, all of whom they knew. They said they had 
taken us ffyr the Queen^s cavalry, and seemed rather 
glad to find they were mistaken* 

They were armed with English muskets and 
bayonets, the cartridge-J)ox being belted round the 
body after the fashion of the country, and were all 
young, some mere boys of sixteen, who, being clad 
in the ordinary dress of the country, kept up the 
idea of their being members of society— brothers, 
sons, or husbands, just from the bosom of their 
families, instead of professional soldiers, estranged 
by long absence from their homes, not likely to be 
very useful or agreeable if they returned thither, 
or much mourned if they did not. 

The idea that some of these youths would cer- 
tainly fall by the band of violence before the day 
was up, leaving a blank in many a domestic circle 
which nothing could fill, and of the misfortune that 
the struggle must inevitably bring upon the pretty 
village which ^ nestled so peacefully in the vale be- 
low, gave ri^e to. no very pleasant reflections in my 
nund^ and no very charitable feelings towards the 
ministers of a merciful religion, who had mainly 
contributed to excite this civil war, with a view to 
prop th«r tottering estate. These young men 
seemed to have a peculiar animosity against the 
volunteers, who were their own countrymen ; they 
bpaste4, in the most bloodthirsty manner, of what 

c 3 
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they would do to them : by their account the pis- 
tareen men were likdy to fare no better than Rcdand 
and the twelve peers of France, who were all slain 
in the neighbouring valley of Roncesvalles, whence 
the Christinos had so unwittingly ventured. 

The nearer we approached the pass of Orsundo, 
the harder it blew, I thought my eyes would be 
put out; and I readily credited the stories that 
Sylveti afterwards told me of travellers overtaken 
there by snow, losing their eyesight, wandering 
from the road, and perishing miserably from cold. 
As soon as the descent commenced, we alighted, 
the road being rough, and very precipitous. When 
part of the way down the mountain, we encoun- 
tered a second party of Carlists, who were convoy- 
ing a long train of mules, of which some were 
groaning under the weight of panniers, filled with 
meat, bread, roasted kids, and bacon, while others 
had huge wine-skins lashed upon their backs, goats 
arisen from the dead to a nobler and improved 
existence, into whose shell the soul of Bacchus had 
transfused itself ; and thus the jolly god, meta- 
morphosed into the form of a goat — ^no unfit em- 
blem of monkish purity — assisted to fortify the 
stomachs and inflame the courage of the defenders 
of their favourite throne and altar. 

These supplies w^ere furnished by requisition 
upon the neighbouring towns, which contributed 
in kind, each man according to his means* The 
party was under the command of a scoundrel, who 



CAItUOT COMMISSARY. 3d 

acted as ccHnmissary, a genuine specimen of a (lass 
of men in Spain that grow up about the govern- 
ment, and are debased by its vile system and humi- 
liating functions. He was a small, puny creature, 
with a thin face, a sallow skin, and upturned nose, 
on either side of which twinkled a muddy little 
eye, the white and black being, by much smoking, 
«o mixed up as to be no longer distinguishable 
frc^m each other. He had on a cap with a long 
front-piece, which diminished, by the eflfect of con- 
trast, his already mean features; a uniform coat) 
with a tarnished epaulet, hung loosely forward into 
notice, over which he wore a coarse jacket, leaving 
visible the tails of the coat, embroidered with the 
Bourbon lilies. As we approached, he marshalled 
his men, giving orders to prevent our mules coming 
in contact in the narrow pass, and being pushed 
into the precipice which yawned beside our path, 
speaking with great authority, and apparently 
delighted to have an office. 

On descending into the next valley, we found 
the streams which had hitherto taken a northern 
directiiHi to empty into the Adour, now flowing in 
the opposite one to swell the Bidassoa. The coun- 
try seemed well watered, and we passed many trees 
of enormous growth and great age; almost the 
first we met was a huge chestnut, split into two 
parts, ^ich grew opposite each other, having, in 
a fantastic and remarkable degree, the air and 
attitude of two stout wrestlers, about to grapple 
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in deadly struggle, and seeming to be placed there 
as if to furnish the stranger a fit emblem of un^ 
happy Spain, superannuated, rotten at the core, 
utterly ruined, yet divided against herself, and using 
her little remaining vitality to consummate its own 
annihilation. 

The Bidassoa, which we presently crossed, was 
much swollen by the late rains. There was a 
great pleasure in reaching its valley after our ride 
over the mountain pass, it seemed so shdtered, 
snug, and warm ; the country, too, was very beau- 
tiful, the low grounds profusely watered, and the 
mountains covered with a luxuriant growth of 
chestnut, oak, and beech trees, €i noble size* On 
entering the town of Ariscum, I was struck with 
the great size and superior construction of the 
houses, compared with those occupied by the same 
classes in France. They were often built of hewn 
stone, combining neatness and durability, and had 
quite a Spanish air, having grated windows with- 
out glass, and verandas from which the women 
looked out, being attracted by the clatter of our 
muXes in the silent and deserted street, the n»n 
from this and the neighbouring villageis having all 
gone to the siege of Urdax. The women inquired 
if we knew any thing of the result a£ the expedi- 
tion^and seemed in great anxiety. 

Night Was now approaching, and I was cold 
and tiredw My listless condition on the back of 
the mule, without exertion of any sort^ and yet 
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wHfaout oare, and the extreme slowness and hope- 
lessness of our progress, quite wore my patience 
out. Every village we came to seemed, in turn, 
&r enough to be ours, that is, the one where we 
iwre to pass the night, until I was at length over- 
joyed to participate in the pleasure with which my 
grilego pricked his ears, and announced by an 
abortive bray, responded along the whole line, that 
we approached our goal. Although we were in 
Ae street of Elvetea, it was impossible to distin- 
guish the inn ; it was only seven o'clock, yet there 
was not a soul to be seen, nor could the friendly 
i^immer of a light be distinguished in a single 
dwelling, the silence of death prevailing every 
where. The mules presently paused before what 
seemed a familiar resting-place; the folding-doors 
opened as if by magic, before we l^id time to 
knocks then closed again, and were securely barred 
when all had entered. 

• Half dead with fatigue, cold, and the exhausting 
effects of the high wind, I stumbled towards the 
kitchen. It was in genuine Spanish taste, with a 
huge patriarchal chimney, heaped with brushwood, 
Jx>und which was clustered a characteristic group, 
upon whose grotesque dress and strongly-marked 
countenances the red light from the chimney fell 
glaringly. There were three generations of women, 
grandmother, mother, and daughter, all busy in 
preparing our supper, for it seemed that we had 
been. expected. The mother and grandmother 
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were simply two old women, like any others, but 
the daughter was a tall, graceful girl, with good 
teeth, a rich, brown complexion, large, fuU-orbed, 
black eyes, placed very far apart, and a fine head 
of hair combed backwards, which would have 
reached the ground had it not been plaited. She 
was very attentive and active; but she did not 
scold her mother, like the girl at Ustariz. The 
rapidity with which she executed her duties was 
mingled with an occasional air of quiet repose, of 
sadness, or of abstraction ; smiles and melancholy 
succeeded each other, in the expression of her 
countenance, like the passing alternations of sun- 
shine and clouds. 

Our supper to-night was not maigre. It com* 
menced with a salad, then came lentib and greens, 
then boiled c^gs, salt fish, mutton stewed with oil, 
saffron, and pimenta ; lastly, roasted kid, followed 
by the usual finale of apples, nuts, and dry grapes* 
The conversation was chiefly political, and very 
characteristic. The company seemed to be aU 
Carlists, and amused themselves with one of the 
muleteers, whom they made their buttj accusing 
him of being, like all his townsmen, a negro or 
liberal. They ridiculed each other'^s towns, relat- 
ing a collection of stories as old as the hills about 
them, and repeating, as usual, disparaging pro- 
verbs and couplets. The entertainment concluded 
by producing the passports to sign. In isolated 
inns, the landlord is required to take note of his 
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gueste, aBd sign their passports, but in vfllages it 
iDust be done by the alcalde. By a singular in* 
coDgruity, the government authorities require tra> 
vellers to have their passports signed, even in those 
places where their authority is not recognized. 

On this occasion, however, the alcalde was not 
at hand to attend to the duty, being actively em- 
ployed in the Carlist army, at the head of one of 
the bands. This, however, occasioned no incon- 
venience. " How do you call him ?'* said Sylveti, 
seizing the pen, and writing, in a very crabbed 
hand, the customary superscription of the place, 
date, and contemplated departura The rest fol- 
lowed his example; and the thing was done so 
much as a matter of course, as to show that these 
people have little idea of the value or possible con- 
sequences of forgery. Half the dishonesty, how- 
ever, in the world, perhaps more than half, is pro- 
duced by the unnecessary interference and action of 
vicious and oppressive governments. Now, too, 
Sylveti paid the duties for the Carlist custom- 
house, receiving a printed receipt. 

My chamber was very large, having in one cor- 
ner of it a clean and comfortable bed, in which, 
when Antonia had duly heated it with a warming- 
pan, I hastened to stretch myself. I did not, how- 
ever, pass a good night, for the floor and partitions 
of the room were made of clumsy planks, very 
rudely put together; glimmerings of light were 
constantly seen piercing through from the stable 
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or adjoining hall, shining like stars in the general 
gloom ; for the same reason all the noises made in 
the house not only reached me, but actually seemed 
to be in the room. I several times awoke and an- 
swered aloud to voices that seemed to be address- 
ing me. The mules just below me, too, kept up a 
constant munching and jingling of their bells, and 
often stopped to caper, making eccentric noises, as 
if communing with each other, and apparently exe- 
cuting clumsy practical jokes for their own amuse- 
ment. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

PtBENEKS AND PAUFLONA. 

Matins in Elvetea — Elizondo — Vale of Bastan— Vengeance on a 
Mule — Pass of Velate — Story of Brigands — Descent from the 
MiDuntains — Lanz-^Homestead of Syiveti — Domestic Scenes — 
Valley of tbe Arga-*BiUaba-«>Siglit of PampIona^Enter the; 
Fortress. 

The tolling of the matin-bell, from the church- 
tower of Elvetea, awoke me the next morning at 
break of day ; and, on repairing to the kitchen, I 
found Antonia in earnest conversation with a 
bearded Carlino, who was leaning on his musket, 
a naked bayonet being thrust through his belt for 
want of sheath. He seemed to have journeyed far, 
and passed a sleepless night, and was relating some- 
thing in a very earnest tone, to which the girl list- 
ened with deep interest, her right hand being pressed 
to her brow thoughtfully. Perhaps it was her lover; 
perhaps it was only one who had lately seen him. 
Presently he disappeared ; she sighed faintly, 
smoothed her brow as she withdrew her hand, and 
returned with recovered tranquillity to her accus- 
tomed occupations. What a blessing to woman are 
the daily duties and lesser cares of life ! What a 
defence against temptation and evil thoughts ! 
What an aid in resisting affliction ! 
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When the young woman had given me my cho- 
colate, she opened a large chest containing silver 
spoons, napkins, and the household valuables; took 
ofF her shoes, and commenced cleaning them with 
a rag and a little oil from the lamp ; drew on a pair 
of blue stockings with white clocks, such as are 
worn by the Manolas ; added her mantilla, which 
fell gracefully over head and shoulder ; seized her 
fan, and instinctively gave it a preliminary flourish; 
then, followed duenna-like by her grandmother, 
with stooping body, tottering gait, in one hand the 
sta£P, in the other the beads and rosary, she sailed 
gracefully away, with short, well-studied steps, and 
a compound harmonious movement of the whole 
body. As she was passing out of the door she turned 
her head, bringing one eye in sight, and beckoned 
me a last adieu with her fan. I could not help put- 
ting forth a wish that her lover might return from 
the wars, that he might never prove false, and that 
fortune might forego her rule in favour of one so 
amiable, and cease for once to be fickle. • 

As I descended to the stable, the men were en- 
gaged in lading a mule. His head was tied up 
high ; the bales that were to go on either aide were 
duly poised, to see that they would balance each 
other ; and then, being slung over the back, were 
there stoutly lashed and tightened by means of a 
wooden heaver. How the poor mule groaned in 
spirit as this process of compression was applied to 
him, and how he vainly endeavoured, by distend- 
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ing his belly, to deceive the muleteers, and persuade 
them that the hempen bandage was already tight ! 
Erelong they were all laden, the string was formed 
and set in motion, while I walked in advance with 
the younger Sylveti. 

The whole town was in the street, going to or 
coming from mass, and I noticed that the wooden 
shoe had disappeared already at this short distance 
from the frontier. Many of the poorer classes, 
though otherwise comfortably dressed, were without 
stockings; but ther^ was nevertheless a general air 
of comfort and competency. As we drew nigh the 
village church, its approaches were all thronged ; 
which, though an ordinary, was an interesting 
spectacle. Religion in Navarre is at once a uni- 
v^sal want and a great spring of action ; at the 
bidding of its ministers the Navarrese have three 
times flown to arras in the present century. 

Beyond the church, the street was flanked on 
either side by arcades,- which formed a species of 
market place and point of re-union, where the village 
gossip might be retailed under cover from the wea- 
ther. Beside one of the pillars sat a young girl, 
with a basket before her, selling chestnuts. As I 
passed in front she eyed me attentively, and then 
said to a conrpanion near her, " This must be a 
liberal — ese sera un liberal,'*^ Dirty and wayworn 
as I looked to myself, I seemed elegant to her ; and 
the round hat, the gloves, the blue cloak instead of 
a brown one, all conveyed the detested idea of a 
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liberal. This bad pleasantry of the young woman 
was not at all to my fancy, as it might haVe 
raised a hue and cry after me, and sent me 
out of the village, hotly pursued by dogs and 
Carlists. 

At a very short distance from Elvetei we came to 
the village of Elizondo, a very pretty place, de- 
lightfully situated in the valley of Bastan. The 
bouses stand with the gables towards the street ; 
the fronts dre of hewn stone, with balconies and 
arched doorways, over which are riot linfrequently 
armorial bearings, proclaiming the noble blood of 
the inmates— shidds displaying warriots* casques, 
and misshapen images of bears iand wolVes. The 
house of the curate, which I recognised by seeing 
him iti the balcony, was particularly spacious and 
massive : it stood oh the square. Hard by was the 
house of the alcalde, who, though a nobleman and 
very rich, having much to lose, and being, in6re- 
over, advanced in life, wis then making \^ar at the 
head of a guerilla band. 

This rich valley of Bkstan produces hburidance 
of wheat, maize, and hemp, and h^s extehsiVe or- 
chards of apple, chestnut, and other ftdlt trees. 
The greater part of it is, however, in ^ture-land^ 
the inhabitantis leading a pastoral life, aUd subsist- 
ing upon the produce of their flocks, or by the 
wandering profession of the muleteer. The timber 
of the neighbouring mountains furnishes also a pro- 
ductive source of revenue. .. : 
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The Bastanese are a very temperate, frugal, and 
laborious race, quite simple and patriarchal in their 
customsand mode of life, enjoying great political 
privileges, for which they cherish an unshaken at- 
tachment, and living under a municipal form of 
government, which is essentially democratic. The 
dread of losing these privileges by the equalising 
sphemes of the constitution, and not any love of 
de^spptism) aids the influence of the clergy in main-> 
taining the insurrection. In £li2H)ndp9 as capital 
of the Bastan, the proviapnal junta of government 
exists, directed entirely by the cleirgy, which issues 
orders and repeiy es reports in the name of ^harles Y. 
Many bloqdy bfittles have, since my visit, been 
fought in ai;)d about this pretty village^ betweea 
ltqx^U7fO. j^pfi Zwnaalacaregui, aiid its inhabitants 
h^ye, no^.dpubti tasted alj the horrors of civil 
Tar. ..,.,:,>j., ... .,.,.■• -. 

.'^pwardiS noqn we halted in the, elevated town 
of Aln^doz, to dii?ke. Here I s^w t^e first pair 
of breeches I had observed iu Spain : they were 
on th^ person pf the imijieeper, 3vho wore a[lso 
blue 3^Q<?kv>gs and a hide s^pdal, with a stout pord 
woupd iiQvmd.hi^ ii^g^« He was a solemn-looking 
ol4ge» tinman, with a very grave expression of 
cpwntpnapce ; not the less so, perhaps, at that mo^ 
ment, bepause his only son was gone to the siege 
of Urdajc Oi^r dinner was not good, and I was 
without appetite, so I left Sylveti to finish it alone, 
and joined the group about the fire in the kitchen. 
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which had no chimney, the smoke escaping as best 
it might through a hole in the centre of the roof. 

There were several of the town's people there, 
and the old landlord ; there was also a young Car- 
lino, with musket and bayonet, who was relating 
something in Basque which seemed greatly to in- 
terest the company. The story was suddenly in- 
terrupted by the village bell striking twelve, suc- 
ceeded by a slow tolling. It was a sigtial for de- 
votion. They all rose ; the young man quickly 
recited a prayer, the rest responding as in the Li- 
tany, and all occasionally striking their breasts in 
concert When the bell ceased, they crossed them- 
selves, sat down, and the Carlino gravely continued 
his narration. 

On renewing our journey the road continued to 
ascend towards the famous pass of VdLate, and we 
soon found ourselves in utter solitude, Sylveti and 
I being entirely alone, his brother having gone on 
with the mules in advance of us. I now noticed 
that my umbrella, fastened to the load of his mule, 
was broken, and told him so: he said it was im- 
possible ; but got down, nevertheless, examined it, 
and saw that it was even so, and that the mule had 
been lying down. He looked perfectly blank, and 
said not a word for the space of a minute ; at the - 
expiration of which he seized a huge stone, and, 
discharging it full against the scull of the offending 
animal, he broke forth with the exclamation, " By 
the life of the devil — por.vida del demonio r ex- 
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pressed with terrible energy. I never heard such a 
tempest of fearful curses, or saw such a shower of 
thick-falling stones, as were directed against the£ace 
and eyes of the poor animal, which his left hand 
tightly held and prevented from escaping. 

It was quite appalling to see thisdesert mountain, 
this untenainted solitude, thus disturbed on so f ri - 
volous an occasion by the impotent wrath of man. 
Yet this exhibition was so thoroughly characteris* 
tic and Spanish, that, finding there was no use in 
interfering to save the beast, I was content to be a 
spectator of it. Evai when Sylveti again mount- 
ed, he continued for several miles to lacerate the 
aniuial'^s mouth by jerking at the heavy bit, and to 
beat it unmercifully. Yet Sylveti was unusually 
calm and composed ; he would not, however, have 
been a Spaniard, if not occasionally subject to 
ungovernable fits of passion. His vexation at this 
trifling occurrence shows, too, the sort of interest 
that a Spanish muleteer feels in the person and 
property of an individual committed to his care. 

The mountains were lofty and bold, cut with 
deep t^asms by the torraits; their sides were 
every where clothed with trees of enormous growth 
—chestnut or beech of great height, very straight, 
and covered with moss ; habitations there were 
none, except the occasional hut of a shepherd or 
goatherd, having beside it an enclosure to protect 
the' flock against the ravages of the wolves. I was 
pleased with a pastoral scene, $uch as I bad read 



^8 PASS OF VELATE. 

of in Florian or Cervantes, which we here saw, 
being a young shepherd and shepherdess seated 
together on a bank, and apparently quite as much 
taken up with each other as with watching their 
flocks, which were browsing near thenti, guarded 
and kept together by two wild, gaunt dogs. 

As we approached the pass of Vekte, the trees 
became more and more dwarfed, and at length dis- 
appeared altogether, until the rocky heads of the 
mountains reared themselves, bare and desolate. 
Hitherto it had been calm and mild, but now it 
became cold, and the wind blew furiously; to 
make matters worse, it commenced raining, foU 
lowed by hail, forming, with the exception of the 
lightning, a repetition of the scene on the first day 
of our journey. From the top of the pass, a rough 
road) strewn with loose stones, over which we 
were obliged to descend on foot, conducted us^ 
with many windings, to the bottom of a ravine, in 
which stood a solitary, half-ruined venta, where 
we paused to warm ourselves and take a little 
brandy. 

After a long descent, the trees and vegetation 
re-appeared, and Sylveti, who had partially reco« 
v^ed his equanimity, showed me, in passing, a tree 
to which he had been tied many years before, on an 
oQcasion when he was robbed. He was journeying 
with a comrade towards fiayonne, when, from a 
thicket which he pointed out> two men, having their 
faces blackened) suddenly emerged, armed with 
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muskets, which they aimed at them, uttering at 
thfr same time the accustomed salutation — ^^ La 
belsa o la vida J^ Sylveti's companion, not under- 
^timding Spanish, was passing on, when he called to 
hhm in Basque to halt. They were made to alight, 
place themselves against separate trees, and were 
there bound with ropes brought for the purpose* 

Notwithstanding the disguise, Sylveti recognised 
oiiepf their faces as being that of an old acquain- 
tance. He bad his money in one end of the sash 
which girded his loins. As the man whom he did 
not know was removing it, he begged him to take 
the miHiey but leave the sash, as it was necessary 
to him to keep his trowsers up. ^ Not so, my bro- 
ther,** said the robber • *^ I will take the sash and 
money also; I will not separate good companions.^** 
The other, who had known Sylveti, said, *'Give 
Mm the sai^;^^ He still refused, when the man told 
bis comrade he would blow his brains out if he 
did not comply. He then left the sash and half 
a dollar in it, according to his comrade^s order, who, 
in going away, told them not to speak of what bad 
happened, at the peril of their lives; adding, "And 
do not thou say that We are bad men^ sinoe we 
have left thee the sa^ and half a dollar in i t^ to buy 
thee a drdp' of comfort^— ^ no digau que somas 
malos hombresj' jm^8 te kemos dejado la faja ynte^ 
dio duro paixa echar el tragoi^ 

Robbers^ always speak in the second person, 
usii^ the!^^ I^ou^' as to inferiors. Notwithstanding 
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the ominous warning with wbidi they took leave, 
and their enforcing the duties of gratitude, Sylveti 
and bis comrade gave the alarm as soon as they 
could extricate themselves and readi the nearest 
town. The guardians of the woods immediately 
mustored and went in pucsisit ; and one of the rob- 
bers being daot in the foot, was overtaken and put 
to death. The other two were taken alive soon 
after, and carried to Pamplona, then in possession 
of the French^ wheie they were exeoui^ 

Towards the close of the dagr weihad 'gained the 
valley of the river Ai^a, the bajM of which was of 
trifling width, having a very small tract of alluvial 
land on either side, which was highly cultivated. 
The mountains which enclosed it were covered 
with trees ; and the naked ndges of ofdiers snore 
lofty occasionally pushed tbemsdvea into view 
beyond, while still furth^ In the distance west- 
ward were seen tiie lofder peaks of Biscay and 
Espinosa, mantled with snow. The villages now 
became more frequent, and from time to. time Syl* 
veti left the caravan, bja he had done the day be- 
fore, to diverge on either side for the transaction 
of business, the delivery of letters, and the receipt 
or payment of money. In the village of lianz^ as 
we passed, all the young women seemed collected 
in one house, whence they were kind enou^ to cast 
glatices of commiseration towards me, sittinghuddled 
up as I was on the mule'^s back, >eirveloped m a wet 
cloak, and shivering with cold and;discomfort. 
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In the outskirts of Lanz yre were jaiiied by a 
guardian, who was to acoompany us to the extent 
of his range. A young Carlist, who was returning 
to his home, also joined us ; and these two furnished 
us with society and protection. The night had 
now aet in ; the sky became clear ; the stars gradu- 
ally shining out, to give promise of fine weathf^ 
for the morrow. In the road before us a number 
of brilliant lights were seen moving along the val- 
ley, which proved to be pine torches, borne by 
people who were passing from village to village, 
«»d who were thus enabled to pick their way with 
dry feet. Pleased, with the companionship of 
these torches, they waved and brandished them, or 
struck them against the rocks to renew the flame, 
singing plaintively, as they went, mrs which had 
<he same melancholy turn common throughout 
Spain ; but at the same time had more music in 
them, and were' less moAotonoi|8* 

The village in which Syjveti livfd, for we were 
to stop that night -^t his house> was very small, 
which he had probably cbosai as hia residence 
as furnishing a good point, for contraband trade, 
since in other respects it must have been incon- 
venient, being at neither extremity of his habitual 
journeys; so that, of course, he could pass very 
little 'time at home« Leaving the direct road to 
Pamplona, we crossed the Arga by a steep anti- 
quated bridge, and making a second turning aside, 
the mules halted before the portal of a Urge mas- 
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sive building, which proved to be the stronghold and 
castle of Sylveti. The stout double door at once 
flew open at the sound of our bells, and a young 
shepherd, in the same dress as his flocks, namdly, 
in a jacket and trowsers of sheepskin, held a lamp 
to receive us, while a huge Pyrenean sheep-dcig, his 
companion, bounded forward to receive and caress 
the younger Sylveti, while the: mules hastened to 
enter their place of shelter with a better will than 
they had evinced on any occasion since the com-> 
menC'ement (^ the journey, = / . 

On looking round) I found myself €ta the groiind^- 
flo«r of a large buildings the repository of an exten- 
sive farm^ where every thing was ^ig^tly assem- 
bled, for the security whic^h is ,tQ. b^- found, jn 
lawless countries, within stoMt W;alls. Here every 
thing had its allotted plax:e; at one eide wa^ a pen 
for the flock, of two hundred sheepj of which Sylr 
veti was the pi:oprietor ; .^t , f^nother , th? stalls for 
the mules ; here was th^ brushwood tQ.burn during 
the winter, and there^ a I^ge pU^j^ofil^av^s ywe- 
served for compost ;. while tinumdialely beside 
where my mule halted stood three .co^^^heir beads 
protruding over the mange.r tjo^ tal^7.iH>te of -our 
arrival; and which, in connexion. witb. the -figure 
of the skinclad shepherd, jin4 patirjaTcha^ air. of 
.every thing else arour^d me^ pH)st,strongly ^)rougbt 
to my mind some oS .Muril|g^V pictures of the 
Nativity. I might perhaps have .fancied myself 
one of ibe.wise men n?wly ^rrivedi-were jt not for 
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my double lack of wisdom and costly treasure. As 
for the representation of the Virgin, I found it up- 
stairs^ in the person of Sylveti'^s wife, a very hand- 
some woman, whom we found engaged in an occu- 
ipation dear, doubtless, to Sylveti's paternal heart 
-t<^nainely, nursing her baby. 

Sylveti had preceded us and changed his dress, 
and was now attired in a flannel jacket, black 
breeches and stockings, and had altogether the air 
of an hidalgo in dishabille. He came down to re- 
ceive me, followed by all his little ones ; lifted me, 
half dead with cold and inanition, from my mule, 
and conducted me to the apartments above. The 
sitliir opened on a large hall, which was of the whole 
extent of the house, and which, but for the roughs 
ness and inequalities of the plank floor, would have 
fasde an excellent ball-room. It was hung round 
with bunches of Indian corn, placed at equal inter- 
vals, with a view to display and ornament. At the 
gide were tlie bedrooms^ a workshop filled with 
every useful tool, and the kitchen, to which I was 
glad to be conducted, where there was a crackling 
fire to welcome us. 

SylvetPswife was seated beside it, with an infant 
in ber arms, while her mother attended to the 
chymical process going on among the pots and 
frjang-pans* The room, which was a very large 
one, was cut off, and the portion towards the chim- 
ney isolated, by means of a huge wooden bench or 
isofop with a tall back reaching half way to the top 
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of the room. A table was attached to it, which 
could be lifted or let down at pleasure. While 
supper was preparing, the woman ofiered me cho- 
colate. When served before the fire, our meal con- 
sisted of soup, sallad, eggs, stewed rabbit, pigeons 
from Sylveti'^s own dovecot, and the usual dessertr 
Every thing was very nicely served, but I had no 
appetite, and did much better justice to the bed of 
state which was prepared and warmed for me, and 
where I passed an undisturbed night. 

On rising early in the mcHming I found the fa- 
mily assembled around the tdtchen fire ; the children 
had crawled forth at this unusual hour, with their 
clothes in their bands, and were begging to be 
dressed. Sylveti was performing that operatioa 
f(M* one of them hims^f, the brother and the shep^ 
herd being left to get the mules ready. Hardly 
had he finished one, before another sued for the 
unusual honour of being dressed by his &ther« 
The clothes of the children^ were neat and comfort- 
able, with warm stockings and shoes. Every thing 
indeed, about the establishment Indicated ease^ 
comfort, and rude competency ; and yet all this 
was the result of his owii persevering industry, of 
the confidence inspired by his honesty and good 
character, and, perhaps, of the large gains atten«* 
dant upon successful smuggling. One might be 
disposed to envy his condition, were hifl happiness 
less frequently interrupted, and procured by less 
privation. He does not sleep more than two nights 
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each week in his own house, though he said he 
intended in future to let his brother gp occasionally 
alone with the mules. When I a&ked how much 
be paid his brother for his sarvices, he answered, 
^^ Nothing ; he lives and fared as I do, and when 
he gets married I shall give him his dowry.*** Such 
disiat^estedness and confidence are not always 
fojLind even among brothers, and aie an eloquent 
eulogy on the simple vijrtues of the mountaineers 
of Navarre. 

When all was ready, the young shepherd took 
my mule by the head and led him rather reluc- 
tantly fOTth. We recrossed the bridge and gained 
the road to Pamplona,, the sheep-dog trotting in 
advwice, until he discovered that the young man 
had: gone back, when he hastened to follow the 
eHamflke. 8ylveti remained behind, prolonging his 
uHHnents of domestic enjoyment, apd lingering to 
the latest instant among hi^ household gods. There 
were piany people going likewise in the direction 
of Pamplona ; those who were on foot carrying 
pine tori'hes^ such as I had seen the night befcM*e, 
to enable tben^ to pick their way, and furnish them 
with amusement and company. Sometimes they 
grew dim, when they struck them against the rocks 
to splinter them, and fanned them in the air: occa^ 
sioually they were lost sight of at the turning of 
the r€)ad, or the entrance of a village ; but they 
always- appeared again, dcmcing mysteriously be^ 
fore U9> the figures of the individuals who bore 
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them being strongly defined to the view. At 
length one light halted till we came up ; it was 
held by a woman, who was looking for something 
she had lost; she was accompanied by another 
mounted on a mule laden with panniers filled with 
vegetables. 

As we followed the valley of the Arga, the stream 
gradually grew and gathered consequence by the 
accession of many tributaries. At Billaba it en- 
counters a natural dam, where it enlarges itself into 
a little lake, thence falling in a pretty cascade over 
a ledge of rocks. This is a very pretty town, with 
a more decidedly Spanish air than any we had yet 
seen. The inhabitants, many of whom we found 
idling their time in the square and at the cdrners, 
wore large flapped hats or cloth montero caps ; they 
moreover smoked paper cigars instead of piped, wore 
breeches instead of trousers, and the brown cloak 
instead of the black capusay. 

We found, on leaving the single street of Billaba, 
that the valley had made a bend whith brought us 
in full view of the towii and fortress of Pamplona. 
It was situated in the centre of a basin called the 
Cuenca, or bowl, encircled on ^ery sfde by lofty 
mountains, which rise in an amphitheatric form, the 
town, which is of small extfent, being perched on a 
small elevated esplanade in the centre. It was 
everywhere surrounded by batteries with flanking 
towers, while the tall roof of a Gothic cathedral, 
rising grandly above and overlooking all other ob* 



BILLABA. 57 

jepts, typified the undisputed sway of the religion, 
in whose honour it was raised, over the minds and 
actions of its votaries. The atmosphere was clear 
and calm, and every object which the eye embraced 
was nicely and palpably defined : the town, with its 
jagged outline of towers and roofs ; the caravans of 
mules ; the horsemen and humbler pedestrians that 
dotted the intermediate road ; the distant moun- 
tains, too, every rock and fissure of which was dis- 
tinctly revealed ; while the irregular and broken 
outline was traced against the background of the 
blue and vaulted heavens, with a distinctness and 
nearness which brought them, in imagination, al- 
most within reach of one's hand. The sun shone 
mildly forth ; not a breath of air was stirring ; the 
smoke of the economical inhabitants of Pamplona 
rose perpendicularly in tiny and starveling threads 
from every separate roof ; while a few wandering, 
homeless clouds, caught by their own fleecy toils on 
the ,snow-covered summits of the more elevated 
mountains, lingered irresolutely^ as if unwilling to 
disturb the universal repose. A quiet and poetic 
stillness, a delicious indolence, characteristic at once 
of the climate and of the inhabitants, hovered over 
and hallowed the scene, and announced that the 
sunny land of Spain lay extended before me. 

Man and beast seemed sensible to the soothing 
influence of the scene and the weather : the mules 
and asses moved slowly and sluggishly onward; 
the mu]|^te?rs, sitting sideways, seemed lost in the 
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dreamy musings which tobacco genevatesj or ttiolled 
forth a melancbriy ditt j of unhappy Ime ; the pea^ 
saut, esgi^d in breaking up the soil with a pitch- 
finrk^ stood with oae foot resting on the implem^nt^ 
turning to take note of the passing traveller, and 
hid him go with Gfod and in a happy hour. The 
iafluenoes of the<wea/6her, though Unfavourable to 
labour, seemed not unfriendly to h>ve^ 

A young gxrl, who had Irft BiUaba on foot, kept 
on before us. Hers was the first BKUitiHa I had 
seen since onr arrival' in Spain. She wore it not 
ungracefully, ftouri&lied her fon with an accustomed 
ease, and went forward with a winding and mean- 
dering movement, not wholly unKketfae Andalusian 
meneo. I had become very impatient of the dow 
pace of the mulesj which prevented me from over- 
taking the fair pedestrian^ and seeing how far so 
agreelvUe a back view might hannoirize with the 
fpont. I bad kicked and coaxed to na ptnrpose, 
when at? length Cupid came to my ard^ inducing the 
young^kdy^ to pause by the wayside^to hold xon- 
verse with a peasant who laboured in die>iieighbouiv 
ing iekt M^ii^ iBOurteoos salutations passed^ and 
I was ddiglit^ at Ufe grace with whioh she beck- 
oned with h^ faay hetdr her head dn cme aide, ba- 
lanced her body wilb a swhxmiing movement, 
pointed hey- tiny fool^ and laying oiT a whole vol- 
1^< of kyv&clipped arrows^ I haiA begun to fancy 
her an object repfete 'with grace and attracticm; 
but my imagmation was- no^ sudfered long to in- 
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dulge m its |:fea8ing creations ; f(f>r, wbeo we came 
beside her, aad she turned to look at us, I was 
shocked to discover a faee not only seamed and 
scarred l^ the inexorable small-^pOK, but blessed 
witlT but a single eye* 

Meimwhile we approached the bridge over the 
Arga, which stream half encircleS' the platform 
whereon Pamplona stands; We paused a moment 
on the bank to water the mules« The river was a 
good deal sw<Aen^ and that same daj a young girl 
of fifteen who had imprudently undertaken to wade 
her horse across, had become agitated, lost her hold 
of the animal, was wadied away, and drowned. 
Along the bank of the stream, which we followed 
to reach the approaches of the gate, were many noisy 
washerwomen on their knees in wooden boxes, their 
garments snugly gathered up, beating their clothes 
unmercifully, singing monotcmously in long-^rawn 
nasal tones, gossiping with each other, or flinging 
back the unmeasured jests or sturdy compliments of 
the soldiers and other idlera in threadbare cloaks 
that lounged lazily behind them. 

These were the first of the Queen^s troops we 
had seen since oiir exilory into Spain ; our muleteers, 
however, had prepared themselves for an accom- 
modation to the opposite political opinion, and had 
ceased to be CarUsts when wearrived in sight of the 
fiHTtress of Pamplona; As we reached the first 
angle in ascending to the gate, a blind beggar put 
up, in gpod Spanish, a supplication for a blessed 
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little alms, although it should bnly be a crumb of 
bread, promising < that God should repay us, and 
the Holy Virgin of the pillar. " Caballerito ! una 
bendUa limosfritaj aunqtse sea un pedazito de 
pan! que dios ^e lo pagara y la Virgen Santi^ 
sima del pUar!^ This prayer was doubtless put 
forth by some unhappy Arragonese, who had wan- 
dered away from the protection of \m patron s^int 

As we passed the keep, we were surropided by 
the filthy. officials of the Spanish custom-bouse and 
police; the men of threadbare cloak, oil-^skin hat, 
paper cigar, and rusty sabre, with whom I wasjso 
familiar. I understood perfectly that the eloquence 
of apistareen would not be thrown away upon such 
an audience \ and haying successfully applied it, 
was allowed to pass within, and immediately found 
inyself in a genuine Spanish town, with its square, 
its colonnade, and frequent fountains. 

The streets were of moderate width, with well- 
built and Yery high hoi^es, having grated windows 
below, to check troublesome intrusion, and balco- 
nies above. The lower floors, converted into shops, 
exhibited a beggarly su^^ly of the rude and primi- 
tive fabrics, which still remain where the Moors 
left them: the oddest locks and hinges; parch- 
ment-covered books of venerable antiquity; pot- 
bellied little watches, covered with brass and 
tortoise-shell, and imported in bygone centuries for 
the use^ of the great :u curious signs of wooden 
bats; painted cofits of many colour?; pugnacious 
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tnodpers' boots, or bleeding legs and brazen basins, 
practically set forth the commodities or services 
that might be procured within; while the more 
pretending inscription otAlmacende todos generos^ 
writteft out in school-boy characters, showed wheri 
inight be procured a striped cotton, a silk dress, or* 
a painted fan, with the loves of Atala, or the 
triumphs of Melek Adel, — the smuggled commo- 
dities Whkh Spanish ingenuity has not yet learned 
to supply. 

There was a square too, enclosed by arcades, 
under which circulated cloaked denizens, bearded 
and mustached soldiers, and women with fan and 
mantilla. Nor w^s there any lack of priests, in 
their lohg hats and formal black cloaks, any more 
than of the youthful pretenders to the same dig- 
nity; dirty students in cocked hats, threadbare 
draggled cloaks, and foxy stockings. Add in your 
imagination, good reader, a party of galley-slaves, 
engaged in cleaning the streets ; some loaded with 
heavy chains, to testify the enormity of their 
crimes ; some half naked ; all filthy, and with long 
black beards, increasing the effect of their pale 
and emaciated countenances, who stopped occa- 
donaliy to converse with the peasants, or uttered 
an obscene jest upon some passing female ; fancy a 
party of soldiers entering by an arched passage 
through the buildings that enclose the square, and 
marching across with measured tread, accompanied 
by the nijonotonous tapping (rf a drum, and you 
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will have an idea not only of the internal appear- 
ance of Pamplona, but of any other Spanish town 
whatsoever. 

There was, however, one exhibition here which 
was wholly new to me. Beside each door, the 
appearance of which indicated the residence of a 
noble or substantial citi^aen, hung suspended a huge 
hog, newly killed. It was booked, by the lower 
jaw, to an iron spike in the wall ; its hind legs 
drawn up, as if about to jump, and its tail tightly 
twisted. Sylveti told me that these animals, thus 
quaintly exposed, had beea killed in the morning, 
and placed there to dry, preparatory to the pro- 
cesses of salting, smoking, and sausage-making. 
But this might have been as wdl done in the 
court-yards as in the public streets: and I was 
convinced that the exhibition originated in ostenta- 
tion. Every well-conditioned hog had its group 
of admiring amateurs, who were examining its fine 
points, and envying the happy possessor, who, from 
shop door or baloony, looked out with a feeling of 
self-complacent vanity. 
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Jose Botero — His Inn-^His Wine-skins — MTltlks tnPsmplonft— * 
ConiFeyance fer Zatnigoza*-*€aUiediftl-^Piro«ienade of the Ta- 
conera — Walkers— Saarsfield ; — NayaiTe — Kitchen Scenes — 
Smoking Axioms — Art of supping without Money. 

In thegreat street of Pamplona, in front c^ the 
hotel of the Count of Espileta^ stands the ,weU- 
known inn of Jose Botero ; thus sumamed from 
his profession as a maker of botas, or skin bottles^ 
and larger vessels for containing oU or wine. What 
his family name may be, or whether he ever had 
one, is of no importance to the reader. It is cer- 
tain that the name of Botero is now the only one 
by which he is known; and that it is very convex 
nient, inasmuch as it serves, a^ in the olden time 
in other countries when names were originated, not 
only to distinguish the individual, but to mark his 
profession. No grandiloquent sign set forth the 
good cheer that was to be found within ; the whole 
art of pretension, quackery, handbills, and pufBng, 
not to mention biped and walking signposts, being 
as yet unknown in Spain. 

Jose Botero depended, for the patronage of his 
inn, wholly on the satisfaction he bad been able to 
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give to its habitual frequenters. They of course 
could find their way to it, and a stray passenger in 
Pamplona, unacquainted with the localities, was of 
too rare occurrence to make it worth while to hang 
forth from the balcony a bit of blue board with 
ydlow letters, setting forth that " this is the inn of 
Saint Fermin,*" or " this is the inn of Joseph, the 
maker of leathern bottles.'" 

His additional profession, however, was an- 
nounced with sufficient eloquence by means of bis 
wares, which were hung all over the doorway of 
his habitation. There were little borrachos, with 
wooden or horn drinking-cups, neat pocket edi- 
tions, destined to.be the source of much comfort 
and happiness to the future possessor ; Qthers of a 
larger size were calculated for travellers to hang to 
their saddle-bows, or suspend fron^ the roof of a 
tilting cart or waggon ; while others, intended for 
the preservation or . transportation^ , of the Jliquid, 
exhibited every variety of siae, from the youthful 
kid to the bearded and full-grown biUy« In general 
the hair was left within, aiul smeared with pitch ; 
but many were in thdr ns^ural state, the hair out- 
side, and their le^s protruding , from the inflated 
bodies, for the convenience of Jiandling, in lading 
or unlading a mule. ^ 

In the doorway of his house, surrounded by 
these spectral forms, sat Jose Botero, as the cara- 
van of Sylveti slowly ascended 4;he.streiet,; an- 
nounced by a fuU choruaof all the caning, jnhabi- 
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tants of the neighbourhood. He had the skin of 
a newly-flayed goat before him, which he was pre^ 
paring for a similar tranformation, and which he 
hastened to throw by to resume his character as tt 
dispenser of hospitality. Jose was a little man, 
with a sallow complexion, very black and wiry hair 
and beard, and small eyes that twinkled deep in 
their sockets, with a cunning, stealthy, and by no 
means amiable expression. He saluted Sylveti fa- 
miliarly, and me with courtesy, directing me to th^ 
kitchen, where 1 was ceremoniously received by 
Mrs. Botero and the maid, a stout, buxom young 
woman of twenty, ruddy of complexion, and burst- 
ing with health. They conducted me to a spa- 
cious chamber, with an alcove adjoining, concealed 
by white clean curtains; the floor was covered 
with a straw mat, the walls whitewashed and hung 
with religidus pictures, attd the whole place had an 
ait of great neatness and comfort. 

Having procui^d the assistance of a barber, who 
came "with water, basin, and implethents, hidden- 
away as lisual utider his cloak, to conceal the occu- 
pation, which, like every other by which a man 
can ^arn his living, unless it be a government em*- 
lAoyinent^ i^ a source of shame to a Spaniard, I 
descended again to the kitchen, to join my compa^ 
nions at dinner. In the course of the meal, Sylveti 
gave audience to a number of the notables and 
merchants of Pamplona, who came to hear the 
result of commissions with whieh they had in^ 
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trusted lum, or to receive answers to fetters they 
had sent ; many damsels, too, of noble ladies, at- 
tended to receive little trifles of tasle or fancy 
which were not to be found in Pamplona, for the 
selecti(Hi of which they were £ain to trust to the 
unpractised art of such a friend as Sylreti* 

In the afternoon I found out a gentleman to 
whom I bad a letter, and gladly accompanied him 
to take a view of the town. First of all^ however, 
I took counsel for the prosecution of my journey 
cm the morrow, inlying for- the purpose to the 
director of the diligence^ who was most Mkely to 
be able to give advice on this subject. We found 
him seated at his desk^ his nightcap on, his spec- 
tacles in their place, pajiters before him, and the 
tariffs of the prices of seat» in the diligences of the 
Royal Cosnpany hung around, and fovmiug th^ sub* 
ject of his speculations^ Before the civil war there 
were three lines of diligences fcom Pamplona to 
the several neighbouring cities' of Zaragosa, Vit- 
toria, and ToJosa. Now they w^re aU interrupted, 
and the administrator saiA that he haul just sent off 
two draughts of muka belonging to the company 
to Zaragoza. The poor man,, whoneemed to dread 
starvation, told me that the only chance of getting 
safdy forward was to acecHBpaity a waggoner or 
carman known to the CarUsts,. such as were still 
allowed to pass. He said he had just received a 
letter frcmi Zaragoea by one who had to set out on 
his return the following morning, and gaVe us his 
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address* We thanked the poor man for his advice, 
and took leave. 

The carman whom we sought was not at home, 
but his mother gave us all necessary information, 
made arrangements for my departure with her son, 
promising that I should arrive safely, under his 
guidance, at Zaragoza, fare well by the way, and 
have a bed of straw spread for me on top of the 
rather obdurate cargo of iron with which the cart 
was to be laden. This determined on, we strolled 
in the direction of the cathedial, a very imposing 
Gothic piley approached on one side by beautiful 
ck>isters, having windows of stonework towards the 
interior square, which are run up with the grace 
and lightness of iron. The facade of this cathe** 
dral is of recent construction ; it is in a pure Gre- 
cian taste, and though it has no accordance witb 
the rest of the pile, is certainly very beautiful. 
My companidn pcanted out to me the materials of 
a chapdL which was about to be formed iji^one 
angle of the building, at an expense of sixty thou- 
sand dollars, tetting me, at the same time, that the 
bishop of the diocese had a revenue of ten ounces 
a-day, neariy sixty thousand dollars a-year, and 
that the canons, twenty-five in number, received 
each an ounce. According to him, the cathedral 
was the proprietor of one-third of the whole king- 
dom of Navarre. * 

From the cathedral we strolled to the publie 
walk of the Taconera. It is rather prettily situated 
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on the ramparts, with a western prospect over the 
valley of the Arga, extending to the mountains 
that bound the view. There are rows of trees, and 
an attempt at gardening in the shape of grass. 
Very few persons had resorted to the public walk 
on this occasion : the agitated condition of the 
country, and the excitement of party spirit, with 
the danger of being compromised^no doubt led those 
who had something to lose to remain at home, and 
shun the intercourse of the world. There were 
a few clergymen, some women, and . one or two 
officers who seemed to avoid the inhabitants,, who 
are said to be generally in favour of Carlos. One 
point of the promenade overlooked the approaches 
to the gate of Vittoria, and here stood five Spa* 
niards who had halted in their walk to witness the 
arrival of a cart drawn by a long train of mules, 
which was ascending the hill; all of them had 
their cloaks thrown over, the left shoulder, half 
concealing the face ; they were gazing in the same 
direction^ and seemed beset byithe san^e vacancy of 
ideas; an equal number of observant bwzzards 
were perched in a row a little beyond, cm the line of 
the battlements, aini the two groups seemed sym- 
bolical of each other. 

Meantime a single carriage, having three horses 
harnessed abreast^ was driven up and down the 
walk by a demure coachman. Within reclined an 
attenuated old nobleman, who had the. reputation 
of having enriched himself, when employed in a 
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diplomatic station in Holland, by being interested 
in privateers fitted out to cruise against Spanish 
commerce. If this reputation were unj ustly awarded 
to the old gentleman, it still shows what sort of 
sus[jicion a functionary is liable to in Spain; if th^ 
story were not true, it was not therefore impro- 
bable : for public virtue, patriotism, and probity 
in office, are qualities unknown there and unappre-« 
ciated. 

I learned from my companion, that General 
Saarsfield was the present viceroy of Navarre ; he 
has the most distinguished reputation for high mi', 
litary genius of any general in the Spanii^ army; 
During the war of independence he made a con** 
spicuous figure; but his talents are not suited, it is 
said, to the guerilla warfare ; and the government^ 
not being satisfied with his movements against the 
insurgents of the Basque provinces, have removed 
him to the viceroyalty of Navarre, where he has 
not acted with any energy, probably for the want 
of sufficient force. He was in bad' health, and his 
fondness for the pleasures of the table was said to 
be, in soiiVe metoure, the rieason. 

Pamplonay which now contains about fourteen 
thousand inhabitants, was the ancient capital of the 
kingdom of ^ Navarre, which had a separate and 
independent existence for several centuries. In 
becoming merged, with the lapse of time, in the 
con^idated monarchy, it still r^ains something of 
its individuality ;— is called ja kingdom, gov^ned 



70 'NAVARItE^ 

by a viceroy app(»nted by the king, but in some 
measure controlled by a supreme council chosen 
from among the Navarrese ; it occasionally holds 
its assembly of cortes to deliberate on matters of 
higher interest Navarre, too, is not subject to the 
odious system of taxes which palsies industry and 
dries up the resources of other portions of Spain, 
but pays a certain subsidy to the king, which it 
raises by a just repartition among the towns and 
villages, and judiciously applies a portion of its 
revenues to the construction of roads^ and render- 
ing them safe for travellers, by means of guardians, 
supported at the public expense. Her people are, 
of course, ardently attadied to these privileges. 
Hence their opposition to the constitution and its 
liberals, who, in theirday of power, rather strove 
to bring about their erf stem of equalisation by tak- 
ing away liberty from those who possessed and 
valued it, than by conferring it on those who had 
it not. 

On my return to the inn 1 found the innkeeper, 
his wife, and the lusty chambermaid, all belabour- 
ing with words an unhappy recusasnt peasant, who 
had been two days in the b6use, and had no osten- 
sible means of paying his reckoning. Their sus- 
picions were excited by the circumstance of his 
having neither mules, goods of any sort^ changes 
of clothing, nor, as they were thence disposed to 
suspect, money either. His well-worn doublet, 
breeches, and montero cap, and his cowhide san- 
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dais, bound with laather tfaongs, eertainly conveyed 
no very re^assuring argument, in the absence of 
mules and burdens, the customary concooutants of 
every duly qualified traveller. It seems that he 
owed the pcxrtentous Jium of seven reals, or thirty- 
five cents, £ar whidi he bad already been tivice 
dunned during the day, and had escaped from the 
tempest of importunities hy saying that he was 
going fortb to foUect money^ Allowing due time 
fir the storm to blow^iby, he had skulked again 
into the kiibehea, and stowed himself in the chim* 
ney comer, .endeavouring to conciliate the land«- 
lady by petting her;Cat, or giving her notice of the 
overboiling of lii^r pipkins. He seemed to be doing 
pretty well until the la^Iord himself made his ap- 
pearance, just after I entered. 

Jose Botero was* one of those men who are dis- 
posed to push a retresating foe, and irhose courage 
^QDQunts in an inverse .ratio as that of th^ir adver- 
sary is declining. He at once opened upon him» 
asked him if hewbad cpllected the money, called 
upon him to pay up, ridiculed his destitute eondi* 
tion, telling him Jf his skin !were taken away he 
would be xkaked^^^quiiandole el peU^o se quepLa 
sin abri^r *l¥i finally threatening to acquaint!^ 
police that he was a suspicious character, and hav^ 
him stopped attthe gates if he should attempt to 
escape. The intervals of Joseph^s abuse were 
filled up by the landlady and the maid, who sung 
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a sort of chorus to the same tune. As for the poor 
fellow, he defended himself with great meeknessi, 
calmness, and dignity, interspersing his conversa- 
tion and helping out his argument with proverbs* 
which were as germane to the case, and as appro^ 
priate, as a sermon in the mouth of Satan ; such as, 
•*.he who has money has no need of credit ;*" '^the 
good paymaster does not fear to give pledges ;'^ — 
*' quien tiene dinero nofaltade credito; — (dbuem 
pagador no le ditelen las prendas" The old fel^ 
low, finding at length that it was impossible to 
make head against such fearful odds, thought il 
was best to go to sleep, or pretend to do so : and 
Joseph, after showing his courage by venting d 
few hearty curses upon him, lit his cigar and turned 
to talk of other matters. 

" How is it, friend Sylveti,^^ said he, " that you 
throw your smoke away.?^. You should swallow it 
all, man ; send the whole of it into your stoi^oach^ 
and thus receive the substance of the tobacco i 
One cigar does me more good in that way than a 
dozen in your unmeaning manner — -just drawn in 
and puffed out again. In a man of your age^ 
experience, and standing, such simplicity is air 
together surprising."" Sylveti responded, and . ^: 
learned argument took place on the use and effepfe 
of tobacco, in which the relative qualities of Brazil, 
Cuba, and American tobacco, wore duly ch^racK 
terized and compared ; the advantages of pipes were 
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also estimated : and the whole subject thoroughly 
and ably discussed by these two worthies, who 
declaimed, with a certain glow of enthusiasm, upon 
matters which they were certainly qualified to talk 
of, knowingly and learnedly. 

Meantime the recusant peasant, having dis* 
covered that he was not likely to be remembered 
amid the fumes of the tobacco, and the reveries 
and speculations to which it gave rise, fancied that 
he might now re-appear upon the scene, and ac- 
cordingly stretched forth a leg, yawned, rubbed 
his eyes, and affected to wake up. Presently he 
made bold to ask very modestly for a little supper. 
I was very much pleased to see that the landlady 
and the maid proceeded to supply him with food, 
replacing his dish, from time to time, on the bench 
beside him, and attending to all his wants in the 
most charitable manner, and without any renewal 
of the previous upbraiding. It was only another 
proof that female charity, though it may slumber 
a while, though it may yield to the luxury 
which scolding aflTords, can only for a moment be 
smothered, to glow again, and blaze out brightly ; 
and I found myself unconsciously putting forth 
the wish, that if cruel fate should ever leave me 
alone and unfriended in the World, without money 
and without means, my pockets alike strangers to 
the occupancy of gold, silver, or ignoble brass — as 
destitute in all things as this unaccredited muleteer 
— some gentle being of the other sex might be at 
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hand to rescue me from the brutality of my own ; 
to receive my supplications ; to cast upon me one 
compassionating glance of her tender and tearful 
eye ; and, in the hour of my utmost need, to bless 
me with a supper. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

FROM PAMPLONA TO CAPARROSO. 

The Carro and its Carretero — Venta del Piojo — Solitary Journey 
— Breaking up of a Fair — Encounter with Carlists — Evening 
in the Villages— The Chicken's Inn— Scene of former Murders 
— Tafalla — Peasants going a-field — Monotony of Spanish 
Scenery. 

In the morning I attended mass in the cathedral ; 
kneeled amid the familiar groups of darkly-dressed 
females strown upon the pavement ; listened to the 
solemn chant of the officiating priest, or shrilly 
contrasted voices which responded from the choir ; 
and snuffed again the Spanish odours of the scat- 
tered incense. Next I ate a hearty breakfast ; and 
thus fortified in body and in soul, I was ready to 
attempt much greater adventures than a journey to 
Zaragoza. At nine a man came to take my baggage 
to the cart, to which I had added one of Joseph''s 
borrachos, which he selected with due care, and 
filled with generous wine. My companion of the 
day before accompanied me to the carro, to deliver 
me up before he bade me farewell, and so did 
Sylveti. The vehicle was ready, and five valiant 
mules, bedecked with bells and gay ornaments of 
worsted, stood ready to heave it in motion. Yet 
the master had not appeared, nor been seen that 
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morning. « Look for him," said his old father, 
" in the house of Pepa Maria, the widow of the 
hatmaker ; or stop, as you go by, at Munoz, the 
muleteer's, who is gone to Vittoria. He is a sad 
boy, this Ramon, and I fear he will yet be hanged 
one day.'' 

Finding that Ramon was likely to be hard to 
find, I determined to ramble along alone in ad- 
vance ; and passing through the gate, the high rpad 
to Zaragoza lay before me ; smooth, well made 
with broken stones, and in beautiful condition. 
I saw a great many muleteers with merchandise, 
and one or two travellers. The wind was high, 
and swept with such fury from the mountains, 
that one of these travellers, who seemed to be an 
Aragonese, from the immense si^e of his hat, was 
obliged to double it up at the sides, in the form of 
a priest's, and bind it tightly round his chin wiith 
a handkerchief. Having eyed the passing groups 
until they ceased to interest me, and reached a 
point whence a turn in the road would render the 
gate by which I had left Pamplona no longer 
visible, I halted to await the arrival of my vehicle 
and new travelling companion. 

At length the roof of the cart hove in sight above 
the outer wall, and it came slowly rumbling on- 
ward. As it drew nigh I caught the sound of ray 
carman's whip, and the merry tones of his voice, 
as he was singing to beguile the way ; occasionally 
interrupting himself to shout a curse or tWo at the 
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mules, acteompanied by still more emphatic test!-' 
monials of his displeasure. On coming up I found 
that he was not dressed in the fashion of his coun* 
try, but in the smarter costume of Andalusia ; 
tight green velvet jacket and breeches, adorned 
with more buttons than utility called for ; leather 
leggings and gacho hat, well garnished with beads 
and riband* He had a yellow handkerchief round 
his neck, confined by a huge silver ring, set with 
bits of shining glass to represent diamonds. His 
figure was very neat, though small, and his features 
r^iilar and handsome, though he evidently was 
not wearing his best looks ; his eyes were inflamed 
and bloodshot, partly from passing a bad nighty 
partly from an effort to restore himself by a morn- 
ing dram ; and he had altogether the air of a dissi- 
pated cat,' which returns with a scratched face to 
doze by the fireside, after a night of rambling and 
€at«*wauling. It was quite plain that he was a 
man of good fortunes, and abundant knife^uts on 
his face aiid hands attested that his loves had not 
always been peaceful. When he had stopped the 
cart,*^ taken me in, and made the beginning of an 
acquaintance, he stretched himself flat upon his 
faee and went to sleep. 

About noon the mules stopped of their own ac- 
cord before the Venta del Piojo — ^the Inn of the 
Louse. It was a dusty, mud-coloured building, 
situated in an uninhabited plain, and bore no evi- 
dence of being worthy of a better name. The 
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barley-man, or hostler, came out and released the 
four leading mules to carry them to water, refresh- 
ing the macho in the shafts as he stood. I declined 
Ramon*s invitation to go in and eat, begging him, 
however, to send me some bread. The mules, 
being now hitched again, set forward under the 
direction of the dispenser of barley, whom Ramon 
had asked to take his place for a few moments. 
After walking on upwards of two miles, looking 
back impatiently from time to time, and sending a 
hearty oath in search of him, he at length turned 
round, and went muttering homeward. I was thus 
left alone with the mules and cart, with whose pro* 
gress I did not in any way interfeie, leaving them 
to find their way onward as best they might. 

To beguile the way, I made an incursion into a 
pdti of foie de canard^ which I had brought from 
Angouleme, and which, accompanied by the bread 
which Ramon had sent me, and an occasional 
draught from the bota, made up as delightful a 
meal as I could desire ; after which I stretch^ 
myself at full length and fell asleep. Awaking at 
the end of an hour or two, I found that the carman 
had not yet appeared. By this time we had ap- 
proached the point where the Carlists were likely 
to interrupt us, and I had the prospect of being left 
alone to reason with them. The chief advantage in 
coming with this man was because he was known 
to the insurgents, and was supposed to be in their 
favour. My friend in Pamplona had told me that 
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I could not go in better company, because Ramon 
was the worst fellow in Pamplona; meaning thereby 
that he was a thorough Carlist, he himself being 
of the opposite party. At length the fellow made 
his appearance, half drunk, and singing merrily, 
having remained to eat dinner, and fallen into con- 
versation with the company. 

By this time the day began to wane, and towards 
dark we met a large concourse of people returning 
from the fair of Tafalla. The women wore their 
hair long and plaited, their heads being covered with 
cotton handkerchiefs. Some of the party were 
mounted on asses, having their purchases under 
them, others trudged along on foot, the whole 
keeping together for society and security. Towards 
the close of the company, came half-a-dozen armed 
men, whom I at once knew to be Carlists. One of 
them, from his age, dress, and military bearing, 
was evidently a deserter from the army ; but the 
others were mere boys in age a«d figure, the com- 
mander of the party especially, who could not have 
been more than sixteen. They immediately called 
upon us to halt, and- Ramon jumped down and 
embraced the young sergeant, in whom he recog- 
nised an old acquaintance, a farmer locksmith of 
Pamplona, who in turn was highly delighted to 
see him, accosting him by the familiar nick- 
name of Cbristo, by which I found he was 
known exclusively throughout the whole road to 
Zai:agoza. 
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Having finished his inquiries about friends in 
Pamplona, and other personal affairs, he turned to 
ask him what he had got there, pointing to me, as 
I lay at my ease looking at them. Ramon an- 
swered that I was a stranger who had been recom- 
mended, by a person of wealth and distinction, to 
his particular care, and that I was the bearer of a 
duly countersigned passport. He asked to look at 
it ; glanced at the eagle, by means of which he was 
able to distinguish enough to hold the right side up 
in looking at it;' blundered at my name ; and, look- 
ing me in the face as he returned it, said, with an 
easy, graceful impudence, "It is easy to see that 
thou hast an evil name, since I do not understand 
it — ya podemoa decir que te^ieis mal nombre^pues 
no lo entiendo.'" Tiu^ning to Ramon, he com- 
menced talking again of other affairs: asked him 
tauntingly, yet good-humouredly, why he did not 
join his old friends, the peseteros, since be had been 
in the militia in the time of the Constitution. He 
then asked, in a low and serious tone, whether I were 
a true man — " es hombre de bien e«e?" Ramon 
pledged himself that I was of the orthodox opinion^ 
and he told us to move on, saluting me with a reli- 
gious expression in use in Spain, which he, defender 
of the faith and church as he was, made to allude 
sacrilegiously to the misnamed scape-grace with 
whom was travelling — " con Christo vaisy amigo r 

At the close of day we reached a village on a hill, 
the inhabitants of which were returning from the 
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fields with their implements of husbandry ; and all 
the sheep, cows, asses, and every living thing be- 
longing to the village, were equally repairing to the 
protection of their respective homes. They were 
driven in a body by the herdsmen, and, as they 
came to their houses, walked unceremoniously in, 
among the children and other bipeds, on their way 
to the interior court-yards. A little further on we 
met a muleteer who recognised Ramon, notwith- 
standing the darkness, and cried out to him, '^Donde 
vais^ Christo^ a estcts horas — where are you going 
at this late hour ?'' " A la Venta del Polio — ^to the 
Chicken's Inn," was the reply ; and soon after we 
were gathered und^r the ample roof and beside the 
crackling fire of the caravansary aforesaid, as snug 
as chickens clustered for the night under the warm 
wings of the brooding hen. 

Many muleteers were collected there, besides the 
family, which consisted of the innkeeper and barley- 
man with their wives, and a coarse maid of all work. 
The style of conversation among these people was 
obscene, and of startling profanity ; indeed, the 
place had a very bad reputation, and several mur- 
ders had been perpetrated there in times past. A 
few years before, a man who was returning from the 
fair of Tafalla with the money which he had re- 
ceived for a cow, stopped at this inn with his 
daughter, and left her there, as she was too much 
fatigued to go on. Thinking there might be some 
risk in carrying so much money, he deposited it 
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with his daughter, who was to follow in the morn- 
ing. It happened that two noted robbers, who had 
lurked about the fair, had set their mark upon this 
old man, to take from him the price of what he had 
been selling ; accordingly they watched his move- 
ments at the inn, and, following him when he de- 
parted, overtook him and demanded his money. 
He delivered what he had, amounting to a few reals 
and some pieces of copper, and begged them to 
spare his life. They were exceedingly enraged, 
demanded more, knowing that he had sold the cow, 
and, on his protesting that he had not another cop- 
per on him, stabbed him with their knives. They 
then searched the body ; and finding that the old 
man had told the truth, discovered that he must 
have left the money with his daughter. 

So far from being appalled or restrained by what 
they had done, they were only vexed at their 
failure, and determined still to succeed. It hap- 
pened that the individuals who then kept the Inn 
of the Chicken were their accomplices, and had 
often been engaged with them in deeds of murder 
and robbery. They went to the inn, and found 
that the old man^s daughter had gone to bed, her 
room being above the kitchen, a badly-jointed floor 
alone separating the two apartments. Theconver* 
sation carried on below was distinctly audible. 
The young woman was fatigued and feverish ; be- 
sides, she had not been used to sleep away from 
home. Presently she he^rd additional voices, being 
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those of the robbers, recounting what they had 
already done to her father, and devising schemes to 
possess themselves of the money which must be on 
the person of the daughter. That there might be 
no danger of discovery, they proposed to murder 
her. The wife of the innkeeper suggested that, 
after murdering her, the body should be reduced to 
ashes in the oven, that there should be no clew to 
her fate. 

All this the young woman heard, although they 
talked in a suppressed tone, her hearing being ex- 
cited, by the terrors of her situation, to a nervous 
and preternatural sensibility. What was to l>e 
4one? There was no time to lose; and she rose 
hastily, trod quietly across the floor, undid the 
window, and leaped to the ground. The height 
was considerable, and she found, on rising, that 
her ankle was badly sprained, and that she was 
quite lame; nevertheless she managed, by some 
means, to reach the nearest village of Mendivil. 
The authorities being appealed to, immediately 
repaired to the proposed scene of murder, and de- 
manded admittance. The innkeeper and his wife 
and the two robbers were there, and a blazing fire 
was burning in the oven, which could have been 
kindled there with no legitimate motive at that 
unwonted hour* The dead body of the unfortu- 
nate father was found where the girl directed them 
to look for it, and the murderers received the fate 
which they so justly merited. The guilty inn- 
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keeper, with his wife, were likewise punished, the 
one being sent to the galleys, the other impri- 
soned. 

As for me, though I rested badly in the Chick- 
en's Inn, it was not from any attempt on the part 
of the host or of the lodgers to subject me to the 
operation of the oven, but from the equally cruel, 
though more impotent attacks of sundry venomous 
little animals, which were the occasion of my being 
very glad to be called up in the morning to renew 
my journey. In little more than an hour the 
rising sun fell full upon the edifices of the pretty 
town of Tafalla, which lay before us. Crossing 
a stream by a stone bridge of solid and beautiful 
construction, we entered the public promenade, 
beautifully laid out with plantations of trees ; stone 
benches were placed at convenient distances, and a 
little canal of limpid water ran beside it. A nunf^ 
ber of young women were washing clothes in it, 
while others, having bundles on their beads, came 
singing from the town to join the assemUage. 

I found the inhabitants of Tafalla engaged, like 
those of Pamplona, the day before, in killing hogs. 
They had just cut the throat of one in front of the 
inn; and having taken good care to preserve the 
blood, were actually removing the hair by rolling 
the beast over and over in an immense bonfire, 
which had been kindled for the purpose in the 
middle of the street. The whole transaction seemed 
to occasion great excitement in the town. The 
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boys were dancing and capering about in most un- 
Spanishlike forgetfulness of their dignity ; num- 
bers of amateurs crowded around to assist in the 
operation ; while all the idle people, or desocupor- 
do8y a class sufficiently numerous in every Spanish 
village to have a name, and many who, from the 
implements they bore, seemed to be on their way 
to the fields, gathered round, enveloped in their 
cloaks or blankets, to remark on the qualities of 
the animal, indulge in speculations upon black 
pudding, sausages, and souse, and enjoy an exhi- 
bition which well-fed burghers may not appreciate, 
but which was not wholly without interest for 
hungry people. 

Ramon stopped, as usual, to take his copita of 
brandy with the landlord of the inn, and make his 
excuses for not having reached his ordinary resting- 
place the night before. The vehicle, meanwhile, 
rumbled onward, under the voluntary guidance of 
the capitana, the road being covered with groups 
of labourers, going forth to their olive-orchards and 
corn-fields. Most of these had asses, on which 
they rode, carrying their provisions in a pannier, 
and a well-filled borracho. The most common 
implement of husbandry was a hoe, the iron of 
which was very long, standing at a sharp angle 
with the handle, which, being placed over the ass^s 
neck, hung there very conveniently. 

I was very much amused with the efforts of two 
boys to mount an ass they were conducting. In vain 
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did one attempt to mount while the other held the 
animal ; it refused pertinaciously to descend into 
any hollow which would have rendered the jump 
more easy ; it bounded away from every leap, or 
else, meeting it at the outset, rendered it abortive : 
equally without success did they attempt to lull the 
watchful animal iAto forgetfulness, and forego their 
efforts for a while, in the hope of taking it by sur- 
prise, or pouncing upon it from behind. They were 
themselves worried out, cheated of their expected 
ride, and forced to foot it. We were not more than 
a mile from Tafalla, when an immense black wolf 
came trotting across the fields, and traversed the 
road just before us ; upon which a little dog that 
happened to be near set up a faint bark ; the wolf, 
however, pursued his course through a corn-field, 
looking back, like a robber, to measure the strength 
of his pursuer. 

A distance of only one league separates the two 
rival towns of Olite and Tafalla, the intermediate 
space being thoroughly cultivated, as was the whole 
of the surrounding country. The extreme fertility 
of their territory has given rise to the proverb which 
Ramon repeated to me, and which pronounces them 
to be the flower of Navarre — " Olite y Tafalla^ la 
fjOT de Navarra,"^ A level and unvarying plain 
extended for many miles beyond Olite, enclosed on 
either side by distant and jagged mountains, rocky, 
and destitute of trees. For more than ten miles we 
continued to keep these two towns in sight. 
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This is a striking peculiarity of Spanish scenery, 
which I had often had occasion to notice before in 
the great plateau which occupies the centre of the 
PeniftHula. The eye plays over immense distances. 
You see in the remoteness of the horizon the square 
tower of a church, with a few houses grouped 
itround, often of the same parched colour as the soil 
on which you stand. You are told that it is four 
leagues off, which means more than a dozen miles ; 
for in the country, where one travels slowest, where 
the distances seem greatest from the uniformity of 
the way, and the extent and distinctness of vision, 
cm account of the purity of the atmosphere, the 
unity of measurement being largest, the enume- 
i^ation of one'^s progress is slowest and most hope- 
less. In a country like this one frequently sees, at 
rising, the village which is to terminate the journey 
of the day. There is something grand in these 
far-extended vistas, as in those which the ocean af- 
fords ; but with the grandeur of the ocean there is 
also its monotony. 

Notwithstanding the slowness of our progress on 
this day, I was very happy, for the weather was 
most balmy and delightful ; indeed, there was not 
a breath of air stirring, nor a cloud anywhere to be 
seen. The sky offered an immense sea of trans- 
parent ether, through which the sun shone forth in 
power and brilliancy. I was cheered and gladdened 
by his rays ; and I felt a sensible expansion of both 
body and soul, as I recognised the bright sky of 
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Spain and of my own country with blended feel- 
ings of agreeable recollections of the one, and ar- 
dent attachment to the other. I walked for miles 
at the side of the mules, collecting pebUes as I 
went, and discharging them at the more indolent of 
them. Ramon, too, who was beginning to sober, 
added his quota of entertainment, being both lo- 
quacious and intelligent. Every object bad some 
association — some story or motto. On the right of 
the road stood a singular heap of irregular stones, 
which, at a distance, had the air of a ruined castle; 
but being seen nearer, seemed to have originated in 
a slide from the neighbouring mountain. These 
rocks had long furnished a lurking-place for a band 
of robbers ; and the two who had perpetrated the 
atrocity on the old man near the Venta del PoUo 
were of the number. The whole gang was broken 
up at about the same time, and the head of the chief 
exposed ignominiously at Tafalla, while his right 
hand, nailed to a staff, and planted on the summit 
of these stones, known by the name of the Terri- 
juelas, served at once to strike terror into the soul 
of the evil-minded, and inspire the traveller with 
confidence. 

At noon we stopped to dine at an obscure and 
solitary inn, in which we found a shepherd who had 
come down from the mountains, to try a change of 
air, in breaking the paroxysms of ague, to which he 
had been for some months subject. He was a hand- 
some, sentimental-looking young fellow, and more 
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like a pastoral hero than any I had yet seen. The 
woman of the house was young and pretty, with a 
very neat foot; she was, however, slovenly and 
slatternly. She had a little son, four years of age, 
whom she was about to equip in a buU-fighter^s 
dress. She charged Ramon to bring a set of buttons 
for her from Zaragoza, the shepherd having already 
promised to give her a lambskin to make the 
jacket. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

FROM CAPARBOSO TO VALTIERRA. 

Caparroso — A Guerilla Veteran — Conversation with Charioteer- 
Colloquial Tact of Spaniards — Politics of my Companions — 
Influence of Clergy — How exercised — Political uses of Con- 
fessional — Valtierra — Company at Inn^Conversaiion there — 
Supper— Revelry. 

In the afternoon we came in sight of the large 
town of Caparroso. It was situated on the side of 
a barren, chalky hill, everywhere cut into ravines 
by the torrents. The valley below was, however, 
very fertile, and the gardens, vineyards, ^nd olive- 
orchards, through which the town is approached, 
make a very pleasing contrast with the desolate air 
of the mountains. Before entering the town we 
crossed the Aragon, by a fine bridge. This stream 
is one of the chief confluents of the Ebro, and 
claims the greater honour of having given its name 
to the glorious kingdom of Aragon. We found 
this bridge provided with a temporary gate in the 
centre. There was also a barrier erected to defend 
its approaches, and loopholes for musketry. A body 
of carbiniers attached to the collection of the cus- 
toms, and whose ordinary duties lay on the French 
frontier, now defended this bridge, and had com- 
pletely the air of a besieged garrison. 
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We made a short halt at the inn, in which a party 
of mounted carbiniers were billeted with their 
horses. They received Ramon with an embrace. 
He appeared, indeed, to be the friend of both par- 
ties ; one of them, however, seemed to have some 
misgivings as to the orthodoxy of his opinions, and 
said to him good-naturedly, but as would else- 
where be esteemed most blasphemously—" no sois 
el verdadero Christo, sois Christo falsOy sois de los 
contrariosT They talked as contemptuously of the 
Carlists as the Carlists had talked of them, drawing 
a comparison from the relative value of the real of 
copper and of silver — *' aquetlos son de vellon ; no- 
sotroa 8omo8 de plata ! — those are mere copper ; we 
are the genuine silver r 

As I followed the vehicle up the hill on foot, I 
attracted the attention of an officer, who was smo- 
king in a window, who called to me to walk up 
stairs; and after communicating with his chief, 
conducted me into his presence. I found him 
seated at dinner, before a low table, no higher than 
his knees, and surrounded, as is usual with Spanish 
chieftains of whatever rank, with a court of obse- 
quious satellites, administering the homage which 
the habits of this class require. He was an ill- 
looking fellow, with huge whiskers and mustaches, 
and only half a nose. He paused, in passing his 
fork from a dish of stewed rice and mutton, to ask 
what business had conducted me into such awful 
presence, and to call for my passport, which, having 
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examined, he gave me leave to retire with a god- 
like nod. 

On leaving Caparroso we were joined by a gigan* 
tic veteran, dressed in a blue jacket faced with red^ 
and having his huge person oddly surmounted by 
a tall infantry cap, on the front of which was in* 
scribed, in letters of brass — ^^ charged with the se* 
curity of the royal road."" He was armed with a 
musket, fitted with a, piston lock, and a Moc»*ish« 
looking pistol suspended from his cartridge-belt. 
He had, besides, a bayonet thrust through the same 
belt ; and from the bosom of his shirt protruded 
the handle of an enormous knife, which might serve 
a peaceful or deadly purpose, as occasion required. 
He had a fine, bold, frank face^ and a fulness and 
freshness of outline which seemed to contradict the 
grizzled condition of his beard ; and» notwith- 
standing the motley and trainband appearance of 
his dress, his air was decidedly military. He was, 
in fact, an old guerilla soldier of the war of inde- 
pendence ; and had not only served under M ina, 
but been attached to his person. 

In late years he had rendered himself famous in 
the country by turning out to pursue a band of 
robbers ; and had been taken into the public ser* 
vice on the establishment of guardians in Navarre. 
On one occasion he came suddenly upon a robber, 
leaving him no opportunity of escape. Both had 
their muskets cocked and aimed ; the old guerillo 
kept closing up. " No te arrimes !^ said the 
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robber. He stiU approached ; the robber pulled 
trigger, and missed fire; when the old man dis- 
charged his piece with a settled aim, and shot 
him through the heart. This was the occasion 
of his being made corporal of the little band, 
consisting of four, who are stationed in this 
mountain : the promotion entitling him to seven 
reals a day, being one more than the rest of his 
comrades. 

We had now a long hill to ascend ; and the old 
man and Christo followed behind the cart, singing 
an odd sort of song, the words of which were not 
chosen with much delicacy, and set to a jingling 
measure. At the top of the hill they mounted into 
the vehicle, and commenced an attack upon the 
leathern bottle, qualified by some very nice white 
bread, which the veteran produced from his knap- 
sack. They then lit their cigars and fell to talk- 
ing on various matters, expressing thei^ opinions 
quietly, soberly, and one at a time. I never was 
more struck with the universality of the conversa^ 
tional talent among the Spaniards. They never in- 
terrupt eadh other in the ill-bred manner common 
among people of some pretension elsewhere; nor 
do they change the subject suddenly and abruptly, 
without any other cause than may be found in the 
intellectual caprices of the parties. One subject 
passes with them naturally into another ; and their 
remarks are characterized by reason and good 
sense, and their arguments often illustrated by 
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stories at once apt and interesting, and enforced by 
sententious and unanswerable proverbs. 

The two worthies were, it seemed, in favour of 
the Queen, although they had the reputation among 
their countrymen of being true men, or Carlists. 
The old man drew bis predilections from bis an- 
cient chief, Mina ; and the other from the circum- 
stance of having been a voluntary trooper in the 
Constitutional army, and having lost some blood in 
the cause. Both of them, however, had exhausted 
their zeal as partisans, and did not dream of taking 
arms on either side. Ramon said that, for months 
after the Constitution was put down by the French 
invasion, he was afraid to return to Pamplona, lest 
he should be assassinated; the Serviles having free 
license to kill all of the opposite party, ycleped the 
Negroes. When he did return, he was obliged to 
skulk like a cat about the cave, garret, and dark 
comers of his father''s house. ** No more of this 
amateur warfare for me," said he ; " let them fight 
it out among themselves l'^ 

The vet€a-an's ideas of politics, although he was, 
if any thing, in favour of the Queen, reduced them- 
selves to obedience to the existing powers. He 
said that it did not belong to such as be to decide 
upon matters of such high importance. He had 
managed so to conduct himself and do his duty in 
all situations, and under every different system, as 
to escape punishment, or even censure; mention- 
ing it as a curious circumstance in the life of a 



INFLUENCE OF THE CLERGY. 96 

Spaniard) that he had never been in a prison, 
whether civil or military. He attributed the pre- 
sent insurrection in Navarre, in a great measure, to 
the influence of the clergy. In the war of inde- 
pendence, when he went to confession, his spiritual 
father used to say to him, ** Has muerto a muchos 
Franceses hijo? — Hast thou killed many French- 
men, child ?'' " Mu/chos^ padre I — Many, father r 
" Pues maieisjirme; pargue asi ganarais el cieh! 
—Kill on boldly, my son ; for thus thou shalt be 
admitted into heaven r 

History has told us how well our old veteran and 
his countrymen obeyed the mandate. In the time 
of the Constitution, however, when the French were 
about to march to restore despotism in Spain, the 
clergy spoke in a different strain. " Teneis rencor 
hijo f — ^Dost thou hold any malice or hatred in thy 
heart, my child ?'' — ^'^ Yes, father ! the French are 
coming among us, and I long to grapple with them 
again.*"— -" Pwe* sois en pecado mortal! — Take 
heed, my child, thou art in deadly sin ! We are 
all brethren of one family, and children in the I^ord. 
Our neighbours are coming to sustain our blessed 
religion and the holy Church, which sacrilegious 
hands have attempted to cast down.'' Now, again, 
the doctrine was that Carlos was the true king, the 
friend of the Church, the anointed of the Lord. 
The Queen was a frail and sinful woman, who 
was bringing back the liberals to destroy religion, 
seize the goods of the Church, and murder its 
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ministers. The French, who were threatening to 
come again to Spain on a very different errand, 
were children of the devil, and were to be treated 
accordingly. 

Though the eloquence of the priest was lost on 
the individual in question, the same arguments feil 
differently on others. Hence the insurrectionary 
spirit which has everywhere manifested itself. He 
who will read and ponder on these words from the 
confessional, will learn much of the modes of 
thought and the motives of action among the Spa- 
niards, and perhaps may see the expediency, in- 
stead of attempting to fashion and adapt a people 
to a government, to allow the government to re- 
main, until times and circumstances change, in 
harmony with the wishes of the people. Tran- 
quillity is the first want of nations ; and it is only 
to be found where the government is in harmony 
with the wants, the condition, and the prejudices 
of the governed. 

We had now got fairly beyond the customary 
haunts of the Carlist bands, and travelled with a 
lighter heart. Our day''s journey was therefcu^e 
prolonged, so that it was after dusk when we 
reached the village of Valtierra. No less than six 
cartel and galeras, with each a fair proportion of 
travellers and a due share of muleteers, had already 
arrived, insomuch that we found a circle around 
the kitchen fire, which filled nearly the whole 
room;. it was, however, still further enlarged, as 
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we enta%dy to make place for us. There was a 
8er}eant''s wife with her baby, two others who 
seemed to be mugeres de mala vida^ a serious- 
looking individual, who appeared much shocked at 
the levity of the company and the profanity of 
Ramon, and whom I thence conjectured to be an 
absconding clergyman, on his way to join the de^ 
f^tiders of the throne and altar. There was a great 
variety of other characters, and three or four women 
belonging to the inn, including a very pretty girl, 
who was Qiece to the mistress of the house. They 
all received Christo with a tumult of acclamation^ 
which showed how very prevailing a taste there is 
among women for reprobates. 

The group of which we now became part, was 
very characteristic; upon no figure composing it, 
however, did the glare from the chimney fall with 
so remairkable an effect as upon the towering form 
of our veteran escort, and upon his motley yet fb^- 
midable equipment. He took his seat beside two 
friars t^ the order of St. Dominick : one a young 
man of nineteen, having a great deal of levity in 
his manner; the other somewhat older, with an 
affected air of gravity, which be managed to get 
rid of, in the excitement of a game of cards, in the 
course of the evening. He was a coarse, gross, 
ovem£ed' ereature, with a mixture of hypocrisy and 
sensuality in his countenance. The younger one, 
it seems, had absconded from his convent in Pam- 
plona; he had been captured in Zaragoza, a^d 
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confined in a convent of his order, and was nof^ 
returning with a brother, who had been sent for 
him, as a prisoner. Perhaps the young man had 
tired of masses and vigils, and found that he had 
mistaken his calling. It may be that the half- 
smothered paiision of his boyish days had revived 
in his bosom, and he had gone to see again the 
girl whom his young heart had cherished. The 
two were travelling on one mule, as they said, 
riding each in turn, and I secretly hoped that the 
young monk might be enabled to ride away the 
next day from his custody. 

The sergeant^s wife was by far the most talkative 
personage of the party. She regaled the company 
with a history of her whole life; UM how her 
husband had been in a regiment of the royal guards, 
where they fared well, gaining much money with 
little labour. He had given up his skuation, and 
accepted his retreat, in <mler to procure an oiiice 
about the post establishment in his native town^ 
but, when he came to take pc^session^ the diief 
demanded an ounce of gold from him, and, on his 
not bdng able to produce the sum, cotiferred the 
place upon another. She looked back with regret to 
the merry days in the guards, when life hung lightly 
on their hands, and they united the advantages, dear 
to every Spani^ bosom, of having " mucho dinero 
c^npoco irabajo^-^mnch money for little work.^^ 

When the party was ushered into the supper-hall, 
the sergeatit^s wife temained economically behind. 
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complaining of want of appetite, and asking for a 
little broth. This gave the suspicious females 
^ aforesaid an opportunity to pull her character to 
pieces during supper. It seems they had been her 
fellow-travellers in a galera; and they protested, 
with a well-bred air of superiority and a toss of the 
head, that she was the most tedious and disagree- 
able woman to travel with — " la muger mas 
incowioda''— that their experience had furnished. 
" Jesus que muger T exclaimed one of them. The 
other, in attempting to tell how disagreeable she 
was, stopped short in her discourse, like an orator 
in the House of Commons unable to express by 
words the fulness of his thoughts, and at length 
said, " VamosT meaning thereby that every thing 
should be understood that the list^ier could fancy. 
Is there no English word of equal value, that 
could be used in the same way to terminate a 
discourse in the middle without leaving the sense 
incomplete. 

The supper being over, Ramon got possession 
of a cracked guitar that hung against the wall, and 
commenced scratching away some jingling notes 
which he accompanied with words, rather pas- 
sionate than sentimental. He succeeded not only, 
however, in making a patient listener of the land- 
lady's niece aforesaid, but even persuaded her to 
stand opposite, as he sang, played, looked unutte^ 
able things, and danced, all at once. The young 
girl snapped her fingers in time to let off the exu- 
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berance of her vivacity; one of the other women, 
producing a pair of castanets from her bag, com- 
menced stepping out on her own account, and the 
ball was regularly opened. Ramon'^s song at first 
ran thus, in compliment, I suppose, to his partner, 
who was somewhat under-sized : 

** Para que es baena la muger chiquitiUa? 
La muger chiquitilla es un regalo ; 
Mas vale lo poco y bueno 
Que lo mucho y malo." 

By-and-by he touched a more passionate strain, 
and seemed to explain himself: 



<( 



Aqui esta el palillo : 

Y aqui esta puesto en su lugar ; 
Aqui esta para ti Pepa^ 

Y aqui esta para que tu lo sepa !" 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

VALTIERRA AND ARAGON, 

The Ebro — Tudela— Environs — The Inn — New Comrade— His 
Story — Battie of Espileta— Political Economy in Navarre— 
Mallen in Aragon — New Kingdom and New Politics — Sheep 
and Shepherds — A Woman from the Mountains— Canal of 
Aragon. 

The next morning saw us in motion at the usual 
hour. We had taken up, as a passenger, a lad of 
twelve years, who was returning, from a visit to a 
near relation, to his father^s house in Mallen. He 
was full of life and spirits, and ran beside the mules 
the greater part of the day, urging them to quicken 
their pace by voice and whip, in consequence of 
which we got on much more rapidly, our mules 
being habitually very slow, and Ramon too good- 
natured to quarrel with them ; besides, as he stop- 
ped to drink and joke at every inn and brandy- 
4shop, it was quite convenient to him that they 
should not be in a hurry. 

Towards noon we entered the olive-orchards of 
Tudela; after traversing which we found ourselves 
on the banks of the Ebro, with a very old bridge 
conducting to Tudela. This place was the site of 
a battle of some note during the struggle with the 
French, and remnants of its extensive fortifications 
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are still seen. Every thing bears the impress of 
remote antiquity ; the bridge, the city walls, the 
towers of the churches, the gloomy olive-trees, 
and the worn-out looking, arid sand-hills, cut into 
deep ravines, which bound the prospect. There 
was one object, howev«", which> in a gayer season of 
the year, must have been more than beautiful ; a 
little island in the middle of the stream, known by 
the pretty name of La Mejana, elaborately Culti- 
vated, and divided into small gardens and orchards, 
with arbours and summer-houses, the property of 
the rich families of Tudela, who repair thither in 
the fine season to eat, dance, sing, and enjoy the 
simple pleasures which belong to the manners of 
the country. A few canoes and larger boats of 
rude construction were fastened to the piers of the 
bridge, or moored diong the shore; mules and 
horses were driven to the river to drink and bathe, 
and there were also the customary groups of chant- 
ing washerwomen. 

The bridge of Tudela, like that of Caparroso, 
was carefully fortified : and we were again recon- 
noitred by filthy collectors of the customs and po- 
licemen. We made our usual halt at the principal 
inn, which bore additional evidence to the fact that 
almost every inn in Spain has a different sort of 
chimney. Here the fire-place was in the centre of 
the room, on a circular platform, elevated above 
the level of the rest of the floor, and overhung by 
a chimney, precisely of the form of an inverted 



Cunnel, and supported QQ^r^l^^iyom abone; th^ 
frame being of wood, co^te^l.^ith. planter. Tt^e 
landlady was blustering aDc| spplding, .whj.ch I vr^ 
somewhat resigned to, as levjpry thing, w^s .e^ce^d-? 
ingly neat; and, from fovini^r ft:^perience, thii^ led 
me to anticipate a good dinnerr-ilia.t is^ acicord- 
ing to tl^e new standard ;{!(^hiqh my ^ton^qh was 
beginnbg to establish for it^lf. Her daugh^r 
was pretty and attractive; she secured to be in the 
process of education for a |inf;lady, and was Ukf^ly 
to prove \^ss thrifty than her mamma ; however, 
she took a trifling share in the duties of th^ kitichen, 
pausing occasionally to contempla|;e her own face 
in a bit of broken mirror set in ihe window->shuttJ^r, 
or to coquet through the gratings with a pa^ssipg 
muleteer. 

Ramon had disappeare4 at t;he. bridge, leaving 
the mules to find their way lalo^^ to the inn. Af^er 
an hour or more he made his. appear^i^ce, bringipg 
with him a young man, who, he w,d, \ya§ his bro- 
ther-in-law, and was to be qwr com^panipn to ^^fa- 
goza. In the course of the journey, the new-comer 
related his whole history to me. IJe was a jt^^i^^, 
and, several years before, had married R^pfxpif^s 
sister, receiving with her a dowry of thirty ounpe,s 
of gold. He established a good shop, and sppn 
advanced himself by contracting to clothe a r^i- 
mept garrisoned in Pamplona. He was enabled tp 
do this profitably at a low price, by smuggling the ♦ 
ipaterials from France, whence he afterward brought 
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Other fancy articles ; he then took a larger house, 
and added a haberdashery to his workshop. He 
was now making money fast, and promised soon to 
be a rich man. He had found it necessary, how- 
ever, to join two of his most intimate friends with 
him in introducing his goods. He had embarked 
every thing he possessed in a large speculation, by 
which he expected to double his fortune at a single 
cast. His two friends having safely crossed the 
frontier with him, remained without the walls of 
Pamplona, and were to meet him at a given hour 
under the arches of the bridge. He was punctual 
to the engagement, but they were nowhere to be 
seen ; and the night was passed by him in the most 
intense anxiety, but without any results. Taking 
it for granted that his friends had been frightened 
off by the carbiniers, he went home to seek rest 
from his fatigues and anxiety. But the next night 
found him again at his post, and, as before, an 
anxious and unsuccessful watcher. He now began 
to suspect treachery ; and time proved that his best 
friends had betrayed and robbed him. tite was a 
ruined man ; and as the law could, in such a case, 
give him no remedy, he determined to give it to him- 
self. The men, however, did not return. He 
searched the country, high and low ; visited every 
neighbouring city, and haunted the shops, to dis- 
cover if his goods were exposed to sale, determined 
to trace out and murder his false betrayers; but 
after wasting a month in this way, finding himself 
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worse off than before, he i^old every thing, paid 
his debts, and bade adieu to the scene of his mis* 
fortune. He was now settled in Tudela, ostensibly 
working at his trade, but really and principally 
engaged in introducing contraband goods into 
Aragim, the frontier of which was close at hand. 

This man was a great schemer. He had dis- 
covered that the cutlers of Zaragoza were sorely 
perplexed for the want of a proper material to make 
handles for their knives; for it seems that the 
sheep of that neighbourhood have no horns, or 
very small ones, while at Pamplona they have 
them very large: but not being of any use, they 
are thrown away there; and it was left for him 
then, in this nineteenth century, to discover and 
open this new branch of trade. He had made a 
contract with a cutler to furi^]i|.liim with a pertaia 
quantity of rams^ horns, according to a specimen 
first exhibited. The horns had been collected, and 
were thrown into the cart at starting from Tudela ; 
and proved to be very little softer than sundry 
bags of nails, which lay beyond the borders of ttie 
straw bed upon which I habitually reposed. He 
was secure of a considerable profit on the horns ; 
but, not content with that, he had introduced into 
the centre of each bag a quantity of horn combs, 
such as are worn by women, and which, though of 
such universal use in Spain, are all manufactured 
in foreign countries. The fellow was of an enter- 
prising spirit | he could live by his trade, he said^ 
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easily ; but that did not satisfy him ; he must cb 
something more than live. This is so unusual a' 
variety of the Spanish character, that I expect ooe 
of these days to find his name added to the list ctf 
fannem^neral and newly-made n.a«iuwes. 

The conversation of this young man was very 
interesting. He had been present at the battle 
which took place at Espileta on the ^th of 
December, about a fortnight before, and described 
its stirring scenes with wonderful vividness. He 
had gcme to the spot to offer his services to 
Zumalacaregui, to clothe the battalions o£ Navarre 
under his command, and happened to be still near 
when the battle commenced. The •Queen^s troops 
amounted to three thousand, and the Carlists to 
seven thousand; these had the advantage of a 
strong position onufj^ side of a mountain, and a 
higher elevation to retreat io, and they therefore 
awaited the attack impatiently. Brandy had been 
plentifully distributed to them, and they rent the 
air with songs which the priests had' prepared for 
them. They would have given up their position 
to assail the Queen'^s tvoops, had they not been re- 
stridned by their chief. The Queen'^s troops came 
boldly on, charging up hill, their way being ob- 
structed by stones that were rolled down upon 
them. The contact was terrible ; twice were the 
Queen^s troops repulsed ; but discipline at last 
prevailed ; the insurgents were obliged to give 
way, covered, however, from pursuit, by the nature 
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of the ground. The next morning he rode over 
the scene of . battle ; the bodies of the killed were 
all stripped. He was horror-*stricken at the sight ; 
and his mule, trembling, snorting, and starting 
away, compelled him to turn back. 

This young man had two brothers in the Carlist 
army, both officers; also one brother-inelaw^ the 
brother of Ramon, a graceless rogue, known 
throughout the country by the nickname of Saint 
Joseph. It was easy to conceive thl^t he should 
be also of that way of thinking, and of the party 
which may be called national in Navarre* He 
thought, indeed, that it would be better for Spain 
that Carlos should be king. Carlos was fond of 
the army, and would have a very large one ; this 
army must of course be clothed, and hence abun- 
dant employment for the tailoj^nd plentiful circu- 
lation of money throughout the provinces. *' What 
is the reason,^ said he, '^ that France is so rich and 
powerful P Because she has a large army to con- 
sume the produce of the country, ^od keep the 
people employed.**^ Such was the pcditical economy 
of the brother-in-law of Ramon the carman ; and 
it is that of more than nine Spaniards in ten, who 
cannot lay claim to half so much quickness and in- 
genuity as the worthy tailor. It was very curious, 
too, to hear him discuss the relative claims of diffe- 
rent countries to be esteemed civilized^ , He cqif* 
tended that England was the first country in the 
world. I ventured, for the sake of hearing what 
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he had to say, to suggest a doubt whether France 
might not be placed before her. " Look at an £ng^ 
lish coat, or an English hat, or a knife, a scissors^ 
or a razor,'' said he, " and tell me whether England 
be not the greatest nation ?" He accounted verjr 
sensibly for the popularity of the insurrection in 
Navarre, and gave, among other reasons, the ex^ 
hanced value of all the necessaries of life ; bread, 
wine, oil, and others, which are tlie chief productions 
of the country. 

Towards the close of day we approached the con* 
fines of Navarre and Aragcm. The town of Mai** 
len, with its gloomy, mud-coloured houses, and the 
ancient tower of its church, had gradually grown 
upon our view during the wbdle afternooq* It was 
the first town of the kingdom of Aragon ; the fron- 
tier being marked by two stone barriers placed on 
either hand, immediately opposite which the road 
broke off suddenly, and from the smooth commo^ 
dious causeway of Navarre we passed at once into 
sloughs and quagmires. It was with the greatest 
difficulty that the mules, which hitherto jiajd drawn 
the cart with ease, could now dsag itforward^ al- 
though they had the immediate prospect of repose 
for the night, and the customary ration pf barley. 
This difference is owing to the greater privileges of 
Navarre, which regulates its own roads, while the 
Aragonese pay the subsidy to the government, which, 
instead of watching over their interests, and provide 
ing for their greatest wants, lavishes their money oA 
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Courtiers, or spends it in the support of soldiers for 
their subjugation. 

The evening assemblage about the kitchen fire 
at the inn of M alien, brought together the alcalde, 
the notary, and all the village dignitaries. In their 
political opinions, which were very free, there was a 
striking distinction from those entertained a mile 
off, on the other side of the frontier of Navarre, most 
of those present being partisans of Christina. The 
difference in the condition of the high road, and the 
duties levied in this very place on all articles enter- 
ing for their consumption, might very well help 
them to such a conclusion, the name of Christina 
being a rallying word to the Constitutionals, who 
are inclined to equalize the condition of all the 
provinces. 

In the morning the air was cool, and I set for- 
ward on foot. In passing through the market- 
place, I observed many peasants collected about the 
adjoining tower of the church : they had probably 
heard mass, and were now^ waiting patiently to see 
if any farmer should come to employ them. Their 
dress was entirely different from that which is worn 
in Navarre, all wtearing jackets of velvet or fustian, 
breeches of the same, stockings without feet, and 
hempen satrdals; some had enormous hats, but more 
had no other covering for the head than a cotton 
handkerchief. Most bf them were enveloped in the 
tnanta oi* striped blanket, which is the substitute 
for the cloak among the poorer classes. I was sin- 
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gularly struck with the sudden change of costume 
at the mere passing of the boundary between two 
provinces of the same kingdom, far greater than 
that which occurs at the frontier, and, at the same 
time, with the almost perfect identity between the 
dress and that which is worn in the remote terri* 
tory of Valencia. The cause of this identity may 
be found in the circumstance of Valencia having 
been conquered and Christianized in bygone centu- 
ries by the kingdom of Aragon, and thus the cos- 
tumes of Spain, in this and in other instances, may 
be used to illustrate her hist(H*y. 

Nothing can be more utterly gloomy than the 
country about Mallen. As there was no regularly 
constructed road, werambled along, choosing our way 
among the variety of diverging paths which travel- 
lers had beaten before us, rising and descending 
over hills and into hollows of inconsiderable depths 
In looking forward the face of the country seemed 
quite level, just as the sea does in the distance, 
however the waves may yawn around you. The soil 
was parched and sterile, and there were no planta- 
tions for miles. The only signs of life were exhi- 
bited by an occasional flock of sheep, of a brown 
colour, the original hue of the patio, pa/rdo^ 90 uni- 
versally worn by poor Spaniards. The contrast 
between it and the sombre hues of the soil, over 
which the sheep rambled, was so slight, that their 
motion alone rendered them perceptible at any dis- 
tance. The shepherd himself is always clad, in 
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8paiii» in the same material as his flock. We passed 
one whose garments were of the isame brown fleece 
as the sheep that cluirtered round him, with a fami- 
liarity unknown in countries where the pastor and 
his flock are not so thoroughly identified. A dusky 
ass stood hard by, with a pensive and resigned air; 
a pair of cotton saddle-bags were suspended over its 
back, and the rest of its body was concealed under 
the tattared reoudns of a brown cloak. The shep- 
herd was leaning on his orodk^ with his hands 
clasped, die right leg thrown over the left ; the ex- 
pression o£ his face denoted contentment, peace of 
mind, and contemplation, while his attitude called 
to mind the classic forms of scnne anciait statue. 

At noon we reached an obscure v^ta, hidden in 
a barranca or hollow so efiectually, as ^not to be seen 
half a mile off, although the new toweir of Zaragpza 
was already visible at the distance of more than 
twenty. These breaks occur constantly in the cen- 
tral portions of Spain, and form^a very remarkable 
feature of the scenery. Here W'a^ a yowng woman 
from the neighbouring mountains ip.the^ capacity of 
maid, with a rich brawn face, sund coi^pe, shining 
black hair, and of such strength in the arms, that, 
although only of the interesting $ge of fourteen, she 
not only efiectually resisted Ramon^s efforts to seize 
a kiss froiYi her, but finished by giving him a sound 
drubbing for his impertinence, together with sundry 
by no means gentle blows to others of the by- 
standers. 
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As we continued our journey the scene changed 
magically, and we saw how the hand of industry 
could convert this sunburnt and apparently barren 
soil into a garden of fertility. We found ourselves 
on the banks of the canal of Aragon, surrounded 
by olive-orchards, vineyards, and wheat-fields. The 
canal of Aragon was originally commenced by the 
Emperor Charles V., who completed it throughout 
a distance of thirty-five miles. After an interval 
of two centuries, the work was renewed, during the 
benign reign of king Charles III., under the direc- 
tion of Pignatelli, an engineer of Aragon, and con- 
tinued for sixty- three miles. The object of it is 
to overcome the difiiculties of navigating the Ebro, 
whose course it follows, and to furnish the means 
of irrigation to an extent of country not susceptible 
of profitable cultivation without it. It begins near 
Tudela and extends beyond Zaragoza, b^inning 
and ending in the Ebro, which is thus rendered 
navigable for vessels of one hundred tons burden, 
from Navarre to the Mediterranean. Its width is 
seventy feet on the surface of the water, with a 
depth of ten ; and the construction throughout is 
said to bear that character of hardihood and excel- 
lence for which the fortifications and engineering 
works of Spain are so remarkable. The wealth of 
the country has been augmented immeasurably by 
the opening of this^ canal ; more than a million of 
trees have been planted on its banks, and thousands 
of new plantations, fertilized by its irrigating 
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streams, have sprung up to furnish nourishment 
and support to man, and the animals which alleviate 
his toils. 

The kingdom of Aragon pays a tax on this canal 
of five thousand dollars, which is covered by the 
tolls of navigation alone. The rents received for 
irrigation are far more considerable, amounting to 
no less than seventy-five thousand dollars. The 
fields which enjoy it are taxed at the rate of one- 
fifth of their produce for corn, and a seventh of all 
other productions. A small portion of this sum is 
annually expended in cleansing the bed of the canal 
and keeping the works in repair : this is done every 
winter, the bed being empty as , I passed it. At 
all other times there is a bateau running between 
the port near Tudela and Zaragoza, furnish* 
ing a favourite excursion for the inhabitants of 
the capital, and a very agreeable conveyance fc^ 
travellers. 



114 



CHAPTER IX. 

ALAGON AND ZARA60ZA. 

The Fi8h of Alagon — Alagon — Return of Flocks— A Merry- 
Andrew — The Theatre in Alagon — La Jota A'ragonesa— 
Alarming Interruption — Military Lodgers and InVolontary 
Hospitality— TroopecB at tiie Inn— Departure from AlagoRrr. 
Zaragoza and the New Tower — Gate of the £bro ^Epistle of 
an Hostler. 

In the evening we began to approach the town 
of Alagon. Froi» tfa}d place is derived the familiar 
proverb— ^* dearer than the fish of Alagcm-^r-oiat 
caro que el pez de Alagon;'^ used to imply that 
a man has paid dear for his whistle. In times past 
there was a certain captain-general of A^gon, 
who was a great gourmand, and, of course, very 
fond of salmon ; of which delicious edible he was 
in the habit of receiving a weekly supply from 
the Bay of Biscay. Of course, the muleteer wh5 
brought it passed regularly through Alagon, on 
his way to the vice-regal palace in Zaragoza ; and 
the worthy alcalde of the village, having nothing 
better to do, had often held converse with the pas- 
sing muleteer, and made himself acquainted with 
his affairs. At length he took into his head that 
this said salmon, which was so nice a thing in 
the mouth of a captain-general, could not well 
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prove unsavoury in that of an alcalde. So one day 
he stopped the returning muleteer, and tdd him 
that . he must have some of his fish. In vain did 
the reluctant muleteer protest ^Jiat his excellency 
would be in despair and that he would be ruined ; 
he insisted upon taking some of the best fish, and 
promised to pay for them at the same rate as the 
viceroy should pay for the remainder. The dis- 
consolate muleteer went his way, and anrWed in 
due time in Zaragoza. Of course, his coming 
was attended with vast excitement. Cpok, scul- 
lions, and major-domo, courtiers and parasites, 
placemen and preteviddrs to beco|](ie ^o^ were all in 
a terror of disimay when they heard of the disastrous 
deficiency* The matter was broken with caution 
to the insulted potentate, and thc^ mulete^ iuahered 
into his presence. ^^How is it, my friend, that 
thou hast come so scantily provided P'^-^*^ May it 
please your excellency, the alcalde of Alagon has 
laid hands upon the be^t of the fish« He says that 
he has as nice a tooth aS^your excellency, and 
that he will pay for those which he has retained 
whatever your excellency ^hall pay for the remain- 
der.*"—" Tell the major-^domo to pay thee a pound 
of gold for each pound of salmon, and go in peace,"*' 
The muleteer did as he was ordered, and recdved 
the money with the best grace he could j and of 
course loi^ no time in going in search of moce fish. 
At Alagon he had an interview witk'^e worthy 
alcalde, and asked if the fish were not indeed as 
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suitable food for an alcalde as for a captain-genefal. 
The alcalde pronounced it a delicious morsel, and 
professed his intention to eat it often. He sent his 
willing hand in search of the pistareens that were 
to pay for it, and begged to know what his excel- 
lency had given. " A pound of gold for a pound 
of salmon r was the answer, which broke like thun- 
der on the alcalde^s ear : he was a ruined man ; he 
had eaten up his whole substance— house, lands, 
sheep, mules, and oxen, at a single meaL The 
word salmon was of course no very pleasant sound 
in his ears afterwards ; neither is it in those of the 
natives of Alagon to this day ; against whom the 
proverb is used as a reproach, and the words " mas 
cttro que el pez de AlagoriP are now uttered there 
by a stranger under terror of his life. 

As Ramon completed the foregoing story, we 
entered the town through environs thickly planted 
with vineyards and olives. The sun had declined 
in splendour behind the heights of Moncayo, and 
the inhabitants of the town, both man and beast, 
were returning to seek the shelter and protec- 
tion of their respective homes. This evening 
scene reminded me of the regular muster which 
takes place at the close of day in every well-regu- 
liated man-of-war, when the accustomed sound 
Mimmon^ each man to his gun. Mules and horses 
arrived in dozens in one direction, breaking up at 
eadi corner into so many separate detachments; 
in another came the dusky asses, on many of 



RETURN OF FLOCKS. HT 

which the village boys had mounted, and were 
striving to urge the meek little animals into a race ; 
there the shepherd with his flocks slowly traversed 
the main street, giving time to his charge to escape 
from the press and dart each into his own doorway. 
I followed in their train, and took a real pleasure 
in watching all their movements; it enabled me 
too to get an idea of the wealth and consequence 
of each inhabitant, in a simple state of society, 
where the fortune of an individual, as in patriarchal 
times, is measured by the amount of his flocks. 
The flock of the shepherd was at length reduced 
to only three or four, one of which carried the bell, 
and a lank dog, which trotted in the rear. These, 
from their familiarity, were evidently his own pro, 
perty ; they pressed close after him, rubbing against 
him affectionately. He stopped, at length, at a 
humble cottage, in a remote comer of the village ; 
a tidy dame was at the door, awaitjpg the arrival 
of her partner ; and three or four chubby children, 
attracted by the sound of the familiar bell, were 
running forward to receive the caresses of the 
father and his faithful companion. 

When all had gathered themselves within, I re- 
turned to the square. It was filled with gossiping 
groups of women and peasants, returning, with 
their implements of husbandry, from the labours^ 
the day; others drove asses laden with pruning^ 
from the vines and olive-trees, which were to giy^ 
warmth and cheerfulness to the circles about their 
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firesides. Presently the attention of all was at- 
tracted by the topping of a drum, advancing to^ 
wards the sqoare. It was beaten by a tall, hungry, 
lanten>jawed looking man, in a threadbare suiv 
tout, who advanced with a long train of foUowero, 
which he had collected, inoluding all the lads 
cf the village. He paused in the square to an- 
nounce himself as a great titerero and comediati 
from the capital, who had been attracted to liiOBe 
parts by the desire of amusing the illustrious ib^ 
habitants of Alagcm, and thoit, in order to eSEaet 
chat object, be would {nesently proceed to exhibit 
his extraordinary powers to such curious and intel- 
ligent persons as ^should fahroUr him with their 
company. 

I determined to attend the exhibition, which 
seemed to attract vast attention ki the village, aad 
was 'likely to bring togetfa^ all whose fortunes 
admitted of their expending the extraordtaary sum 
of nearly two (tents that was dcananded fer admit- 
tance. The place elevated to the temporary dig- 
nity of a theatre, was the large garret used as a 
granary, which belonged to the village council, 
wliose' 'hall was adjoining. At one extremity was 
a raised platform forming the stage^ whfle the 
drop-scene consisted of sundry dirty blankets, sua* 
pended from a rope stretched from side to side. A 
table wi» placed in front of this, with an array of 
tin cups to be used in the display of jugglery ; 
while the recess behind the soeoe served >as a 
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withdrawing^place for dressing and the concoction 
of the tricks. In front were the audience clustered 
together and seated aa the floor, ^Lceptii^ a few 
ladies, forming the aristocracy of the place, whb 
were furnished with chairs at one side. A few 
(dder persdns, who w^e too dignified to sit on the 
floor, stood erect without the circle. Among these 
I noticed one man in an immense fla{)ped hat, and 
an ample cloak, which being thrown over his shout 
der, ^ectoally concealed the remainder of his 
face: he was a genuine Spaniard, such as I had 
got an idea of from pcture- books in nly boyish 
days. 

The company, finding that the mountebank was 
likely to waste a long time in preparation and de- 
fays suited to convey a lofty idea of the importance 
of his exhibition, became at length impatient. They 
did not, however, display it by any ill-bred cla- 
mour, but availed themselves of the interval and the 
assemblage to extract amusement of another kind. 
They called upon a couple of the Tillage guitarists, 
who were stationed near the stage as an orchestra, 
to strike up. " Lajota ! iajaia ArctgonesaT was 
ealled on all sides. The willing peasants obeyed ; 
the favourite air of Aragon was touched with no 
inconsiderable skill ; a ring was suddenly Ibrmed ; 
and three handsome young bloods of the village, 
casting aside their Uankets, led fortifi as many 
favourite beauties, and the dance began. It was 
of the isame general character with the bolero and 
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graceful fandango, consisting of a ^riss of.ef^ 
and flowing movements, in which legs, arms,. &t^ 
body aptly and harmoniously partook* The.cijri^k 
formed around sang in accompaniment . to dbf 
music, and marked the measure by clapping, th^r 
hands. Among these I discovered Ramon^ wh^ 
bad got news of this merrymaking, and lost Jio 
time in joining an assemblage in which h«>i«4Ki 
calculated to shine. .'iyi/> 

When the titerero had exhausted hi& 6t)Q!ckf'<|f 
tricks, which were of course ^ecrably executrf^ 
he exhibited^ species of comedy in two charabtes^ 
one of which was sustained by his wife, r^ecuf 
well-looking slattern, much younger than. hiiBsdf. 
The play exhibited the domestic broils of an un^ 
happy cobbler, who has a handsome wife. . Tb«i^ 
was a good deal of practical illufltralton ipiithe 
Punch and Judy style, though the chances of itbe 
game were reversed, and the poor mouBti^bank got 
several severe hangings in the course of _ the eVienh 
ing, which were doubtless the better done, inasmiic^ 
as they were only the pubUc exhibition: of a «oeae 
which had. often beep rehearsed in private. «, . /ri- 

In the midst of the play, which dreyr. iomL^imt 
fnense aplause, there was a knocking at the doov^ 
which had been locked within by the mountebaisdc^ 
when he had collected all the coppers, a tasH wki^ 
he was indisposed to intrust to others4 .:£nti;iMBK^ 
was demanded for the alguazil ; and k wminwiHh 
4liately whispered that the jueticia was corviittg ."to 
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make a prisoner. An expression of anxiety was 
apparent on every countenance; for no man in 
Spain can tell certainly, from day to day, whether 
he is to pass the coming night in the common 
prison or in his own bed. The apprehensions on 
this account were however relieved, on discovering 
that the alguazil had come to announce to the 
alcalde that a detachment of cavalry had arrived in 
Alagon to pass the night, and required lodgings. 
The alcalde went off to attend to this vexatious 
duty, and the assembly soon after broke up, each 
family no doubt anticipating, on its way home, the 
pleasure of finding its habitation in the possession 
of a trooper. One party, walking before me, 
reached their door just as a dragoon, with horse- 
hair flowing from his casque, and a long sabre clat- 
tering after him, had disappeared within^ leading 
after him a long-tailed war-horse. 

On reaching the inn, I found the kitchen filled 
with dragoons ; sabres were clattering and spurs 
jingling over the brick floor, as some came frotn 
the stable laden with their heavy saddles, holsters, 
and carbines; others demanded straw from the 
innkeq)er and barieyman, who refused to furnish 
any without payment ; while a few, who had been 
placed upon that duty, were attending to the inte- 
resting but somewhat troublesome duties of provi- 
ding supper. In Arragon the inns as^ unprovided 
with provisions of any sort, though, a few miles off, 
in Navarre, every thing is furnished at a fixed and 
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reasonable price. The answer to the inexperienced 
traveller, who, on his arrival at an inn in the for- 
mer province, asks what he can have for dinner, is. 
always, " whatever you bring with you — lo gwe 
usted trae consu/o,''^ And this was the very un- 
satisfactory answer now delivered to these young 
Andalusians, who had started with little prepara- 
tion and empty stomachs from their comfortabl|B^ 
barracks in a convent of Zaragoza. Ramon had 
succeeded earlier in procuring for us the ingre- 
dients of a comfortable supper, but at that hour, 
the provision-shops and market were closed. They 
wandered forth, however, and returned after a time 
laden with sundry scraps of dried fish, and their 
bonnets filled with eggs, potatoes, garlic, and 
peppers. The landlord was very surly in answer- 
ing their demands for asi^istance ; but after a while, 
the landlady, whom they addressed by the title of 
mi patrona^ as well as the maid, ceased to be 
obdurate to the gentle speech of these handsome 
intruders. 

The fire was heaped with brushwood, and the 
young men were furnished with frying-^pans, into 
which they hastened to throw all their commoditiei^, 
in one confused heap, reducing it by much stirrii^ . 
into a mixture, which, though it mi^t not teppt 
the palate of a gourmand, seemed to be very ac- 
ceptable to the hungry mouths of the troopers, es* 
pecially as it was washed down by some excellent., 
wine, of which they drank deep and long. Some, 
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of them, unaccustomed to such heady beverage, 
began to show its effects in their speecli. They 
talked about the unexpectedness of their departure: 
one young Andalusian, with the soft lisp of his 
country, was regretting the masquerade-ball in the 
arena of bull-fights, where he was to have gone the 
next Sunday with a young woman whom he loved. 
He cursed the Carlists, whose growing numbers 
had brought them forth, and vowed vengeance 
against all curates and friars: ^^ La tohdana a 
ellos^ said he, striking his sword with energy against 
the floor. 

We got off the next morning at an early hour, 
leaving the stable-yard in a tumult of confusion 
with the troopers, who were saddling their horses 
in readiness to mount. That day's march would 
bring them to the enemy's territory ; and the young 
Andalusian, who was to have capered on Sunday 
with his sweetheart in the Plaza de Toros, had a 
veiry tolerable chance of being picked off in the 
interval by some lurking sharpshooter, especially 
if he continued to express such opinions about the 
servants of the holy Church. Just without Alagon, 
Ramon pointed to the place where he had been 
robbed on the only occasion that such an accident 
had happened to him. 

As this was to be our last day together, Ramcm 
strove to make himself more than usually agree- 
able, relating many odd stories for my amusement, 
ampng the oddest of which was th^ following, which^ 
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tbougb Bot cbasracterizpd by any pardoal&r: itfine^ 
meiity is curious as a picture of inanHevs^ ancLitke 
strange blending of xeU^on and ^ccilege often 
found in the Spanish diaracter. - . • • -n h-^a^ 
^' Once upon a time there was a miller joI Sangfoe^ 
sa wfaohad been a great roj^ue, as all > willers ave^ 
and who hadialways astary>abbntitbe stokiekgrin^i^ 
iag badly, as an excuse for .stealing a good)porttan 
of the flour.. This toan fell siok^^aDd bismgdbidM 
to diie, thought be woqld nis^era Yoyage tois^.<ttie 
devils «0!a8 to secure ■ himself ^>plaoe>dn adjrasrcBF;, 
for^ilikf^ all of his countr^e% he had a desirent^ 
have M)ioSace wherevjer he weht;: >r J^i^viog aif^tke 
gate^be>gare a loud: k^ock&-: f>Qf£i0n<F?vi|aid Uhe 
de^il,; .Teeonuoitriiig/ hitn thhough theirkeyhola 
' Geni>e de pM f was the answer ; .llie dodr 'tflenr 
crpen^ and iurhe ^alhed^ >t<5^ar.Dei)bdDO,\8aid 
bey bdte ybb any little. place for a> fidthAibfiriend 
wbor hag|i:0env:ed you well vol th^ worldv doing afi 
4^ harm he could to ins <neighbours]p^^Enend;'' 
said the devil, ^what tfade> had ytdu ?'W[A.( jailler, 
may oi'plefis^ your nwijefityiV'^Atid ijr^yurl&thbri' 
-'^^AiniUer also." ^ ^ Wer&you ever mardbd^^'^i-^Aks 
vasJ^^oprjexceUemcyl to ihy soUrow (be ibr^HC 
-^5Aod who might yoiH* wifehavlerbeeny-^iShfe 
was die daughter of a YenterbJhtyjl^aSptitm^'butiils 
said: to have more resemUance tp die l]!^badeinu' 
-— ^Gome ! come P teudtthe devili> .^Ihati will db^ ;dd 
nnore questions or answers ^ yoKi were^a milleiv*aiEid 
your father . before y on,; Yioar^wife waft jthe Qimgh- 
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taioiifi IT iVenteoo^ or Cebadero^ or both^ it matters 
UttldyiBS eadi ifl a greater rascal than' the other* 
Gfme jQyJsiD , whenever you like, you are my ser*^ 
geant-major.^ A poor tailoir lived ia Olite, who 
wo^tfid' handUand prayed hacden Whenever he 
wiB a»>ilisktiiig croaihlegged on his counter, be was 
uponijlHSikifeeeBiinr.the chureh; he was a member, 
moreaYeiPptGi^ every) boly brotherhood in the tiown. 
WUit^rithi Working'^ prayings fasting, and vigils 
aodedr^bjr a^isross wife, • the > poor tailor soon pined 
ymyj^mXkd /took ihi|nself out: bf a world that was not 
gDod^lDugh£brUiuL;.'^e went to heaven, knocked 
«t.^tbe dooiv which flew opeo^ and he found himself 
inttbe^presence^of San Pedro and SaaOinoooya 
nlerry>sainlv fuU^cifthe devil, who ia second keep^ 
er)bf tbei key Si after Saint Betep. They cidled upon 
fake, 4Kiti&iAg:bi8 looksy' and thinking him a bf^l 
veeraity^iiio'igLve an account i of himself^ ^He said 
he yreab e^vevy day to inass ^at daylighty land ki 
the STcniHg to vespi^rfi^ion afeast'day JtOigrandimatt 
and: sermon, fbUowied all the fiists oi die ChUroh, 
and eschewed idl £1 velous^gaiety« * Tbat ^IhA^ ' 
says San^jQiBoeQ,. >we wont^/no 4subh Ic)iig<^£aced 
fellpwis aaiyott here; ftake yourself into purgatory, 
where you^ wiU^ (fitid ifaces as solemn as yoiir <bwn.'* 
Tlie,doarha4 jui|t closedy when alon^^mes'ai jolly 
carmanof Pamplona^ .his bat on one sideband' a 
dgarilld :in his month on the other. He knocks, is 
adfiutted^ and ^ San Ginooo slaf^)ed him . on the 
ilbpulder and asked fer light ; and being hitiiself a 
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merry saint, was pleased with his air. ^What so^ 
of a time have you had in the other world, my 
son ?' — ' A right jolly one, old boy. I never went 
by a brandy-^hop without stepping in ; I have pas- 
sed my time in drinking, singing, and dancing ftm- 
dangoes, and deceived all the young maidens that 
I have met with. Through I have had to Work 
hard, I have borne it cheerily, and managed t6 
have a merry-making every night in the posadd.** 
— ' Come in, my son, you will just do; we are in 
want of a gracioso, and you shall have the ap^ 
pointment, worth two pistareens a day.'' 

The new tower of Zaragoza^ which we had seen 
nearly the whole of the previous day, continued t» 
grow more distinct, casting into insignificance ttie 
inferior 8teq>les of churches and convents whicti 
rose into view as we drew near. Our pace was slow^ 
and the distinctness with which distant objects wtere 
seen through so clear an atmosphere, made it seem 
much more tedious; nevertheless, we at length 
reached the planted enfvirans, which serve as a pro- 
menade to tlie inhabitants. Not being the usual 
hour for walking, the place was abandoned by all 
except a few recruits in process of training for sol- 
diers, with some drummers and trumpdters, who 
tvere learning their profession, and regaling* each 
other with what wa& any thing but a concord of 
sweet sounds, and a straggling student, walking tip 
and down with a book in his hand, in the sufti^y e^^ 
posure beside the city wall. The cart halted at an 
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inn without the gate, which lies opposite the bridge, 
and which is called, I believe, the gate of the Ebro« 
There I took leave of Ramon, and with some regret 
too ; for, though a sad scapegrace, he was after all 
a good-hearted and happy fellow, in whose company 
it was easier to laugh than to cry. 

A sturdy porter oflFered his services to convey my 
^SS^S^ ^ ^^ posada of the diUgences, and the 
douceur of a single pistareen relieved me of all in- 
conveniaace at the gate, and of the necessity of 
breaking my locks, for my keys were missing. I 
afterwards found that Ramon had taken the trouble 
to send word by a brother-in-law, who set out on 
his return to Pamplona just after we arrived, to 
have my keys looked for at Alagon, and sent to me. 
They were not, however, to be found ; a piece of in- 
formation which was communicated to me through a 
letter sent the nextdayby a special messenger on foot, 
the distance to and fro being no less than twenty- 
eight miles. It was from the barley man, or hostler, 
to Ramon, and, divested of the curious turn of 
phrase and remarkable orthography which characte* 
rized the original, ran as follows : — 

" Alagon, this 18th of January of 1834. 

" Friend Ramon, this is to serve to tell thee that 
thy brother-in-law, Rafael, was here yesterday at the 
hour of four, and that he deUvered thy message. 
We duly examined the place, but the keys are no- 
where to be found ; and there can be no doubt that 
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they have been taken away by the soldiers to Pam- 
plona. I have nothing more to say to thee, Ramon^ 
but to bid thee command thy fast and faithful 
friend, who wishes that thou mayst flourish, and 
follow mules for many yteara. -The Barleymak.*" 

It may be worthy of remark, that soldiers are 
lopl^ed upon in Spain. like m^nroff^ai^a men al^KMot 
our docks, as a set of outlawg, who are ready, With- 
out cerempriy, to lay theif hands, on aiiy thing that 
fEdls in their way, and to put it at the bottom of 
their knapsaek» ia the hope thaj^ lA m^y begone day 
useful^ 
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Sii^'bf 2tmgdz4^trn^ Square— Poor Students— New Town 
JTrPpa^i^QVsi^TrMeta Qedonda— Church of the Pillar— H^h 

. ]J!^8s— Hpg l«ott^ry— rTorrf Nueva — View from the Tower— 
' Ma^iierade^The Maskers— Evening Offices of Deyotion. . 

^i ON'ientoing tb^ gaU of the £bro I found myself 
within the famous old city of Zaragoza ; renowned 
in chronicles and ballads for the achievements of its 
sons ; the capital, moreover, of that glorious king- 
dom of Aragon, so illustrious for its ancient laws 
and liberties, for its conquests, and extirpation of 
the Moors, and for the wisdom and prowess of its 
kings ; but above aU, glorious now and for ever, 
for her resistance to a treacherous and powerful foe ; 
a resistance undertaken in a frantic spirit of patrio- 
tism, pausing for no reflection, and admitting of no 
reasoning, and which was continued in defiance of 
all the havoc occasioned in a place wholly inde- 
fensible according to the arts of war, until, wasted 
by assaults, by conflagrations, by famine, by pesti- 
lence, and every horror, Zaragoza at length yielded 
only in ceasing to exist. 

A few steps from the gate brought me to the 
great square. It was crowded with a vast con<» 

g3 
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course of people, consisting at onoe of the busy and 
the idle of a population of near sixty thousand 
•ouls : the busy brought there for the transaction 
of their affairs ; and the idle in search of occupa- 
tion, or for the retail and exchange of gossip. 
The arcades and the interior of the square were 
every where filled with such as sold bread, meat, 
Tegetables^ and all the necessaries^ of life, together 
with such rude fabrics as corae within the compass 
of Spanish ingenuity. Beggars proclaimed their 
poverty and misfortune, and announced the com- 
pensation which Jesus and Mary would give, in 
another world, to such charitable souls as be*- 
stowed alms on the wretched in this; and blind 
men chanted a rude ballad which recounted the 
sad fate of a young woman forced to marry a man 
whom she did not love ; or oflfered for sale verses, 
such as were suited for a gallant to sing beneath the 
balcony of his mistress. Trains of heavily laden 
mules entered and disappeared again ; and carts 
and waggons slowly lumbered along, creaking and 
groaning at every step. Here was every -variety of 
dress peculiar to the different provinces of Spain. 
A few had wandered to this distant mart from 
the sunny lAnd of Andalusia; biit there were 
more from Catalonia, Vakncia, and Biscay, Za- 
ragoza being the great connecting thorough- 
fare between those industrious and commercial 
provinces. The scene was noisy, tumultuous, and 
full of vivlicitv and animation ; and I felt that 
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pleasure in contemplating it, which an arrival in a 
city of some importance never fails to afford, after 
the quiet and monotony of small villages. 

Catching a distant view of the renowned Church 
of the Pillar on the left, and of the Aragonese 
Giralda, the new tower on the opposite hand, I 
came into a street which seemed to be consecra- 
ted to learning. On either hand were bookshops, 
filled with antique tomes, bound in parchment, 
with clasps of copper, and having a n^onkish and 
conventual smell ; while, seated upon the pave- 
ment at the sunny side, were scores of cloaked 
students, conning ragged volumes, and passing an 
appareint interval in the academic hours in prepa- 
ration for rehearsal, and in storing up a stock of 
heat to carry them safdy through the frigid atmo- 
sphere of scone Gothic hall, in which the light of 
science was wooed with a pious exclusion of the 
assistance of the sun. Other students were more 
agreeably employed in gambling in the dirt for a 
few coppers. ' One scoundrel, who had been look- 
ing over the game, and had probably lost, followed 
me, holding out the greasy tatters of a broken 
Cocked hat, and supplicating a little alms to pursue 
his studies. ' He had on a cloak which hung in 
tatters, a pair of black worsted stockings, foxy and 
faded^ and. possibly a pair of trousers, while a 
stock, streaked with violet, showed that he was a 
candidate for the Church; a mass of uncombed 
and matted hair hung about his forehead ^ bis 
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te^ (irem stamed, ^Uke his >fihgcrsj>* with tdbex^cdl 
from , the^^paper . dgai^ ; and his comjoleiion rami 
l^hok appeamdee indicated a ivretob (BCRftripfaBd 
from day toidaj on uai^holetomefQbdy 'ii<regularly 
and' pil9«iriouslyt procured. • lie ialkiwedHm&*{br< 
some .dl8tRnoe^(]whiiumg forth; his if pfilitiQiui; Al* 
length I said to him somewhat gruffly — " Ferdat^ 
u$ted4imigo! noAoj^ mzdai?^-— ^ndhe Mbappevitig 
to^ ocatoh aighti at: the samsimdmeBt^ffltf /a <hal£«> 
sQfioked fra^ent of ^fcig&r^^stoppedi shoist, <pioked^ 
it up^ and proceeded to pi?epar^ it fotfiortlteD f^mn* 

Trdcifig our wAy through nan^ow, winding, and 
iU-pated . «Hey s,- Ve- - lat length rappixiiEiehied » thef 
soutbera portidn of the^ctty;^ and. ontcoed the> spa4 
ciouB 6trieet> called !?the Cofio^v^bieh Me»' in "the. 
modcom^part oiEiZiara^zaj' It wdS'onitJoas.iside'that^ 
the drief MtteckoC iiie French was< directed. They'; 
approached by a levsLplaini dienioliefaingooa!i!V6nt%' 
duircheis, a£nddwdlings:;rbattering(iw&tktli^ir can- 
non, disdhargitig 'bombsy&id sprmgiQgfmiBee^iintil 
this whdle district jWasnrediiced to aiwidoestfinded 
heap offvukis; > A/ feW walL^ of>«oi£^eiiteyMhalf. 
demolishiad/ aHob^s ya'wning, ^andi-thseatemng to 
crush at eabh-rinataxili whoeVer may v^3iti^re>ibek>Wfv^ 
and a mipeib fa9ade^'atanding<iiLlonelyi grandeur^ 
whick attbrts t ihe ^magiaificeneeiiof rthcM temple iofi 
which it originally formed'paithstill remain to tefi*< 
tify to the heroic obsdnaey with'whiek.Zaragosa 
r^isted. Som^/naodemihousesi haYejaridcsrdn. this 
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neigUbonthood; Thej are of neat and tasteful 
doBstraelidD^ and form a singular contrast with the 
{Antiquated atod crowded district through which I 
had just rpassed, not less ^an with the monastic 
ruins whiehrfndwn upon and threaten to crush them, 
foi* their 'sacrilegious intrusbn upon consecrated 
giotindV •• 

. From die Coso a wide av^nde extends to the 
gabe^of Madrid, which owes its opoiing and enlarge^' 
ment to the batteries of th0 French. Its origin is 
connected ' with a dreaitftd ca^strophe, but its 
present uses are of the most peaceful kind. It is 
now a pUUic walh^ planted with trees, and enli- 
vened by fountains;, aiid the Zaragozana of our 
day now coquets and flourishes her fan, and {Jays 
oflF the whdle battery of her charms, on the very 
spot where Joterfiathepdr her grandfether, or haply 
an aiicestor^of Uerown sex,^oui'ed forth their life's 
blood in defence of tfeeir cduritryi i 

At tbt' etid/o£ithi^|irbmenadev atnd ui front of 
the gate,' standi^ tiie vay^ Pamdor of the diligences. 
A spadous^btaicway led from the tcourtyard to the 
apartments* above;' where I foulid a comfortable 
roomy wilh an! • above imd' clean bi^di; while in the 
adjmning hitcheQ, to which I orepaired to make 
sundry inquiHes iabotit the assistance of a barber 
and the hdurbf dinner^ I &utnd a. Frenchman, in 
neat apron >• and 'nigbtcis^V who proved to be die 
master ofvthb i houses presidiiig over an extensive 
and formidable ^ kitchen ^ battery^ and fireparing a 
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variety of savoury and temptmg dishes: a spectacle 
worthy the Virgin of the Pillar and the new Tower 
together, the old town and the new, the promenade, 
ihe ruined convents, and the whole bundle of 
association?, historical and poetic. 

There was an ordinary, or mesa redonda^ in this 
house, a thing not very common in Spain, and 
which furnishes a capital resource for the solitary 
traveller. Around it assembled, at the hour of two, 
a number of very intelligent people, chiefly Catalan 
merchants or officers of the army. They were 
all liberals, and were earnest on the subject of 
the late change in the ministry, by the substitution 
of Martinez de la Rosa for Zea Bermudez ; and of 
the revolution which the disputed succession and 
the existing government, being driven by the 
abandonment of the church to seek support in the 
liberals, was rapidly bringing about in the condition 
of their country. ■ 

The administrator ' of the diligences being an 
inferior sort of Spanish {idaceman, was of course a 
great rogue. He pretended that he could not 
assure me a seat in the coach which was to arrive 
from Barcelona the folio wirtg morning. The inn-? 
keeper, on the contrary, assured me that there was 
ho doubt of my having a seat, and that the admi- 
nistrator was a thorough hmante, who, being badly 
psad by his employers, adopted that plan of extort- 
ing money from travellers. At any rate^ the fellow 
succeeded in making me pass a bad night ; Jot I 
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was v«ry anxious to get on. At eight, however, the 
diligence from Barcelona arrived ; a larger one was, 
as usual, to be substituted for it on the road to 
Madrid, and it was discovered that the last place 
in the Rotunda was vacant for my use. I was too 
hapfpy to have a seat at all, to conunence so soon 
to repine about its convenience ; and as the 
diligence was to leave the following morning at 
an early hour, thought only about making the 
most of the day of leisure which remained for me 
in Zaragoea. 

Having, ther^tnre, like that renowned champion, 
t)ugald Dalgetty, taken care in the first fJace to 
provide a stock of resistance before sallying out 
to attempt adventures, I directed my steps towards 
the renowned Church of the Pillar. It is an im- 
mense pile, not of Gothic, though it would be 
hardly true to call it of Grecian construction. 
The length is very great, and the choir and several 
central chapdis Are enclosed by a double range of 
enormous pilasters, not less than twenty feet square. 
Among these, the chapel which contains the vene» 
rated image of our Lady of the Pillar is the most 
conspicuous. It wasvSunday, and grand mass had 
just been chanted at her altar as I entered ; yet 
those who had heard it remained kneeling in a cii^ 
Gular group, their eyes turned in the direction of 
the altar, while others were seen in situations still 
more remotej looking past the intervening columns^ 
and bending humbly at a distance. 
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t^ s^U was sbioing. i>righ% .withoufe:it: i«f«s.dflif|5i 
and gloonay here : gold, silyer^ md pr^cioii^. ,^piif^ 
w^re di^layed in profueiop pver tl^e ^taca a^ |lj(^. 
8|E^:red little linage itself, , barfiiig . ,t^.. , b^r .g^^ 
rounded by.A golden halp, aqd ibei l^j^.fdqfUq^ iii^ 
aatitt^iVM -every fwhier^ re^^kndei^. vUb (^aaK)ndi§(, 

Al tte b«ek<^tb»:akarA)ittlerdparc^P?!4Mi^Bflk 
porticMi of the sacr-ed pillar cf : n^le, (^jv^^.^l^. 
image ^ the »Virgin is sa^id Ji^ ht^wjBti)^ f^m^j 
standnig. Hare kneeled others <^^th^ d^civ^ wjl^ 
had idreftdy performed their d^v;q$ip«& : k^fio^^ fh^ 
aihrine, aind: who, after the recital ;p£ a. <J^y^^ %^^j 
mother rint^rval of steady, fixed, aad, dev^^t efmh 
templatian^aroset approach^ < with. fojki^pij^slf^pdi 
httving Idssed the poirtiqn of the piilax /Qxpogedctfb 
their gaze, departed.. I bad,neF^iwjtnes90^[(^i>i^ 
fioa mone pMbund, mpre iikm, ^d.app(^QinIy 
QMre: «b|offbitig> than that, .which jhpi: vot»pe^ta4r7 
dressed on ^hi*<)ccMon, to ijhe Virgifl? of th^s^Utor*.. 
loErom the Chmrchjof the FillgriJ :^§^te4& Hj^y 
8^p8 fowacds^ ihe.TiOjcr? Nueva,. Qn.mVjm^iJi 
0¥ertQok>it blind niaa who ,waS[ /Ci^r^.jCp^iltlv^' 
amiouacein^t of the hpg:lott€^y, . whi^ ^m^i^tpe^ 
ily to^be -dcawUfiand cqun^Uii^Tall. %u§^,m J^, 
an eyie totbeb^uties of one of the@nest:^iiadfl}fkj(c^ 
^hieh Ajcagon had giyea birth, or. a t^stieibr fh^^ 
eKoeneofiies of ha<ym and. sans^*e% Uk.hs^t^T^il^ 
seciur^ )the means of /gratifying. tbe»»6dMes ^i^,^^ 
cheap rat€5, The^ blind mwi \TaSi,5JTOdwt(»^.^yil^ 
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liaMtiileds fooU who -had been letit by the hoq^kal 
tot the occasion, the tnahiae expriessioti of his looks 
atid speech bemg gfeatly ^hsitieed by the singular 
littifcHitt of tMe house, a ydlow tdacfket with a red 
bordei' thh> wit over his shoulders 4i^ the manner of 
a sha^I, and'by the tattered xx>ekcd:hat of a sku 
debt, whieh he wore with on air df gr<eat i^tisfacti^iif 
ahd ivhich'hiskd doubtless been fismifilhed-him by the 
adtai^stratdr of the Hog^ Ibttie^, in order to give. 
^%ttt^ dignity tb the ceremony. The two mem 
foHdwM by a ihimber of bttngry^ldokiiig ^^tizens,' 
who s^eiQa^i)ent 6n hazarding, in an feflfort to pro* 
cure themi^ves? a' #hoIe hog^ the coppers whidi 
th^y^^^>erei66rtaincbfbeiiig' able' to convert into a 
stUfedL f^i^de'of pork, and by afiibisyand laugliing 
ci^w <if tirchins, who seemed |o think th^ ti» 
scen^ hAd^dtMdethfng ridicolous in4t« i « 
' Afterisom^'tim^ (mssed in proourhig the^key of 
the tower'ffotn the mim who had^^arge of the 
clock/ imd whio^^ebi Ihs fibn ta aoconfipa&y me,^ I 
wai^ ait length al^to entei^it This tower is of 
iinm^se iidg^^ and'T^i^ ^ngldaroonstnietiott; it 
haaf a^ sK ^tiuclittotioii, t^ry perceptible to the eye^ 
a;il^'*^ic}f h^ Its- drigin ^rather, ^rbaps, ia the 
lin^kilftil^i^^M 6t' thi^' times in which it was erected^ 
thiuni fipdift desigb) dr ^a «ab9ec{iient jpielding of the 
soft. '^h&'iAsteUt i^'v^y gradual, and it is sakl 
that; lik^^bat of tbef »Gh:^iiia, it m^ be made by ^ 
horiie. Iiig^^ up, f Wa# exceedingly struck with 
the liidgulalvcy of the <k>nstniGtion« ^ It ia eDlinfy 
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of brick ; and the winding arch seen above you 
as you ascend, as well as the arches of the win* 
dows, are not formed in the ordinary way, and by 
the assistance of a wooden frame, bCit by making 
the bricks, which lie horizontally throughout, pro- 
ject over each oth^ until they meet and oppose 
each other at the top. The appearance of th» 
arch is insecure ; but time has sanctioned its 
strength, since it has endured so many centurieiS. 
Some difficulty occurs in accounting for the origin 
of such a huge pile, which does not stand near any 
church or convent, but quite isolated in the centre 
of a square. An old man, whom I asked about it, 
told me that it was put up to enable the labourers 
to know the time in the fields about Zaragoza; 
and, in faet, the sound of the huge bell that txAU 
the hours, may be heard at an immense distance, ii 
any idea may be formed from the deafening effect 
which it produced upon my ears when near it. 

The view from the t^p of this tower is at once 
commanding and beautifuL It was perfectly clear 
at the time ; not a cloud or spot was anywhere- to 
be seen in the sky, nor any object whatever, accept 
duly the sun, which sb<Mie forth with an ardour theiti 
in the middle of January, was nearly as oppressive 
as his rays were dazzling. A flood of light bathed 
the whole scene in brilliancy, revealing, with si»i 
gular distinctness, the remotest objects. The moun* 
tains of Navarre, which bounded the northern 
horizon, seemed indeed at hand ; (nod it w4fi*onIi^ 
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possible to estimate the distance which separated 
the eye from them, by contracting the sight to the 
nearer range which formed the barrier to the valley 
of the Ebro. They were of an arid, chalky hue, 
and torn by the wintry torrents into deeply-fur* 
rowed ravines. Directing one^s gaze to the opposite 
side, you are astonished to find the mountains i^ 
Castile, which enclose tbe central plateau of Spain, 
rising higher and bolder than those which ofier 
themselves to the eye in the direction of the^ Pyre- 
nees, and the lofty Moncayo lifting his snowy head 
above every object in the landscape. 

Leaving these mountain ranges, the eye reverts 
with pleasure to the more quiet beauties of tbe 
cultivated fields the vineyards, olive-trees, and 
already verdant com, the level expanse being 
every where intersected with roads, and checquered 
by the devious coiu-se of ^ the Ebro, appearing and 
disappearing in a succession of glistening and mir- 
ror-like lakes. It is, perhaps, with still greater 
interest that you contract your gaze to the city 
below, and to the nearer^ if less picturesque objects 
connected with the uses and existence of your feU 
low-man. You are astonished to find that half 
of the entire extent of the city is eovered with 
churches and convents, and thence led to infer 
how pervading and how powerful religion must be 
among a people who abandon such a space to its 
uses. Conspicuous among these is the Church of 
the Pilkir, with its four lofty towers, its six domes 



fer the ^nii^ioii of %ht, all dovei<ed i^ith tiBoie^ 
gftted kihB of whiter yellow, or green. Thd Mxrof^ 
sttf^a were almost eotlnefly hidden from vie^ hy 
the <|(veirhaDging'itiof6:of the bouTdee, but{ the s(]tiak^ 
bdcyw-ky all revealed with its animated gfeiu|)9t 
^ere-dk^dted 'Aragone^ co^vvers^ apoo the affbitij 
of tfte states females walke(i across with ^lUdiedF 
andgmceful stepB;» and dogs; beggars^ atid btodei^fl^ 
laybasking in , the stn ; tliete was ileithe^ bity$)^ 
nor sdlitig^ and the scene was fall of Smiday quit^t 
and r^tbs& ' In some ^f the •' houses^ kide^, the 
odurtyaixk of which wei« open to mej m^Tbea were 
etigSLge^ritt the ' IHendly task HDf dressing ^h 
oth^s' hair^ or in ptiei>aring tome aitid^ <^' ^en^' dr 
fiuiby ibb'4h^^eveciing promenade, orfi>rthemia^feed 
baU whicsh was to take place; for the poor ihthf^ 
aaiphitbaalre of bulls^ and^ &»r the betteir 6rder4 0ti 
tfae-sti^6f the-tjieatrej '"■••• •■■''• ■■■■vjl.i< "'-o 
•aOur party fat idinnerwias'aiifgmentedbyjmyf^^ 
|Bliowi^asstogein^<wlpQ»:had afrivedinf thefmoktiitig 
from Baroelosayf([nr whoi&^«ceoimniodatii>ii>the>boaDd 
was diily ^extendedy iiaid •■ m6re variotssly ' and ' iabubi 
dai^ly(spcead;v Halving, see^; the: la^t of theswieeis 
and cordiab iffaieh) criiwiii^a> Spanish ^dhitfer; and 
lead so naturally to coffee and cigars, Iitookimjp 
way, by the promenade without the' ciOyiwsdls^ to 
the amphitheatre of bullfights*' - The dpp^x)ach'<td 
it ;was marked by an immense concourse ^ of peopled 
many going to the bkll, others •cdlectedthei^eoicr 
^joy the cheaper-pleasttre of seeing the^di^l^a^i 



before th^y eiMienad» c^lebifating iucloud toioc^ aiid 
by .geoeral' jacdaBoe^tion^ the <bea»tj^{ artii good >t«Bt4g 
^ the dire98^, ( or} it^ifyin^ with* equal eoei^y 
th.^i^, dAsapprob^ioa : and i disaent^^. ; rj^ xbuple of 
yoning femal^f tiY^q. <ob$0*^edi; to. .aomj^fjiinat tended 
l>J^W^n«l^Xtp^tiilg)r»Q double .tfi)pi»«utetfee*is6lv©8 
«bi^t ^i^ftdage^ , and paM*' off, ^hen Initoiu • Thdr 
arir^M^i^^ftM^^f^ i^e^nsation ; Jdaay \tete ch^eiscd 
8j)d.«{)j)Uuidied, and a^k/^ fortJbeir]pa2rtnec& f^No* 
Ihing da)M»ted^hDWj^vctis they- tmmbd. thHr beada^ 
and made ^eplyi that ffartnerBi¥ould not b^ivant** 
ingf and tthat >{th^ kvn^m where' to find them; ./A 
piqket <?|;<»valry paJipoUed the Btree* leading ?tP Uie 
amphitiheatre^ riding bactw^ft andfor^rdfl^dlto 
ko^ibheappijoach c^pim and prevent disorder. /The 
tickets yreiy skM ^at the trifling 'prio^ofiten cetita^ 
by bearded and coM^lM &iars^ I c think of ihia 'linden 
of St. John of God, who h»d>.<^nrffi of -libe hos# 
pital ifor i die isick^ it» whoserbeneiiti (fiheipi^ofit^ o5ihe 
entertaJOBnent'^Htere^ito bef ap^]x>pn«bed«!r'i t^ari^ 
be^>forlt(»iiiB'tiniedbsefttirotn fijitaia^ I^niafilcfim 
£Bss(>thatmt/toaied- aiUttle<!filrab^)4o/jneiitb nee 
eki^naeli in theiFiteligtou^ nobdii, seIliagt|Bai|fiiqriici* 
i^de tioketi^od. ai/sStxnday toi ckvidEtl adudents and 

OOUrt&aaiiii. .^'tf JJ"^ inV •.-.l".:. o/ 'Mi.JO'.-t;;'r -.■■:^ ?;ii;s: 

<jTb» i^^h at Ihe entrance was innneBsei vit waa^ 
bow^ereivj^orih li^hilejto^^lirust one's sdfintthe; Yortsk 
to< :vvitne^ the: -scene iwiihin^' for lit .'waa.coiei afr the 
moflit atiimaled laiyl 9tdking>X ^adievier ^feem^ vThe 
aHftpbMheatre jw^SiVerjr la^^g^^pafel^iofi jcootaining 
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at least twelve tliousand persons seated ; yet it was 
entirely full, not only in the galleries and opei* 
benches, but also in the arena below. The better 
order of visiters, who had come merely to look on, 
were seated in the gsdleries, and were either masked 
or in their ordinary dress. The military on duty' 
for the occasion occupied their usual elevated post,* 
a sort of castellated situation, whence they might 
defend themselves if set upon by the mob, or iSre- 
upon the multitude in case of an affray, or any 
seditious acclamation in favour of the Pretender* 
In the centre of the arena, on a temporary platform, 
was posted the military band, which played tbe^ 
most delightful waltzes and country-dances with 
a peculiar grace; while all around the fantastic 
maskers capered and kicked up the dust in perfkjt 
harmony to the music, yet with a spirit and enthu* 
siasm unknown elsewhere than among the excitable 
and extravagant Spaniards. The varieties of <lres» 
were infinite ; for, independent of the costumes of 
Spain, from the Andalusian and Valencian to the 
Biscayan and Catalan, there was no lack of Greeks^ 
Turks, and Moors, or those who fancied themselyeS' 
such. Of no characters, however, were there such 
abundance as of the students of divinity, in tlieir 
ordinary garb, with the sim[de addition of a de&ced 
mask or domino. They were more than usually- 
dusted and draggled, with their cloaks half torn off, 
exhibiting a deplorable absence of under garments; 
they seemed, . indeed, to have very little regaled for 
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tfa^ little worldly property which they possessed, 
wd entered with unusual energy into the favourite 
scholastic prank of banging each other with their 
cocked hats, or tearing them into fragments in a 
contest for possession. They evidently had as little 
respect for themselves as others had for them ; 
ipany, indeed, making sport at once of their pro-' 
feasion and their poverty. Some exhibited in their 
hats the greasy cards with which they gambled 
and cheated, or the wooden spoons with which 
they partook of the soup distributed at the doors 
of convents, while others displayed, in conjunction' 
with these,, the Latin motto— ommez mea mecum 
portOf or the more characteristic Spanish expression 
(rf $imple hambrei or hunger. 

t left, the amphitheatre, blessing the climate 
which enabled the inhabitants to partake of such 
an amusement m the mid^ of winter, in the open 
air. The crowd was now pressing in the direction 
of a church where ihey were chanting vespers; and 
in which a fine organ and weIl*appointed choir were 
performmg a solemn anthem; a faint light illumined 
a painted and bleeding image o£ the Saiviour, which> 
hung from the cross with a frightful reality. Hard 
by was a picture of Our Lady of Grief; hei* head 
cast down, and big tears coursing down her cheeks. 
The people, as they entered, crossed themselves, 
fell devoutly on their knees, and moved their lips 
as if in silent prayer. These were some of the 
same I bad seen just before, dancing with such 
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frantic gaiety in the arena ; and I marvelled how 
they could so suddenly pass from the extreme of 
worldly hilarity to such a depth of devotion. 

In the evening I went to the theatre, to see the 
Barber of Seville. The words were in Spanish 
instead of Italian, the acting and singing being 
both bad. However, the orchestra, though small, 
was good, as it usually is in Spain ; and at the close 
of the opera we were compensated for the penance 
we had been doing, by the rattling of the castanets 
and the graceful movements of a couple of dancers, 
exhibiting the harmonious inflections of the Ara- 
gonese jota. No sooner was the entertainment over, 
and the audience dispersing, than the hungry scene- 
shifters were engaged in preparing the theatre for 
a masquerade-ball, which was to take place there, 
and which, being the first of the season, was ex- 
pected to be well attended. I went home to supper 
and returned for a few moments, as the dancing 
was just beginning among what seemed a very bril- 
liant collection of persons. Among the foremost 
figured the ofiicers of a regiment of the guards in 
garrison at Zaragoza, in their full uniform, and 
wearing over their dress a broad black badge of 
mourning, for the death of the king. There were 
a great many pretty women; indeed, the women 
of Aragon, and particularly those of Zaragoza, are 
celebrated for their beauty, though, in connexion 
with this reputation, they have the additional one 
of being not less frail than fair. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

ZARA60ZA AND MADRID. > 

Leave Zaragoza— Mountain Ascent — Central Plateau of Spain 
— Halt to Break&st — Fellow- Passengers — Ladies and Maids 
—Calatayud— Night— Table- Talk— Exile's Story— Political 
Discussion — Guadalazara — Alacala— View of Madrid— The 
Exile's Recompense. , 

Bethinking myself that we were to be awakened 
the next morning at the hour of two, I left the 
scene of gaiety in the Zaragoza theatre to repose 
a little in anticipation, or, in sea phrase, to pottle 
up a little sleep, my nautical experience having 
taught me that a raoniing watch was but a dis- 
agreeable and drowsy affair, when the hours of the 
first and mid had been spent on shore, in capering 
and carousing. In \iue time we were aroused from 
our unfinished sleep, furnished with chocolate, and 
then stowed away in the diligence, where I found 
myself fitted in, like a wedge, between two females, 
with my back against the door. We started from 
the courtyard of the inn with curses, whoops, and 
free exercise of their whips, on the part of the 
drivers, and were whirled out of the open gate at a 
full gallop. 

Beiore taking leave of Zaragoza, it may be well 
to say that its inhabitants and the Aragonese ge- 
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nerally bear a high character among the Spaniardaiw 
They are celebrated for their courage, th^ir e&t^ 
stancy, and their unshakeo honesty : though^ fike 
the Catalans, they are sf^d to be somewhat rude of 
speech and deficient in 0(>iErtesy, yet they haTe a* 
thousand good and solid qu^ities to recommend' 
them to esteem. Their, nobility claims to be the ' 
first in Spain ; counting amcng its numbersi some' 
eight families, who call themselTes la nobl^c^ 
de la naturalexa, in contradistinction td a 
nobility of more recent creation, and beca,U€e its 
origin is lost in the i^emotefiess. of uorecorded' 
centuries. 

We had not been long without the walls, of Zch * 
ragoza before we began ascending . the nioiiiitains - 
which I had seen to the souths from the elevation' 
of the Torre Nueva. The road by which we 
climbed gradually upward^ seemed- to have been: ^ 
recently made; it wound along the ridges « and ^ 
through the gaps, making the ascent every wiiere:: 
easy and convenient; and wa& constructed through*: 
out with a skill and hardihood which strongly x^^' 
minded me of the beautiful road by whi^h, years 
before, I had descended from La Mwcha into-' 
Andalusia, along the steep side of* the Sierra Mo- 
rena. There was something too in the fertility of' 
the soil to call to mind the approaches to the sunnjf? 
Andalusia. The country was every where covered 
with an elaborate cultivation ;, and I thought I had' 
never before seen^ unless^ perbapsy ^ ia the envirops^ 
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oC V Bous^aux, such an interminable extent of 
vi^^ards* ' ^ 

• Whetuweat length reached the sinnmit, after' 
iuH>rH of toil, we did not again de6C€ind ; ' but found 
an iminenfl^! plain stretching interminably before 
u&f. We had reached, in fact, the level of NeW 
Ga^fl^ and <that elevated plateau which forms the ' 
central region of Spain, and which, whether ybu 
approach by Valencia, Andalusia, or on the side of 
tlie Pyrenees^ can only be reached by tedious ar- 
cents 4ap mbuntains which have but one side, and 
which < become insignificant and disappear the mo^' 
ment you have overcome them. Nothing can con-' 
v&ytotih^ mind more completely the idea of soli- 
tude and >desolati(m than this denuded and mdnoto- 
npu^ regiofii > During miles the traveller looks in 
vain for village, habitations, and the haunts of his 
feUoW-man ; for meadows, for browsing cattle, or 
for any olyect whatever to call up the idea of ani- 
mation. ' Trees, the great ornament, the very plu- 
magie of nature, are nowhere to be seen ; or, per- 
hapis,' after 'th^ expiration of hours, you catch sight 
of a singk glootny and misanthropic oak, whi6h* 
you.pity fer'its loneliness. 

Tdwarda' deven we halted to eat a meal which 
the traveller might call his breakfast or dinner, ac- 
CQcding tO' hijs faticy, as it bore the double name of 
ahmwfsso-cotkidm, ' It was a solid repast, suited td 
the W£int8 ipf'tra^feUers, and furnishing them with an 
ample xn&asAi ^tt to distend the <oeX9 of the stomach 
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as to keep them from chafing and making war upon 
each other, under the irritating influence of rapid 
motion. 

And now, for the first time, I had an oppartunity 
of seeing the entire assembly^ of my fellow- travel- 
lers. The conductor, a little Catalan, whose dres% 
consisting of red cap, calesero jacket, and sheep- 
skin trousers, was a sort of congress, in which all 
the costumes of Spain were represented ; and>the 
e&copetero, or guard, a^t^ and el^ant young 
Granadian, in the graceful dress of his country, 
who had doubtless preluded to his present pro- 
fession as a smuggler and robber, hastened to undo 
the doors and set free the imprisoned inhabitants 
of the different apartments of our ccHnmon vehicla 
From the coupe descended three ladies, whom I af- 
terward discovered to be, the one the wife of a ge- 
neral officer, the other two^ an elderly lady and her 
tiiece, belonging to the fbunily of a grandee of the 
first class, who were gding to spend the winter in 
Madrid ; they had co^e from Pamplona to Zanu- 
goza in a waggon, and hadbfen courteously treated 
by the Carlists, who had examined their passp(»'ts 
and luggage at Tafalla. ■ 

In the interior were the director of the royal to- 
bacco manufactories of Barcelona, or tobace0nist>- 
general, with an immensely fat wife and a number 
of children ; another lady, atid a very distinguished 
member of the Cortes, whose name had been in- 
cluded in the last amnesty^ and^who was returning 
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to bis naiire ooantry and the endearments of family, 
wife, and <jiildren, after an absence of more than 
ten years. In the rotunde I had for my immediate 
companions, a celebrated -architect and m^nber 
of liie Academy of Saiikt Ferdinand, who had been 
0H a: ^sit to Eranee, a Biscayan merchant, and three 
donoelleuy or damsels, to the^ ladies in the front 
apartment. One Qf> them^ my immediate companion, 
was exceedingly pretty, with the complexion of a 
mountaineer^ and full of grace and nature. She had, 
toQ^ one of the ^weetest^toned and most thriUing 
voices in the world, in which she related, for our 
^iitertainmefit on the journey, a variety of tales of 
murder, vidience^ robbery, seduction^ and unhappy 
love. I was exceedingly amused with her account 
of the attempts which had been made against her 
own virtixe by a' young blood, who hadibllowed her 
ftoiA place to place, as ^e accompanied her miatr^ss 
in her travels^ hovering about the houses in which 
she lodged^ pursuing heir at the; proipenade, accost- 
ing her at mass, and pouring forth his eloquence-in 
love letters. She had,* bowiBver^ triumphed c^er all 
faisorts, ,and evidently felt ft perfect oonfidence that 
the citadel of h^: chastity would never be yielded 
up> imless i^]»roached inibrm and summoned from 
the foot of the altar. 

v'At breakfast the da0)6el was again beside me, her 
lady ibeing immediately opposite. That ladies^ be* 
longing to* the hi^ aristocracy of Spain, of a no- 
iiility o£teaj9o ancient <that it i9> lost in the obscurity 
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of remote ages^ should be seated at the same board 
and served from the same dish with their cmn'siei^- 
yants; and that the brother of a duke, for 6uch was 
the^ individual now returning from his long entSe, 
should^ in dispensing a portion of the repast, attefifi, 
)fith equal courtesy, to the wants of the ode and t>f 
fj)e other, may astonish my republican readersf &t 
home^ and shock their sentimeitts of exclusivboess. 
But, accustomed as I was to Spain, I saw nothitig 
ta wopder at, though a great deal to admire, in this 
exhibition of a simplicity^ in no wise inconsistent 
with real dignity, among a people whose toant^ers 
^nd social intercourse admit of more equality %tbfth 
any other. In some countries the existencie of ah 
atisto^acy entails the curse bf servility upon 'i^ 
whole nation. The inferior classes are for «^^er 
striving at a fr4iitl^9s imitation qf their betters (A>r 
where there is imitation there can be no reality. 
There e^h iXNtn respects himself as he approaches 
:to the, privil^ed class, despising ^md frowning upon 
those who arexemoved ftx^m it in the same propor- 
tion, and his peace of mind and happiness are saeri- 
£eed in daily efforts to ascend, and in the rebukes 
which grow out of them. There none but the g^eat 
and their associatesare weU bred, simply because none 
but the great are natural. Not so in Spaing wher^eadi 
man is contented with bis lot^ and the peasant b^itrs 
himself with as much ease and dignity as his lord. 

Having allowed us ample time to our meal, die 
conductorcame to say that whenever we wished ^we 
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:>W(»iihl8!9tiarwai^.; There was no peremptory " en 
^^oiturei messieurs !^ from a surly and impertinent 
J(!^UolW|Wkoi, lifter curtailing the passaigersof the 
.^id?)e neeessary to swallow their food, will stop a 
d^t^^ ti»€e;iby the way, to light his pipe or hovre 
M'^S^^f^ a^9<whafi in motion, advance only at the 
j^e^ of « tprtcritek , When we were ready, eacsh 
jsoMght,his 9cpustomed place; the conductor and 
^hegviard^'Wbo looked upon us as intrusted to thek* 
^1^^ aQd[i. who regularly came, at each stopping- 
jplaoej tO)S<iy to.the damsels " quiere usted ntea/rf^ 
j^TA^i^ted. us to iKiount tibe 3teps, and then the doors 
beiQg 'Closed? the, postillion mounted the leading 
ipi^je, pli^.his spurs aad whip, accompanied with 
the, united shouts and blows of the running pos- 
tillion, the conductor^ and the denizens of the 
iQia, ^^ our eight mules whirled us off like a 
rocket* .• - .r • 

Our ripad ifiQw led us, for scmie leagues, through 
« very jdreary country. There had recently been 
nqi ^aui ;..4od the sun, without clouds or any appa- 
f^t atmosphere; to soitiga^ his ardour, and power- 
fully' rejected from the arid soil^ produced a heat 
iwhich^ strange as it may seem, when the season is 
QQQsidered^was very uncomfortable. The finely*- 
pondered diist^ too, set in motion by a train of 
£|jght mules^ rose round our diligence in a dense 
cloud9^did]X)V^:iiilto itherotunde until we were/all 
w<ell])igh stifled; What would I not have given for 
a fewfdr(q>s of the.raitv with which I had left France 
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and England, in a drenched and almofit drowmai^ 
condition ? 

The monotony of our ride was somewhat varied 
in approaching CaLatayud, which is ntuated in « 
narrow pass or ravinei dug deep below the surface 
of the plain, by the little riyev Jidon, a brawling 
stream, which, being drained aboTe for irrigatipB^ 
fertilizes its valley throughout its extent. The 
transition in passing suddenly into this ravine, ffom 
the uncultivated waste without to the laboured con- 
dition and high fertility of the gardens on either 
bank, from the dust and heat to the lively babbling 
of the river, and to the cool air which followed its 
downward course, from sc^itude and desolation to 
the centre of a considerable town, with its bustle 
and animation, was more than agreeaUe. 

The town of Calatayud, however, would be con- 
sidered pretty and interesting under any circum'^ 
stances, and however approached. It is situated 
partly in the valley itself, partly on one of the 
hills which enclose it, with a number of antiquated 
towers, already in .a difiWent style fj^^nn those of 
Zaragosa, rising from its, €^urcl)e$' and oonyents^ 
A range of squalid haUtatjons is^ seen towards the 
steep briiik of the overhanging precipice^ being 
excavated into the rqck^ their windows, looking 
out \xpoa the roofs of the bouses i^. the bottom of 
the valley, with clothe&ihangingj froii(if them, at)d 
womep gating out at the pa^siipg diligence^ wt^le 
the smoke ascends from the bill jibpye^ wbi^h 



thence 'Heeins en fim To complete the piiture, 
above all, and crowning the highest crest, you diis- 
'Cover the antique fofmis of a Moorish castle, in a 
nearly perfect state, and which you readily recog- 
tme by the umfwing guide of its horseshoe arches. 
The geni«s <rf the departed Moslems seems hove^ 
i^ above and looking down with triumph ott the 
degeneracy of their conquerors. 

It was the feast of the kings; and the inhabit 
tant^of Calatayud were in their best clothes, a^ 
seemed to have taken holyday. They clustered 
abdtit the inn to see the diligence, and gaze "with 
curiosity on the dusty figures of the travellers, spe- 
culate on their dress, and, perchance, envy theiif 
restlessness and locomotive life, as much as I envied 
them their immoveableness. I pity the man who is 
doomed to lead a wandering life, yet dream only of 
happiness in a stationary otte : *' Verity, so mtich 
mdtfCHi isso itouch unquietness, and so much rest Is 
so mach of heaven.^ 

^ At thie close of day we halted at an isolated itin^ 
erected exj»ressly to be the stopping-place of th# 
diligence. It was spacious; the dc«*mitorie8 weire 
comfortable matted ; there ^as a blazing fire in a 
mting-roomi furnished with rush-bottomed chairs 
and sofas, and our supper-room was heated with 
braziers of burning embers placed beneath the 
table.' Th^ supper was abundant and neatly 
served, in a sort of mean style between the Spanif^h 
and Italian, f(Mr our host ^as of theiatter country. 
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It was one of; the meals I have eaten in my life 
which I remember afterward; for oui^ party was, €n 
the whole) an agreeable one, and the converaiKtioQ 
nras sprightly, and sustained in that wellbred spint 
by which it is characterized in Spain, even amoag 
the humblest classes; it turned dhiefly on political 
subjects, all of the party being liberals, unless, 
perhaps, my little friaad, the lady^s maid, whol^id 
nothing to be sure, being in a minority, but iriio 
betrayed a certain disapprobation of counteiuince 
that showed that she shared the popular feeling of 
her native Navarre : yet her mistress was a Uberajl. 
How is it that the privileged classes, elsewhere 
opposed to change, are so generally favourably to 
revolution in Spain, while the peasants are all con- 
servatives ? It is because the laws in Spain are, 
in some measure, in favour oi the poor ; because 
the rich few have not there a patoit of legislation 
for the poor, many, nor the class of landlords for the 
tenants of their property, who are not tenants at 
the will of landlords, but at their own ; because^ in 
short, the de^x}tism of one is not nearly so oppres- 
sive as the despotism a[ a thousand. There as 
nothing but democracy that can effectually protect 
the interests of the mass ; and, next to a deino«- 
cracy, a despotism is more likely to look with at 
paternal and equal eye on all below it than a mixed 
and modified system, which, givingpowetto wealth, 
converts it into the tyrant 6f klxwfi To be one' 
of the booted and spurred in a country of pd viiej^s 



and exceptions^ is doubtless a pleasant thing, es* 
pecially while as yet there is no danger of the 
people^s wresting back, by suddea revolution, the 
po^erand equality which have been slowly and 
stealthily iilched from them ^'ith the lapse of cen- 
taries; .but to be aught else there is to be a beast of 
burden and' a slave. 

The burden of the conversation, during our meal, 
was sustained chiefly by our exile. He was a man 
of genius^ whose Bpeechqs had been characterized 
by great doquenoe in the Cortes, and who was 
also not without reputation as a poet. I dwelt 
with pleasure on his words, and, by the force of 
sympathy, participated in the delight with which 
he was returning to his native land. He found 
every ih\Dg improved by ten years of absence. We 
were traveling in a diligence better than any he 
had seen in France; and such an inn as that of 
which we were then enjoying the hospitidity, and 
such a supper as we had just eaten, he had never 
before se^n in his own> country^ The face of things 
seoned to him every where improved ; and, indeed, 
he was i prepoved to look on every thing with a 
favouring ^eye^ ad hereooonted the days of his exile. 
In England alone had he been hospitably received ; 
in liberal France be found himself scarcely tole- 
rated; watchedy annoyed about his passport, and 
pestered by the pplice^ be had been glad to escape ; 
in the Austrian* donoiinions his condttiom became 
wiifse : he had €nter^ the popi^'s tenritories on the 
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faith of a pfassport from a niuicio>: and was rud^y 
imprisoned, and conducted bj /soldiers to. the fron« 
tier — nothing but the memory of bis wife here 
saved him from the crime of suicide ; in Sicily h^ 
was still persecuted; and it was only in Malta that 
he again found protection and friendship under the 
British flag. The memory ^ of these wrongs and 
this kindness seemed to dwell in his bosom with 
Spanish constancy. His wife had joined him in 
Malta, and they had passed several; years together 
there^ until two years before, when she had returned 
to watch the progress of events and sue for his par^ 
don, and was now waiting his return, in company 
with a moth^, from whom he had been so much 
longer separated. 

The conversation, in which I had jcnned^ led me 
naturally enough, and without any imp^tinence^ 
'to express the very great dread I had lest the pre- 
sent government ihould not be able to sustain itself, 
and lestj by pushing. matters- prematurely, the 
oom)ter^revolution should drive Spain back to a 
worse condition than she had beeniki ifoir the last 
few years; ^ I argued that the people ^generally in 
Spain were under the influence x^.fthe ^deingy, -and 
that they were taught by them to cling to their 
ancient institutionsy and bold all innoivation in hor- 
ror; and that no government could sustain itself 
in Spain or any where, which- was- not 'inhatrmdny 
with the wants and wishes of tbe'majority. This 
brought down Aie ire . of the • whole? party, w1k> 



Political DiscrssioN. 167 

^fttAcked me tooth and nail for advocating a despo* 
tic government in othef countries, while I was my- 
self the citizen of a republic. It was in vain tha* 
I told them I was devoted to the institutions of 
my own country, because they were the only ones 
suited to it, tiot less than because I esteemed them 
abstractly the best, for the same reasons that I had 
serious misgirings, founded on the complete failure 
of the late Constitutionsd government, as to the 
workings of a liberal system in Spain. I professed 
my belief that if a country had a defective govern*- 
ment, it was because it preferred it, and was not 
yet 6tted to live peaceably under a better one, in^ 
sisting that peace was the 6rst want of nations as 
of individuals, and the greatest essential of happi- 
ness ; that no country could be happy without it ; 
and that liberty had never be^ known to advance 
itself in civil war, but rather, in times of, profound 
peace and national prosperity^ How great, indeed, 
should be the future and prospective good to arise 
from tlie new;form of government, to compensate 
for the immense amount of misery which the dis- 
puted succession^ and the civil .war rwere at that 
moment entailing upon the country I 

No one would agree with me in opinion, smd, 
indeed, it wmild have been hardly fair to look for 
assent to such a- proposition from an individual, 
who, fromhonestmotives, had taken the lead in the 
previous i«volutMAi,,and who owed the removal of 
the interdict^ junderjwhicb hefaadso long languished 



158 STREETS OF OUADiUiiAXARA. 

ill banishment, to a return iiS his party to poiren 
The freedom with which we were now discuffling 
the mattor was^ at all events, an argument ift fiEivour 
of the new spjrstem ; and, when I afiterward^saw 
the individual in question in the bosom of hh 
family, I could not but deprecate a cata8ttti|ili:^ 
which would again reduce him to the oonditionof 
a houseless wanderer. He seemed, however, m /a 
subsequent conversation, to dream of the possibility 
of such a result, as he already spoke of the new 
place of his exile, and his detemiinatioa to go 
to the United States, when the day of th^ seooqd 
emigration should arrive. 

The next day we prosecuted our journey with- 
out interest and without accident, until towardsthe 
close of it, when we descried the towers of Guada- 
laxara bef(»*e us, marking the limit of our drive. 
The road continued good to the very gate ; b^ond 
it we plunged at once into a succession of ruts^ 
hollows, and sloughs, through which our mules 
were scarcely able to drag the diligence, threaten*- 
ing to dislocate not only it, but every joint of the 
ill-starred passengers. Indeed, we were more jos- 
tled and fatigued during this toil of a quarter of 
an hour through the streets of Guadalaxara than by 
the whole previous journey. There was> moreovai 
a combination of ill odours of every possible degree 
of kind and intensity, that were trod intfir new. ao« 
tivity by our squadron of mules^ The conditkm 
of this road, forming, as it does, part oftheioyal 
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h^jhway &OB1 ^Madrid to Zaragoza, is a proof at 
aaoer of Spanish nastiness and Spanish indepen- 
denee^ dootmig how the alcalde of a provincial town 
ean rMst theirojal w;kU and the public convenience. 
Tiieire formerly ctxisted a manufactory xxf cloth in 
ChndidaKaray established by thie orea^tive benevo* 
leneei of Gharies III.» in afi anoient palace which* 
existed, here. It was ia a very flourishing con* 
dition fiir many years ; but of; kite it has declinedt 
and the maladministration which has extended to 
erery tbiog connected with the government in 
Spain, has at length caused it to disappear en- 
tirely. 

It was with a sentiment of no ordinaiy pleasure 
that I met, at the posadaof Guadalaxara, a p^son 
whom I had seen on my previous visit to Spaim 
As yet I had not crossed any of the various tracks 
of Tnyformeac journey, or met with a single person 
ivho was then known to me^ or any object what^ 
ever to awaken the train of my recollections. This 
person was the, wife of .the conductor Lorenep, 
whou^ I had accompanied fn»n Valencia to Mar 
drid, and who was then keeping the inn at th^ 
tbwn of Quintanar, one of the sleeping-places qi 
the diligenee. .They had lately removed to Guar 
dalaxara, because the route through Quintanar 
was.soon tobe aband(Hied for the more direct one 
about to be opened from Madrid to Valencia. Shp 
was: still haley stoa^i and comely to look at, after 
the lapse o£ morei than seven years. Wb^ I sai? 
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how lightly Time had laid hk £ngeron.her, I4ial£ 
faficied myself back to the happy and cai*eleBs age 
of Uiree-and-twenty, when, if not as lusty as a 
young eagle, I bad yet a sufficient stock of life^ 
and animation, and promptness to be plea^. I 
idiook her heartily by the hand, asked aft» her 
husbandy whom she told me we must have passed 
on the road the day before, and made myself ac^ 
quainted with the intermediate changes and chances 
of her domestic affairs. 

The inn at Guadalaxara. bore evidence to the 
same neat housewifery which had characterised 
that of Quiutanar. There was the same cheerful 
fire, the table spread with spotless linen and a for- 
midable array of covers for our supper, and w* 
were ushered at once into the comnion chamber, 
where a series of iron bedsteads were arranged at 
regular distances on either band, and furnished 
with scrupulous neatness and attention to mere 
bodily comfort, although with a total disregard of 
the decencies of a separate dormitory. Here a 
youtliful barber attended to prepare us fot entering 
the metropolis an the morrow. He was gaily 
dressed in the Andalusian style, per&riiied bis 
offices with singular grace and dexterity^ enter-* 
tained us with the latest gossip of his town, and 
furnished no bad representative of the far-famed 
Figaro. / » - 

Meantime, a number of pers(M3s came to pay 
their court to our fellow-traveU^, the returning 



els^ile. It seems that his family- possessed a palace 
and garden in the outskirts of the town, and the 
intendant, the farmer, and other officers, having 
heidrdof his arrival, now came to pay their respects 
atod offer their services; I was pleased with the 
exhibition of interest and attachment on the part of 
the dependents^ and with the kindness with which 
they were received; As one recollection and asso- 
ciation recalled another, question after question 
was asked, as to the fate of individuals, as to the 
condition of the grounds, or of particular trees and 
arbours, which were endeared by the memory of 
youthful and happy hours spent beneath their 
shade. During this whole journey I enjoyed, in- 
deed, no trifling pleasure from the intercourse of 
this intelligent gentleman, and from the peculiar 
excitement of feeling with which he was passing 
from one joy to another, to the climax of perfect 
happiness that awaited him the next day, in rush^ 
ihg into the presence of his family. 

The next morning saw us in motion at an earlj^ 
hour. Having passed without entering the once 
renowned Aloala, we began to ^see, on all sidesi 
^nmptoms'Of our a{>proach to the Spanish metro* 
polis. Carts^and waggons, caravans of mules, and 
files of humbler assess came pourings by various 
roads, into tfee great vomitory by which we were 
entering, laden with the various commodities, the 
luxuries as well ^ the necessaries c^ life, brought 
from foreign- countries or< from remote {Hx>vinced, 
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to sustain the unnatural existence ofa caffital 
which is 8o remote fmm- all its Fesoufcea^ tind 
which produces scarcely any thing that it coiifiiineB. 
The farther we advanced^ the greater beciimi^ the 
concourse of men and animals. And now, too,*itrfe 
l>egan to see horsemen jauntily dressed in sldubhed 
hat, embroided jacket, and wdrked spatterdasiiefi, 
reining fiery Andalusian coursers, each having the 
Moorish carlxne hung at hand beside him.' Per* 
haps these were farmers of the better order; bat 
they had not the air of men accustomed to labour; 
they were rather, perhaps, Andalusian horse- 
dealers, or may be, robbers, of those who so greatly 
abound about the capital, who, for the moment, 
had laid aside their professional character. 

At the inn of the Holy Ghost was drawn up a 
highly-gilded carriage, hung very low, and drawli by 
five gaily-decorated mules, while two Andalusians 
sat on the large wooden platform, planted, without 
the intervention of springs, upon the fore wbeeU, 
which served for a coach-box. As we caime up, a. 
gentleman thrust his head forth, to call upon us to 
halt, and to ask for a person whoiift he Expected. 
It was an illustrious duke, the brother of our exile. 
They were soon locked in each other'^s arms; then 
they mounted together into the coach, and followed 
at full speed, talking with great earneMness and 
excitement The duke, who was smoking, and 
who probaUy felt less, offered his brother a cigar, 
which being accepted, they puflPed and tidked away 
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with rival eameslness. Presently came riding 
along^ on a^ beautif ul Arab, with Moorish harness, 
aoousinof the gentleman, another duke, not less 
celebrated for hi& descent from the man who fixed 
th&epoch which shall for ever divide ancient from 
modem times^ than for hi& own skill as a horseman 
>aiid a matadore. Here was another joyful recog- 
nition^ done, faoweycr, on horseback, and without 
stopping ; hmids w^e shaken^ and cigars lit, while 
the horseman scampered along as secure and fear- 
less as a Zegri. 

And now, thrusting. my liead impatiently fixmi 
the window of the rotunde, as we reached the 
summit > of a gentle eminence, I beheld Madrid 
close at hand. It lay surrounded by a level and 
seeiningly interminable expanse of green wheat- 
fields; and its steeples, domes, and towers were 
sjtanding. perfectly well defined against the bold 
background of the lofty and towering Guadarama. 
The :day: was beautifully bright; no cloud dimi- 
nished tbe ardour or tempered the rays of the daz- 
zling iSUQ, which shone full and brilliantly upon 
tbet white buildings of the metrc^lis, or were 
thrown backy as from polished silver, by the snows 
tJiat covered the whole extent of the mountains. * 
. We. w^re now approaching the city, and the 
feelings, of the exile^ and of those whom be was 
about to mf^, were approaching a climax of in- 
t(H[ise and painful interest. The noble horsenum, 
now, giving the ^tirs;and rein to. his impatient 
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animal, disappeared like lightning in advance. He 
had probably gone to announce that there was no 
disappointment, that he was indeed coming, and 
that the lost was found. Presently I caught sight 
of him beside the door pf a carriage; a liveried 
servant was letting down the steps, and a lady, 
somewhat advanced in age, descended in hurry and 
agitation, followed by the light and graceful figure 
of a female in the bloom of life. ' The exile if^as 
soon upon his feet ; the pair flew into each other's 
arms, inspired by the magnetic ^nd jconstraimng 
influence of mutual love. Soon the parent claimed 
an embrace, on her part at least, fe- fervent ; then 
the wife again, and the two were bound tbgfethe^ 
by the parental arms. I could look no longer; the 
«eene was becoming painful, iefven for the unirit^ 
rested witness like mys^lft I fdt, too, that' there 
was sacrilegfe eren in triingKng^ onfei's sytnpftthy 
with feelings such as these. What years of $ttrrdw 
are not repaid by the raptui*e'6f a'rtbme«t'like 
this ! What a concentration 6f tender,' generous, 
»id noble sentiments— of unalkyyeS halppin^s atid 
virtuous aspirations ! Oh, that a mtrtj could have 
power to arrest his ever-fluctuiitiilg '^xistenc^ At 
such a point, never awak^tiing to a; *Wea4*inesi lind 
disappointment, the fault of whifch is dlttfos't ever 
in himself, but living on al>^ays th'tfs= pui<e 'jind 
intensely happy, nothing desirinfg, n^hingdoubt- 
ing of his own happiriesfe or orthe^'aflwtiott of 
others. ■ • ■ ^■'^' '-^ " • '■-'■'■ 
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MADRID. 



lS?nteir the City— Gate of the Sun— New Encounter with Old 

' i Friencis — Don Diego — Dona Florencia — Don Valentine— 

Frado — Theatre — La Mogigata — Bolero — The Enraged 

Chestnut Women — Spanish Actors in Tragedy and Farce — 

• , Masquerade— Its Scenes^^Escape. 

It is lingular >vith bow little ceremony one is 
udiered into the great cities of Spain. Without 
any prdude, without a single note of preparation,, 
without any succession of farm-hpuses, villas of 
wealthy citizens^ country palaces of the nobility, 
or environs of any sort, I now found myself, at the 
pa8si|:)g of a< gate, in the midst of all the glories of 
tlie Spa,\>isb metropolis* Yet the effect which its 
magnificence occasions is, perh^^ps, on this account 
the mpre r/^tparkable^ The g^,te of Alcala is, io 
all i:espe<?tB, worthy to give entrance to the fairest 
quarter.of the capital, being one of those faultless 
production^ whose graceful and perfect forms the 
eye dweUsQiiiwith a pleasure unqualified by the 
recognition of any defect, From the summit of the 
eminence wlM^h it crowns, you look down upon 
churches, cpny^ntSi and palaces of the great ; the 
street of Alcala is thence traced to its terminaticm 
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in the Gate of the Sun^ and thePrado, «o full of 
attraction, is spread out at your feet 

Having halted within the gate to attend to the^ 
requisite formalities prescribed by the police, and" 
discharged a numb^ of our passengers into private { 
carriages of friends who had come forth to wdi 
come them, we got in motion again, and were 
whirled rapidly down the bUl, leaving the garden^' 
of the Retiro on our left hand, and on our right the. 
barracks of the Cuirassiers. At the intersection 
of the Prado we were again arrested by a fat* 
woman in an ancient chariot, drawn by sleek 
mules. She was the wife of the architect, and 
claimed and entered upon possession of him, smo* 
thering him with embraces as soon as he had reached 
her side. The delay furnished us for a moment 
with the more romantic spectacle of the various al- 
leys of the Prado, seen from this its focus, aa it is 
terminated on the one hand by the gate of Atocha^ 
on the other by that of Recoletos. The noble trees 
were now bare of leaves^ but the eye took in agree- 
able objects on every side : the gates, the playing 
fountains, the imposing pile of the museum, which 
I was at length to see in ^1 its glory, and the 
scattered groups of walkers already, assembling, 
or basking, as they reclined upon the benches, in 
the full blaze of an unclouded sun^ Towards the 
Recoletos a regiment of cavalry, shining in the full 
panoply of casques and cuirasses, was. performing 
its evolutions. , ! . , 
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: >11ie street of Akald, which we now asc^ndied,^ 
was enclosed on either side by public buildingi^ 
ofjiimipdsing'lbmi, or else the fronts of the houses 
\Mf9re .toslffi&illy painted and shaded to repreis^rrt - 
pikistairfyfiriezesy and architraves^ and' the vadotrs^ 
oiBaments of arohitectuTe ; at its tamination w^ 
fbttud ourselves, in the Gate of the Sun. Hbw 
maikji (ideas' and ioipr/efesions may be received in a' 
pkloelikie this at a single glance ! A man might 
wrilefor ai week, and after all convey to the reiideir - 
but! a skektcna of all that he saw and thought. The 
soena arptind me was a familiarone, it seem^in^ 
all tilings unchanged by an absence of so many 
yeans« .«Hcl-ewdi^ the same collection of idle loun- 
gecBjeiiKieibped in their cloaki^, which I had been 
won4rtK|[^ie6; the same fierce mi/i^atre^ curling their ' 
nHftstaiahes- at each passmg dame ; th6 same vender^ 
of all- iiMa^nafcfte wares— *^atermen, orange-sellers, '^ 
eggiawd chestnut Women-^^j-each with the charac- ^ 
teristic'ia^iof <* Water Iwho drinks it ?^ — "Oranges ■ 
at^ i|>enrtyyi-»^"Chestniits! hot and fat P^ — rung 
o\;tt io'profonged and nasal tones. The Ghurch ' 
ofi Good' 'Success was in the old place, and its 
clock, the great regulator of the neighbotn-hood, 
wa$ JUi^ teeing the greatest number of hours it 
was carfkble' of.' Below stood the fountain, sur- 
roUrid^ by its circle of sturdy Asturians, employed 
in-^fillinig theil*»kegs or copper vessels for their cus- ' 
t<^ai@rd,iM^t" engaged' in discussing a frugal meal. 
Tlie great compeers of these, the Gallician porters. 
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having ropes over their shoulders to indicate their 
profession as bearers of burdens, were planted 
against the walls of the houses in the street of Al- 
cala, enjoying the full power of the sun, occupy- 
ing the whole of the naiTOw sidewalk, and driving 
the limping dandies in tight boots on the rough 
inequalities of the pavement. The eight streets 
which here meet were pouring forth their custom- 
ary throngs — gay or antiquated equipages, trains 
of mules, well-mounted horsemen, columns of 
marching soldiers, with their measured tread and 
tapping drum. Here, too, was still the penthouse 
covering the memorialista, as he sold the tickets of 
the hog lottery, while beside him, spread out in all 
the luxury of sunny indolence, lay apparently the 
very same hog, huge, black, and glossy, which I 
had left there. Accustomed as I was, at each ns 
turn home after my professional cruises, to find 
the face of things changed, and my native city 
grown beyond my recollection, all was here so 
similar and so familiar, that I was for a moment 
confounded, and half dii^sed to fancy that my 
absence was imaginary. 

In the courtyard of the diligence-company every 
thing was unpacked and examined as carefully, 
by the custom-officers, as if we were just entering 
the frontier. There is^ indeed, as regular an esta- 
blishment here as at Seville or at Cadiz ; and the 
building where all vehicles, except the diligences, 
which enjoy by royal favour a peculiar privilege, 
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are unl^en^ is ^veriil. times as spacious and far 
mor^ beautiful than .the custom*-house of New^ 
Yorl(, which possesses^ alone it foreign trade greater 
th^n that of this whole kingdom together. The 
mve^tigation, however, like every thing else, had 
its end, and I was allotted to depart with my lug^ 

gag«- 

, J^eturfiing U^ the Gate oif the Sun, I commenced 
ascending the street; of.Montera, as fast as the 
throng of idlers^ looking at French prints in the 
$hop-window8, talking politics, or bargaining with 
old women, would let m& There was no paper 
tied to the railings of my old balcony, to tell me it 
yras, to let ; so I did not like to lose any time in 
gettipg to an hotel, for the purpose of changing my 
dress. The jPonda de San Luis had been recom- 
n>ended to me. In^ the aitrance from the street I 

« 

found. a FreQch dandy selling fans and other frip- 
pery? in- a shop of very limited extent, built up at 
one side. Above I was shown into a very little 
roomi in the centre of the house, far from street 
or comdor, aifMl receiving a doubtful illinnination 
from a small skylight. I was soon in readiness to 
go forth, and was not long in despatching the 
business which; first claimed my attention. In 
cpQipaoy with.Lan exceedingly intdligent young 
cpuntryman ^nd an old shipmate, who had straggled 
to this out-o&the-way cruising-ground, and to such 
a dist^uice.fjnom aalt water, and the sight of whose 
fA^^JbroughAiback^a. wbolfi.host of \tard-room as- 

VOL, I. I 
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sociations and frolics ashore, when our good ship 
had been snugly moored in Mahon, Naples, or 
Syracuse, I now rambled forth to go the round of 
my old haunts. 

My first and not the least agreeable rencontre 
was with my old and worthy master, the lindo 
Don Diego. He was delighted to see me, sur- 
rounded me with both his arms, and pressed me 
to his bosom, first on one side, then on the other. 
I found him little changed ; his hair, indeed, which 
had been jet black' seven years before, was now 
slightly grizzled at the sides; but he was still 
round, plump, and sallow, with a complexion that 
told of original Moorish blood, of exposure to a 
hot sun, as well as of oil, safiron, and paper cigars. 
His apparel was neither better nor worse than 
when I had last seen him. I was afterwards told, 
however, that he had risen considerably in the 
world a year or two since, having been extensively 
employed as a copjrist, so as to have constantly 
four or five persons under his orders, whose labours 
he superintended, pajring them at an inferior rate, 
and living by the sweat of their quills, while he 
played the fine gentleman, having dollars and 
ounces in his astonished pockets instead of the 
more familiar coin of cuartos and pesetas. His 
head was very naturally turned; he became a 
great dandy in his dress, and a great frequenter of 
billiard and monte tables, when his money was often 
transferred to the pockets of others, who gained it 
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as idly as himself. Thus he went on, neglecting 
his business, and finally quarrelling with his 
employer, being rendered independent by the 
great power of enduring hunger and want, com- 
mon to all Spaniards, and by the reflection, pecu- 
liar to himself, that he had his three daily pista* 
reens to fall back upon, the retiring pension of two 
thirds of his original salary, as a clerk in the office 
of state, which he became. entitled to on his eject-, 
ment. 

Accompanied by the augmented number of my 
fitiends, I now directed my steps down the street 
of Montera, to the house of my old landlord Don 
Valentine Todohueso. The passage-way below, 
instead of being occupied as a reading-room, was 
now in possession of an old woman, who, under 
the pretext of selling papers of toothpicks, was 
carrying ;on a far more lucrative traffic. Reading- 
rooms« which, of course, had no existence in days 
when the Madrid Gazette, published under the 
direction of. the clergy, was the only periodical 
known in Spain, have now been everywhere esta- 
blished for liie difiusion of the ideas contained in 
the various publications springing into existence, 
in which political subjects and plansof innovation are 
daily discussed by blundering and unskilful writers, 
who, of course, cannot know much of a subject with 
which are they now first permitted to meddle. 

Ringing: at the door, I was examined, as was 
wont, through the little trap, by the faithful Bridget. 

I 2 
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She then cautiously admitted me* I had the satik^ 
faction uf being immediately recognised, and r^ 
ceived in a way to reconcile me to the cautfeii 
with which I was let in. Florencia was within^^ 
and was delighted to see me. She, too, was very 
little changed; her figure was still as light and 
graceful as ever, and her face and features alto* 
gether the same. The very slight change which 
her appearance had undergone was not indeed so 
strange, when I came afterwards, one evening, to 
calculate the term of my absence, and perhaps 
rather imprudently, though very naturally, to 
introduce the subject of ages. While I myself had 
added, at the lowest calculation, seven years to my 
life in the interval, she had only increased hers by 
four ; being still at the becoming and graceful age 
of two-and-twenty. Some people who had seen 
her, and passed with disappointment from the por- 
trait to the original, had accused me of partiality 
in the drawing, although I had nowhere said that 
she was beautiful. I thought now to scrutinize 
her face, and see in what I had been guilty of exag- 
geration. At this later period, if she were not 
handsome, neither was she by any means ugly ; 
she was good-looking, and the effect of her appear- 
ance and of her manner, as she gave utterance to 
amiable sentiments and ideas, at once simple and 
characterized by good sense, through the medium 
of the soft Castilian which she so gracefully uttered, 
was such as to render her decidedly attractive. 
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Her features were of the sort which owe every 
thing to an amiable expression ; a kind heart shi- 
ning magically in the countenance, and conveying 
to the beholder the reflection of something yet 
more beautiful within« 

Don Valentin^ who had been collecting news in 
the Gate of the Sun, now so much more abundant 
than in former times, soon after returned. He was 
wholly unchanged; the same tall, gaunt, bony, 
skin-dried, colourless individual^ I had ever known 
him. Even death itself, which could not render 
him more hideous, would have had no power to 
change him« The same brown capa, too, covered 
his ungracious form; when he unrolled it, however, 
instead of the little coat whose tails economy had 
reduced to the diortest dimensions that decency ad* 
mitted, a black frock of more fashionable appear- 
ance was discovered. When I complimented him 
on his dandyism, he told me, as I was glad to hear, 
diat though the lottery still frowned upon him, his 
affairs were fai a better condition, and that his family 
was much more comfortable. He was still as in- 
veterate a hunter as ever, and as thorough a patriot ; 
as an evidence of which he showed me a belt, with 
a box containing twelve cartridges, which he had 
prepared far the day on which the curates and fiiars 
^ere to recdve the reward of their iniquities. Her 
bad alreadjr been t^ce in the street with his gun 
hidden under his'cloak, but the time for retribution 
had Qotjyetistrrived; - . . :i-» 
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I did not forget to inquire after my old frien^ 
the dog Pito, the worthy representative of the British 
statesman. Returning one hot day, with his' tongue 
rather too far out, along the street of Alcala, he^ had 
been cruelly put to death under a false aocusotidn 
of insanity. As for Jessamine, thefaivourite <iat of 
Florencia, he had exhibited a new instance of *fi|lihe 
ingratitude ; and, after years of kindness and frietid^ 
ship, apparently as sincere on his part aa it rball^fp 
was on that of his mistress, he one night made b. 
caterwauling excursion on the top of the house; 
from which he never returned, finditig more com- 
fortable quarters dsewhere. Having thus made 
myself current of aU the domestic affairs, taken a 
satisfactory glance at all the various objects, chairs, 
tables, and pictures, connected with my former resi- 
dence, and enjoyed, in no measured degree, the 
pleasure of finding myself remembered and valued 
at such a distance of time, and after so many and 
such various wanderings, I took a kind leave of aH, 
with the promise of being a frequerit visitor ; for, ti6 
my own regret, as much as thars, my old apartment 
was now occupied. 

It was the hour of the daUy promenade as we left 
the house of Don Valentine, and my friends pro^ 
posed that we should join it ; I of course asked no* 
thing better, and we forthwith descended by the 
street of Alcala. Accustomed as I was to the at- 
tractions of that familiar and beautiful feature in 
Spanish manners in either continent, and wherever 
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Spaniards are found, X mean the daily paseo^ £^nd 
having, moreover., carried away with me a very dis- 
tinct recollection of what I had so often beheld upon 
the Prado of Madrid, I was still struck with th 
beauty and the brilliancy of the scene. In the part 
of the Prado caUed the Saloon, the bulk of the 
company was asaen;ibled, walking up and down, ac* 
quaintance$ accosting each .other, pa3sing from 
group to group to inquire after the health of ladies 
and offer those compliments that form the subject of 
an ordinaiiy visit. The dresses of. the men were 
varied, in form and colour, according, to the caprice 
of each, coudsting of g^y unifprma, frock coats, 
or ample cloaks lined with red velvet, while those 
of the women w:ere more uniform ; a few wearing 
French bonnets, in which they seemed as little, at 
home as foreigners in the mantilla, but the greater 
number adhering to the national costume,, so admi-. 
rably adapted to exhibit fs^vourahly the beauty and 
elegance of their forms, a3 they glided onwards 
with an easy and bewitching grace^ and ^^ allur- 
ing harmony of movement, of which, nothing that 
can be seen out of Spain can possibly convey oxi 
idea. 

While the walkers were thus joyously employed, 
carriages of every description, distinguished eitlier 
by the modern elegance of their forms, or for their 
quaint and venerable antiquity, passed, with slow 
and measured regularity in opposite currents on 
either side of the space appropriated to them^ the 
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ladies within beckoning gracefully with their fkn^^ 
accompanied by a winning smile, to their friends 
in the opposite line of carriages, or mixed in the 
gayer assembly of pedestrians. In the space 
between the double row of coaches, kept vacant 
by a picket of glittering cuirassiers posted as a 
guard of honour at either end, the young nobles 
exhibited their horsemanship on beautiful barbs^ 
with mains neatly plaited on either side with gay 
ribands, and their tails flowing nearly to the 
ground. The brilliancy of the spectacle was greatly 
increased, soon after our arrival, by the accession 
of one of the royal infantes and his wife, in a rich 
barouche, drawn by six beautiful bays, driven by 
elegantly-dressed jockeys, who drove repeatedly 
up and down the space reserved for horsemen in 
the centre, receiving and returning the salutations 
of the company* 

The weather was singularly beautiful, and the 
sky unclouded and transparent, increasing the 
effect of a spectacle in itself full of joy and anima- 
tion. Indeed, the perpetual movement, the rapid 
exchange of courtesies and quickly-uttered compli- 
ments among the passing groups, the smiles of 
approbation or of budding tenderness, and the 
warmer glances of love, render this scene one of 
the most brilliant that can be witnessed. It is a 
gay feast, from which there is no exclusion— a mag- 
nificent entertainment, at which nature furnishes 
the gladdening influence of an unobstructed sun^ 
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and kindly deigns to assist ; and where every one 
however humble, may go without waiting for an 
invitation. 

It was easy, thus employed, to loiter away the. 
time until it becaine necessary to prepare for din. 
ner. After a very satisfactory meal in most agree- 
able company, it was agreed that we should pass 
the interval until midnight, the hour for the com- 
mencement of .a masquerade-ball, for which we 
had tickets, at one of the theatres ; so away we 
went to the Cruz. The play was the Mogigata 
of Moratin, a bad travesde of the Tartuffe^ in 
which a female hypocrite, pretending to a great 
deal of devotion, and sighing after the retirement 
of a monastic life, is all the while plotting the 
means of getting herself a husband, and securing 
wherewithal to make both herself and him com- 
fortable. Instead of the husband confiding in the 
purity of the man of God, there is a father who 
will believe nothing to the disadvantage of his 
saint-like daughter. The plot was wanting in in* 
genuity, and the scenes were any thing but dra- 
matic ; yet the piece was enthusiastically received, 
because it furnished the people of Madrid with a 
privilege which was wholly new to them, that of 
ridiculing the impure motives with which people 
devote themselves to religious life in Spain, and 
the absur|| folly of becoming a nun. 

It is impossible to describe with what a feeling of 
relief and unmixed pleasure, after listening to a 

I 
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long, Stupid old tragedy, of the doak and 8l¥6r9^ 
or a play translated from the French, and absurdly 
travestied in the acting, one hears the first imttk 
of the Castanet behind the scenes, as the majo and 
the maja, impatient to begin their delightful task, 
announce to you their readiness to come forth. A 
smile of joyful anticipation spreads at once tnm 
pit to gallery, and the old worthies with cooked 
hats, laced cuffs, and gold-headed canes, who come 
habitually to the theatre with no other object than 
to doze away their time and escape frcnn their 
existence, sit up straight in their lunetas, rub their 
eyes, and now first seem to be thoroughly awake. 
The Spanish dances are certainly most admirable, 
yet I never liked them so little as on this visit to 
Madrid. I found the style wholly changed ; the 
delightful national airs, so full c^ feeling and poe- 
try, replaced by foreign ones, which had no adap- 
tation for them, or else the music of the bolero aiid 
the cachucha were so perverted as to be no longer 
recognisable. When the dancing commenced there 
was something of the original Spanish grace which 
in past times had appeared to me so different fsxka 
any thing I had before seen, and so irresistibly 
captivating. But, instead of the display of ^easy 
elegance in which the dances of the country for-- 
merly consisted, they were now endeavouring to 
ingraft on them pirouettes, pigeon- wingsy and feats 
of agility, wholly unsuited to the easy style and 
voluptuous languor which are their pecuKar cha^ 
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racteristic. I noticed, indeed, after a short resi- 
dence in Madrid, that the people were rapidly un- 
dergoing the process of being Frenchified. The 
printshops, in which French fashions are exhibited, 
attract admiring crowds ; a few wom^n have al- 
ready ventured to the audacious extreme of adopt- 
ing the bonnet on the Prado instead of the mantilla, 
and this without being hissed : and some of the 
other sex have even reached the absurdity of sub- 
stituting a stiff ungainly surtout for the toga-like 
and convenient capa. 

After the dance we had a delightful farce, called 
** The enraged Chestnut-women.'' Two rival sel- 
lers of chestnuts are discovered roasting their wares 
at the opposite corners of a street, and deafening 
all who pass by their shrill cries of " calientes y 
gordas."^ They quarrel about a lover, whom they 
equally claim ; are accused, by an old fellow who 
lives near, of being common scolds ; the alguazils are 
introduced to protect the peace ; and, after various 
adventures, in which watermen, porters, and other 
characters, such as are daily seen in the streets of 
Madrid, are introduced, the play, which does not 
last more than an hour, finishes with a ball in the 
house of the widowed wife of a carpenter, who 19 
recently dead, leaving his relict wherewithal to 
amuse herself. Here the parties dan^ie boleros to 
music furnished by two or three guitar-players, 
who sing s^uedillas, and are the same people who 
are employed in the real frolics of the manolas. 
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The whole scene was just such, indeed, as one 
might see any day among the lower classes of 
Madrid, and was not so much a copy of manners 
as the very reality. 

It is a very obvious remark one is led to make 
in Spain, that the style of acting in serious pieces 
and in genteel comedy is detestable. This is 
owing to the exclusion of actors from all decent 
society there, and the utter absence of all oppor* 
tunity of copying from real life in its more polished 
forms, and not to any real want of histrionic talent. 
The objection does not hold when they come to 
jil exhibit the familiar scenes of low life. In the 

sainetea they do nothing more than act over again 
before the public what they are daily and habitu* 
ally doing in the ordinary course ot their existence : 
repeating, for the public amusement, the practical 
jokes in use among them, and seasoning thdbr con* 
versation with the pithy proverbs and quaint jests 
which the popular language so abundantly fur* 
nishes. The truth and liveliness of the picture never 
fail /ip delight the audience, and often convulse 
them with laughter. 

Between eleven and twelve oVslock we proceeded 
to the new building of Santa Catalina, where the 
ball was to take place. These balls were got up 
by subscription, and pretended to some little ex^ 
clusiveness; but any person could get a ticket 
who could pay the price of two 'dollars, which 
was suflSdmt^ in a country where, people are so 
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generally poor, to secure a sufficiently select as- 
sembly* There was one rather neat room, having 
the interior area enclosed by columns, appropriated 
to dancing. The band was stationed at one end, 
and the figure of the presiding goddess designated, 
by a scroll which she held forth, whether it was a 
quadrille, a waltz, a gallop, or a mazourka, which 
was next to exercise the saltatory energies of her 
votaries. A more spacious saloon adjoining was 
reserved for promenading, and for the restoration 
of those who had fatigued themselves in the press 
of the dancing apartment. Farther on was a mi* 
serable shed, temporarily erected as a restaurant. 
When we first entered the rooms, we found very 
few people assenibled; but after midnight the 
fashionables began to make their appearance, and 
very soon after the two rooms had nearly as many 
inmates as they could contain. The company was 
composed of all the rank and fashion of the capi<- 
tal : it is not necessary to complete the cant phrase 
in use elsewhere, by adding the word wealth, for 
ia Madrid there is no class of rich independent 
of the aristocracy, although there may be a few 
weialtby individuals connected with the farming of 
the revenues. 

As'the place became filled, the scene presented 
anf&^^'hriUiaint lippeurance« There were a(U the 
varieties df^r^ases that-ar^ to be se^n xHi such da 
ck)cd«on:;T biit by fdr %he greater tiurmber of masks 
were^ vltai iov^he cbstumes of the PeniaauliE; The 
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men were, in many instances, dressed as Andalu-> 
sian majos, and the women as Valencianas, or Astu^ 
rian nurses. The music was very beautiful, although 
not Spanish ; the people of Madrid, in their love 
for change, having given up their own slow and 
harmonious waltzes, and their still more delightful 
country-dances. Still the younger part of the 
assembly danced with true Spanish enthusiasm, re* 
enforced by the idea that they were bringing up the 
arrears of what they had lost during the long reign 
of despotism. The movements of the women were 
so very graceful, their figures so neat and well form- 
ed, and their feet so small and pretty, that it was 
quite delightful to look at them. There were, how- 
ever, many exceptions to the beauty of the women 
among the older ones, who were very generally fat, 
an excess of which they endeavoured to diminish 
the e£Pect by appearing as Asturian nurses, in 
which character redundancy might seem appro- 
priate. There were perhaps as many arrobas of 
female weight as of male. There seemed to have 
been an infusion of the substance of the one sex 
into the other ; for while the women w©re in many 
instances immensely stout, the men were often, on 
the contrary, thin, diminutive, and smoke.Jried. 
This was particularly noticeable in many members 
of the higher nobility, among whom a systematic 
series of intermarriages has been attended by a 
physical depreciation, which in many instances is 
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in the inverse ratio of the accumulation of their 
titles and estates. 

" Me conecesf" in a shrill, disguised voice, was 
the commonest expression that reached my ears. 
There was, of course, a vast deal of teasing, puz- 
zling, and not a little intrigue, if one might judge 
at all from the earnest conversation of occasional 
pairs, separated from the rest of the company, in a 
remote comer, and apparently unconscious of all 
that was passing around them, and secure of the 
secret of each other's dress being known only to 
themselves. After an hour or two, most of the com- 
pany began to remove their masks, the example 
being set by those who could best afford it, namely, 
who were youngest and most beautiful. A variety 
oi explanations then took place among such as had 
been deceived, and the hilarity of the party was 
not a little increased. Many, however, still retained 
their masks, not having yet played out their game; 
or, perhaps, having made a conquest by the aid of 
a good shape and a neat ankle, and enjoyed the 
long-unaccustomed sound of passionate protesta- 
tions, they were unwilling, for reasons best known 
to themselves, to break the spell which they had 
evoked. 

And now, weary with dancing, promenading, 
and flirtation, the ass^nbly, divided into little 
groups^ began to take the road to the supper-room, 
to repair their exhausted energies by timely refec- 
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tion. This was a temporary shed of great extent, 
but put up in a very slovenly manner. The cold 
air entered freely on all sides, making a dangerous 
transition from the heat and violent exercise of the 
ball-room. The floor was covered with a straw 
mat, tracked with mud, and plentifully strewn 
with orange^skins, nicely-picked bones, and frag- 
ments of cigars. Clouds of smoke sent up by the 
amateurs of tobacco mingled with the gas from 
the lamps, and, having no outlet, both hung, in a 
sort of murky London atmosphere, over the scene* 
A long row of little tables on either side was sur- 
rounded by hungry groups, who were partaking, 
with evident gusto, of such greasy stews and over- 
kept meats as a Madrid refectory — the place where, 
in the whole world, the gastronomy is the most 
infamous — ^affords. Corks were now drawn with 
clanging report, and the wine circulated freely; 
and, as the blooA began to flow freer, the prevailing 
sentiment asserted itself, and the tender appellations 
of amiga and querida were borne to other ears 
than those for which only they were intended. 

I fancied that this was to crown the entertain- 
ment, but was soon undeceived by seeing the 
dancers go to work again with redoubled energy* 
The fact is, they were to dance until dawn, and, 
as it was to usher in a feast-day, go to the early 
mass, so as to be under no obligations of early 
ri^ng, but thus go to rest without the dread of 
interruption, and with a soul duly provided with 
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its proper allowance of spiritual comfort. When 
I heard this, and remembered the very fatal ravage? 
of pulmonary disease in Madrid at this season, 
in connexion with the universal cliill that reigns 
within a Spanish church, I could not help fearing 
that, between their religion and their amusements, 
some few of the people thus thoughtlessly capering 
would be likely to dance out of the world as rapidly 
as I had seen them racing in the gallopade. As 
for myself, I was long since heartily tired, having 
slept badly during the last two or three weeks, 
and was wearing so long and so melancholy a face, 
that it quite frightened me as I caught sight of 
it in passing a mirror. It seemed to produce a 
corresponding effect on the gay maskers whom I 
accosted. At length one, who seemed to be also 
the rejected of her sex, consented to be my part- 
ner, and afterwards clung so tightly to my arm, 
that I found it equally difficult to get rid of her 
decently. 

Having at length succeeded in persuading an 
obliging friend to ask her to dance, I made my 
escape, rolled myself in my cloak, and went forth 
into the open street, in which, beyond the long 
row of carriages, with their dozing coachmen, that 
were clustered about the door, not a soul was to 
be seen. The iair was still and pleasantly cool, 
and the sky cleiat and unspotted, except by a few 
stars of greater magnitude, and by the full moon 
shining out with almost noonday splendour. The 
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transition from the hot impure air to the freshness 
without, from the murky illumination of the lamps 
to the pensive light of the moon, from the thick 
press of such a crowd to the solitude of the deserted 
streets, from the restraints of observation to a 
recovered sense of liberty, and, finally, from the 
general uproar caused by the unmeaning clatter of 
so many tongues to the quiet eloquence of one^s \ 

own thoughts, was indeed delightful 



\ 



187 



CHAPTER XIII. 

MADEID. 

Spanish Soldiery — Morning Parade — View from the Palace — 
Gate of Toledo — A Review— Observatory— View— Royal 
Museum — Veli^quez and MuriUo — Frado — Don Diego- 
Search for Lodgings — Don Diego at Dinner— Florencia— 
Thoughts on Emigration. 

I WAS breakfasting the morning after my arrival 
in the coffee-room of my inn, when the sound of 
martial music attracted me to the balcony ; a de^ 
tachment of the grenadiers of the Royal Guard was 
passing below, preceded by their sappers, drums, 
music, and all the pomp of the regiment, on their 
way to relieve guard at the royal palace. This, in 
former times, had been my favourite spectacle ; so 
I hastened into the street, got beside the band, and 
joined the escort of honour, consisting of idlers and 
beggars in cloaks, that was keeping it company. 
There is something eminently martiaj and inspiring 
in the spectacle of a Spanish regiment thoroughly 
equipped, as are those of the Royal Guard. An 
English regiment is better drilled, more nicely 
brushed, and moves with more perfect regularity; 
but then one misses that proud bearing and native 
mititary enthusiasm with which the Spaniard is 
impelled. There is all the difference that one would 
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discover between a vehicle carried forward with the 

precision and regularity of a steam-engine, and 

another receiving its impulse from the spontaneous 

and ardent movements of spirited horses. The 

French soldiers, though more like the Spaniards, 

are still very different. They have the same air of 

natural ardour, but seem more light, excitable, and 

frivolous, while the enthusiasm of the Spaniards is 

of a more serious and graver species ; and the mili^ 

tary music of the different nations exhibits the 

same distinctions as their appearance. The English 

is cold, and without feeling or poetry ; the French 

is lively and inspiring; while ,the Spanish is of a 

more serious description, and more suited to work 

upon the feelings, and beget a deep feeling of en> 

thusiasm. I would not pretend to instance these 

facts as furnishing any measure of the military 

prowess of these different countries, which depends 

on other causes than the natural adaptation c^ theii^ 

population for a warlike life^ biat I am sure that 

no one can look upon. the Spanish, soldier wi^out 

being ccmvinced, as the past history of thecounu^ 

will easily prove, that he is ei^ipently fitted for 

war. . ; 

In the Plaza Mayor the grena^ier^ encountered 
detachments from the provincials of the Roya} 
Guard,; from the cavalry of the Carbiniers, and fron^ 
the hor^ artillery^ each with its fineibapdof musiq^ 
'Here the colonel of the grenadiers headed his corp% 
and topk coranifknd pf the ,wbo)lei/,the pjusio 
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Mmnded, and tbey commenced entering the archway 
ifhich gives admission to the great quadrangle in 
front of the palace^ where the detachments which 
were to go off duty were drawn up to receive them: 
the cavalry on one side, the infantry on the other, 
And the artillery in the centre. As the relieving 
guard approached, the drums beat and the trum- 
pets sounded, until at length the different detach* 
m^its were drawn up besidie those which they were 
to relieve. At the stroke of the palace clock the 
senior colonel took commrand of the entire little 
atmy. The noncommissioned officers detached 
themselves to relieve the guards ; and small bodies 
of foot-soldiers, or of horsemen, traversed the quad- 
rangle from post to post, the horses moving with 
the same practised exaetnesis as the men ; they were 
reined back, into the niches on either side of the 
pialace gate, where they became as motionless as the 
statues of the told Spanish kings, that frowned in 
stone around them. Meantime the music sent forth 
the most enchanting strains; the inferior officers 
slight be seen making their reports to their seniors^ 
who then rode into the centre to report in turn to 
the commander. The proud movements of the 
noble war-horses, with flowing manes and wholly 
unmutilated, seeming to partake of the rider's 
self-satisfaction as they pranced up to the com- 
mander, the flags waving, the swords gracefully 
brandished in the military salute, and the dazzling 
brilliancy whidf li bright Castilian sun shed upon 
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this scene, which a vast crowd contemplated, and 
which the queen herself looked down upon, ren* 
dered it altogether most magnificent When the 
relieved guard had marched off with their sappers 
and music, and those who remained had stacked 
their arms and betaken themselves to their guard- 
house^ I turned in search of other objects of in- 
terest. 

The palace of Madrid stands on the extremity of 
a very high bank, overlooking the Manzanares, and 
the terrace of the esplanade in front of it commands 
a beautiful view of the course of the stream, of the 
gardens that skirt its course, of the bridges that 
traverse it, of the walk of the Florida, and, imme« 
diately opposite, of a country palace of the kings. 
The immediate banks were whitened by the linen 
spread there to dry, while hundreds of laundresses 
were engaged in washing in the stream. There were 
the usual quantities of soldiers collected, to (gossip 
with them ; though this privilege was taken from 
them a very few days after, in consequence of a 
quarrel which occurred at this place between some 
young soldiers belonging to the regiment of the 
princess, and others of another corps> who had come 
to the stream with the common and very natural 
object of amusing themselves with the washer- 
women ; but who, changing the pacific character of 
the rendezvous, and passing some unpalatable words, 
came at length to blows, and ended by drawing 
their swords and wounding, more or less badly. 
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sixteen of their number, before they were sepa- 
rated. 

Desiring to view this scene nearer, I descended 
the street of Segovia, and went out of the city by 
the gate of that name. One or two churchmen 
walking along the walls, and a few lazy people 
sunning themselves on the ground, alone relieved 
the solitude of my walk, as I directed my steps 
towards the gate of Toledo. When I approached 
it, however, the scene became very different ; this 
being one of the most important outlets of Madrid. 
There was an immense collection of people about 
it, preparing to enter with laden mules and asses; 
and a number of swineherds, clad in skins, here 
held a feir, selling their greasy and grunting crew 
upon the footing of a bonded article, which had as 
yet paid the king no duty. Many miserable people 
came forth to parade their rags and misery, or 
stretch themselves in the sun beside the walls, 
casting longing glances at. these huge walking 
elements of bacon and sausages. As I came up, 
three well-mounted whiskerandos rode out and took 
the road to Toledo ; their horses' tails were neatly 
queued up, and they had altogether a very jaunty, 
dare-devil air. Perhaps they were robbers, going to 
resume their muskets in the nearest village, and 
put themselves at once on the war establishment. 
. The gate of Toledo is of modem construction, 
and is a very noble object. It has a single central 
arch for carriages and horsemen, and a square gate 
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on either side for the currents of foot-passengera^ 
and is tastefully adorned with columns and pilasters, 
and surmounted with a sculptured group r^resent;^ 
ing Spain receiving the tribute of the provin/ces, 
An inscription states how, on the restc»ation of 
Ferdinand the Desired, the Council of Madrid 
raised and dedicated to him this monument of 
fidelity, of triumph, and gratulation. During th^ 
late constitution, in throwing the arch, some pieces 
of the coin of the time were placed in it, bearing 
the usual inscripti(Mi, " Ferdinand, by the Graqe 
of God and the Constitution, King of Spain.^ It 
was a question, on the downfEdl of the systan so 
called, whether the arch should be demolished; 
but an expedient was devised, to remove and re- 
place the infamous mementoes in an easier way. 
Part of the keystone has been carefully cut out, 
the money exchanged, and another piece of stone 
nicely introduced. What a strange infatuation as 
to the duration of absolutism in Spain ; and what 
a poor effort to commend itself to the good-will of 
future ages I 

The street of Toledo, into which I now entered^ 
is one of the most animated and ncnsy in Madrid. 
It was thronged with country people, entering or 
departing; while on either side, the whole way to 
the Place of Barley, the buildings were either de- 
voted to the reception of travellers, under the invo- 
cation of Saint Isidro t^e Labourer, or some other 
favourite, or else to their accommodation, in the 
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shiipe of «hoips for the sale of gay dresses, in the 
Andalusian or mdnolo fashion ; hats studded with 
beads, bread, oranges, and all sorts of harness, and 
whatever relates to the caparisoning of mules or 
horses, the goods being hung at the door, and 
serving for their own announcement, without the 
aid of a sign ; while among the groups of country 
people, collected in the portals of the posadas, 
young fellows having bundles of stout rods, called 
varas^ so necessary for the comfortable manage- 
ment of Spanish mules, offered them to such tra- 
vellers as were about to set out, at the modest price 
of a couple of quarters. 

By the time I had passed the Place of Barley, 
the Church of San Isidro, and the Great Square, 
which led me at its outlet into the Calle Mayor, 
I found myself in contact with an entire regiment 
of cuirassiers, who, it seemed on inquiry, were 
going to a grand review of the Rojral Guard, at 
the Gate of Atocha. I most unhesitatingly placed 
myself under their convoy. One of the great ad- 
vantages of Madrid is, that, while it possesses all 
the attractions of a splendid court, it is not of the 
disproportioned sis:e of those overgrown commer- 
cial capitals where each quarter is a Babel in itself, 
and where, to pass from one point to another, is 
like undertaking a journey. In Madrid all places 
are at hand ; and from the Gate of the Sun, a walk 
of ten minutes will carry you at once to any point 
within th^ walls. 

VOL. !• K 
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On reaching the Gate of Atocha» 'the day > was 
so brilliant, that I was tempted to eQJojr> tbfi ffipcK>- 
tacle from the commanding elevatioob of the neigfa- 
bounng observatory, in the Gardea of thdvRetiio. 
This is one of those unfinished spedmens of- the 
spirit of improvement so abundant about Madrid^ 
where, especially during the reign of Fecdinand^ 
so many things were begun, and so few com]:^ed. 

On the immediate summit is a yety. pretty circu- 
lar dome, standing on light columns; under the 
shcule of this graceful toy one ipay, with perfect 
comfort, enjoy the finest view of Madrid that can 
be commanded from any point. The pure atmos- 
phere of Castile had never been purer than on this 
occasion ; the remotest objects seemed almost wkht 
in reach of one^s hand ; on every route by whdch 
the metropolis is approached, men and animals were 
discerned with a minute distinctness which, Ito ione 
lately transferred from the gloomy atmosphet^ of a 
higher latitude and inferior elevation above the sea, 
was most strange and p^lexipg. The Sierra of 
Guadarama, blended as it was with the .domes and 
towers of so many temples, seemed, like them, but 
a step off; and its deep covering of snows descend-i 
ing far down the side, while it wounded the eyejby 
the power with which it reflected the rays of the 
sun, yet conveyed the idea of a coolness which,] 
though in the depth of winter, « was by no means: 
unpleasant. The fields about Madrid, as far as 
the eye could scan them, were of one uniform green^ 
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from tlie i^wlheiit'witbcWhichthej were planted. No 
(tiding bedgesy nd trf es^ /DO villaB, were anywhere 
wjldiin the reach' of tbe.eye, to reUeve it from the 
effisot^f the monotony. • In anocoasional barranca, 
or sudden faoll<^w %n the plainy the dark tower of a 
drdrcfa might be ^s^en fieering fortb^ to indicate the 
exlBtence bf : a solitary puebloy peopled by devout 
ChristiaDS, and< with the faint traces of the roads, 
and. the pepple who travelled on them, furnished 
the only object capable of fixing the attention. It 
was I therefore .with no little pleasure that: the weary 
eye teverted td the gay scene in the Pradot below, 
wbef« the fine effect of the Royal Guatrds received 
aoi-additianal vamish from ^tbe /bright sun which 
played upon casques and cuirasses; > 

•It was the feast of San Bias, «]f course an idle day 
throughout^Madridvaudyiin addition to the attract 
tioa g£ a^iteView, tbeoilempliiy^d C9irittians iDf this 
Catholic ' ^ity^ had . a ^ more^ powerful induoemen t td 
drawthemrti) tl)e €late of Atiodhai > Near the^court 
ofthatnameds a:i^msdl'iiemiitage or chiap^ where 
sundrjti^lici bf l^he saint are presa-ved, and inhere 
regularlyiy onic^ i> jescp, on this particular day, the 
infaabitanta'<of Madnfid'go to pray^' to purchase 
charms iHatihtive been bleiised by the contact of a 
relic,' van4"> enj6y "tb© pleasorfe- to be derived from 
mMii^ witfe)SO btrj^e a ^Donoourse of well-dressed- 
pa«0as.or.lidviaig pasted through the iittle chapel,: 
which! is^ ridffly- i^hiamehted, ' c^^ myself with 
thehic^y'^^i^teiV ^uid iipitnes^' jUle^deremonies that 
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196 ROYAL MUSEUM. 

were going on, I directed my steps along the Pradu 
until I came to the Royal Museum of paintings, . 

On my previous journey to Spain, this establish- 
ment was in much confusion. The pictures which 
have been collected by the late king*^ order .fix)in 
all the royal palaces, were not yet brought togeUwr 
and arranged, and the place offered altogether but 
a dawning of the brilliant display which it was one 
day to furnish to the lovers of this delightful art. 
Now, however, I was to see it in all its glory, 

I had carried away from Spain the most delight'^ 
ful impres^ons of Velasquez and MuriUo. The 
first was associated in my mind with the idea of 
strength, grandeur, and reality, in whatever relates 
to his art ; the other^ with all that is true, natural, 
lovely, and captivating. The divine Morales, too> 
and Juan de Juanes, the Spanish Raphael, and the 
gloomy and often terrible Ribera, had not failed 
powerfully to affect my imagination, and impress 
themselves on my memory through their works* 
The effect of the visit which I now made to the 
Royal Museum, and which I repeated almost daily 
during the month that I remained in Madrid, only 
tended to justify and increase the Bithusiasm which 
I already felt in favour of Spanish painting. 

The Royal Museum at Madrid is admiraUy 
arranged for the exhibition of the pictures and the 
accommodation of the puUic. Comfortable seat^ 
are placed before all the fine p^ntings, and order 
and silence are maintained, that the impressions of 
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the beholder may not be disturbed by the imperti- 
nence or frivolity of others. The light perhaps 
might have been more favourably introduced from 
above ; still the best paintings are seen to great ad- 
vantage. The building is divided into different 
rodms, accc»rding to the schools. The two rooms 
in the north wing are devoted to the Spanish school; 
the central portion of the museum, which forms 
indeed the main body of the building, contains the 
Italian paintings, which form the largest portion of 
the collection ; and the two rocmis in the south wing 
are devoted to the Dutch, German, and French 
schools. In this splendid collection are fine speci- 
mens of the works of Raphael^ Titian, Rubens, 
Caravaggio, Leonardo da Vinci, Giordana, Guido, 
Andres del Sarto, Crespi, Mengs, Paul Veronese, 
and Poussin. The means therefore of making a 
comparison are at hand. For myself, with no right 
to form and assert an opinion but what is derived 
from a great fondness for paintings, from having 
seen many, and from the susceptibility of deriving 
the most exquisite pleasure from the sight, I must 
confess that, after having gone slowly through the 
two rooms devoted to the Spanish schpol, traversed 
the great hall, and examined the apartmeiits at its 
extremity, I retraced my steps with impatience to 
my first haunts, and turned with unabated pleasure 
from the famous Pasmo de Siciliaof Raphael, from 
the Charles y. of Titian, the Holy Mother sustain- 
ing the body of the Saviour of Daniel Crespi, and 
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tbe Monna Lisa of Leonardo da Vinci^ 4xyst^dy 
and dwell upon the Worits- iof' Murillo' and Vi\aB- 
quez.- ■ • '••••■•.'• •)•' • I ■ • ; .' - j;:.. ■•'>•;: 'J- J ^ 

Velasqdez poss^^d gemus abd imkgibatioii «f 
the first order, guided by discriminating judj^kit 
and the purest taste. • His woipks • are 'ssAA'-h^ 
painters fuid the crititk dF the art, to bear evidence 
that he had exhausted and made hiilis^niafft^'^ 
every subject doanetted with his:. profession. • • ^ifte^ 
purity of his eoneeptions^ the truth of his dei^igtf j 
and its fatthfuhiess to nature, andy above ally tk^ 
identity of his colouring with whflt is fotifidifi'Ufe; 
reiider it' ahnost a difficulty to distii^guisk the * ire- 
presentation fVbm the reality. Indeed, hi^poitrluts 
of the royal persom^s.of his time are of t^ fto 
completely alive, that one half fancies he s^eei^ the 
individuals themfselvess, and not a mere tepresenta- 
tion: ^ One of 'the most striking picture* dfVle&tti 
quez'ik ^ bacfehawaliim gvoup of revdlerft, who' are 
not mere oil and'<x>lburs, but talking, laughing^itM 
druttken individuals. ^ Another paintitig^ wiiich'is 
looked on by artists as ^ve^ more reihaArilrfeitfe. 
presents a domestii^ is^ene in the royal fiimiiy.^' Pt 
u singular for thie introduction of the* light ttotii 
behind in the centre of the' picture, with in exWi- 
ordinary and' mimical effect. This pied^, the *<tij^- 
der of ali aiftilsts, was called by GiWdcmo, tfce 
paints of • the ftescbes of the Escurial attd of the 
old Carthusian convent ^t Kaplefej tte'thebfegyttf 
paintirtg. i'-'^-^''; ;- < ' .n-. ;.-.:vV .j l' 
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iTbough^. in' contemplating and <;omparing the 
wiorks of .the itwo^ Vdasquez ever seemed to me 
the greater genius, yet I took more pleasure in the 
toomamifdiile. productions of Murillo. No painter 
indeed «eem9 to, have. be^i so susceptible to female 
bdEuitj! and k>V4Ej|i]iess^ or so capable of transferring 
big •€kmceptk>liaitoi€anyassL His children, too, have 
aU ]^ deKgbtfid saaplieilty of their age; there is, 
io'd^ed^.^m^iilg. so ingenious yet so pleasing in 
bift ^cono^rpns^'euch a graceful simplicity in his 
(tmn^ sueh sw^eelnes^ of expression and such life, 
sCich a perfect natui^ in shovt^ so beautifully chosen 
and so faithf^j l^own fortbv that ^ ^ impossible 
to fail admiring the productions of this delightful 
artist, or to resist feeling a Jove for his works and 
for himself* . >. 

^The most Wjonderful perhapsi of vhis productions 
isia painting in .thocolleetion of the street of Alcala, 
which repr^ents im ^mgel appearing to a Roman 
cavalier ii^ a yi^kai, OQipmanding him to build a 
church ia.hcMAQVH' of r>tl)e Virgin, I was naore 
pleasfid, thpweyer,. with, ,the picture of the Sacred 
Famil)^, ,)^|pb.is with sq, much good taste placed 
in.tfae papstr^n^ipuoua. station in the Museum, 
and, at . the : hiead. (Of , the catalogue* There are no 
haloes or sup|e|*nai;qral dgns to indicate the godlike 
cbarac^^.ofithe ^i^hild or the glory of the mother, 
nuchas (^e,j^^;n^er:seen, to destroy, the imprea- 
(siop of .realityit Ilr.is; ^^elightful little family scene. 
The Virgin is seatCMl beside her spinning-red^ Jo- 



200 DON DIEGO. 

seph is opposite, and tenderly presi^ the child, 
who has a bird in his hand, held up beyond the 
reach of a little dog, who is looking wistfully at 
it, with one foot raised, and apparently barking. 
There is such an air of repose in the whole scene, 
and it gives such a lively idea of domestic hi^pi- 
ness, that one might fancy the painter hiad intended 
it as the eulogy of wedded life. Joseph li looTcing 
at the child with an affectionate and protecting ait*, 
while the Virgin, foregoitig her labour, and having 
all the mother in her looks, is eyeing him with ten- 
der interest and admiration. 

Having taken a turn oi* two in the Saloon, which 
was unusually full arid brilliant, I was afeut to 
leave the Prado, when I came Upon my old mess- 
mate, who was taking a Spanish lesson iri the 
open air, with my whilom master Don DiegOi. 
They had made a long walk dready, the effects of 
which were very visible on Don Diego, whd still 
preserved his mode of walking with the toes turned 
out, and who now seemed on the point of expiring 
with fatigue and lameness. Notwithataridihg tKe 
sad plight he was in, I had the cruelty to propose 
that he should accompany me in seandi of lodgings^ 
for I was very uncomfortable in the &hda, philoso- 
phizing all the while as we went, when I compared 
his misery with my indifference, "on the little sym- 
pathy man has for his fellow in such lesser evils 
of life as tight boots and lame feet, and others that 
are voluntarily incurred by the sufferer. As we 
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went, Don Djega related various facts of his history 
since we parted. One of the most serious evils 
that had befallen him, was the religious and saint- 
like turn that his wife had taken of late years, 
which, harmonizing indifferently with his own 
upgodly disposition and life, led to much jarring 
and domestic disgust, 

Don Diego remembered the widow of a general 
who had rooms in the street of Hortaleza, and we 
went to look at them. They were neat and well 
furnished, and the mistress, whom Don Diego ad- 
dressed in the usual style as Mi GenercUa^ was 
an uncommonly noble and interesting-looking per- 
son, of five^nd-thirty, extremdy well preserved. 
She objected, however, to the shortness of my 
contemplated stay, as it might interfere with her 
getting an agreeable lodger for the whole seai^on, 
and added, very significantly, that three weeks 
would be enough for no purpose—^" no serviria 
para nada.'^ We looked at another house in the 
street of Montera, on whose b^conies we discovert 
the usufd.sign of a piece of blank white paper, ti^ 
to the (gratings. The apartment was well enou^, 
and the landlady had a very pretty daughter, whose 
black eyes were skilfully exhibited among the ad- 
vantage of the place, through a half-open door. 
It was, however, too far from the Gate of the Sun, 
aind, the exposure was bad, it being on the wrong 
^de of the street for a winter lodging ; and though 
X fuBy appreciated the advantage of being agree- 
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ably isdrrouhd^, md having the plearingfcWtfs-of 
beauty ^ittmg before* *rty ey^ an* etrnt^ykigifc^ 
«e|>table imffreMions to toy tnind,* yet^ I hetSfWi^ 
kao long In ^Madrid, ftnd was td6 weH aeqiHEdott^ 
irith the diiliculty of procuring artificial Weai^'ife 
thfe-iA-oonstrmclcd and comfei^tU^ temse^, fo'giV^ 
up the «i vantage of basking . and' thai^ng^^'^ili* 
i^ornihg iti the' rays df the son, for the IttSt^^bf i 
pair of Spanish eyes, however black and shinibgir^' • 

It was now five o^dock, and tre Mi^rfe •all feetSng 
very hrflow 'afti* niKJtT ^dlk^ ii »%entittient ' und^ 
whidi but stota&achs were-'becoii^g 5m|<a«iettt, e^- 
c^pt,' p^haps, that of Don Diego, whichy bfeiiig ia 
^)!ftnish one,' was bettw accnst«ned= t^ be*r the 
bnrden bf eri^titiesirj' and be pii t bflTSvith' k 'cife^, 
iM^^ed tc^^heat it info the idea'thbt'diiHiei^ wbn 
oy&t: So we dossed the sti'eet tb tiiy- &nda, Wd 
ttte 'ail 'geiod a dinner as^ the place affferdW^whicSi 
w»a8 not a y^y good 6ne, Don Dii^, hbwi^VH^i-, 
'k^iliied to think it e^eell^t^ aMd'^keWith MiiiStiy, 
delifeate pfeweV^rttoce,' chbaaeristfe of ^ ^ pd6i- 
^e^le^en atild himVie prd^dietiiisf^'aMing Mt 
teuritiyrtien;' Who,- when the' ^kk^oh Wmj'inkt^ 
ckf^ t!6 sii6fw that they ai^ as capslbl^^dr the ex^. 
itenihi of reptetfch ^ of dbstinehee* •'='>•' 

'WAting the earty^part of the eveiMifg to'get rfd 
6f, I^wfettt iiloil^ t6 see? my oid^fiAidloWl AhdM 
amSalile dati^er. 1 found Moitwaa^eited Jn the 
htfdcHb bf tht rbotiiV'hier righ!^ fiof- i^ting dn the 
btfa'sier^^ to entkble her to siktkih^^hcf'gttftar, whoi^ 
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phorictefhe w^ Tunning oyer, aod striking in plaiu- 
tiye w4 inournf^l accordance. , Opposite; sat Don 
:yalQni^n^,)rthen0ii^(3uUetin of . Commerce on his 
iflj»^;b(e.hamg just i^bandoned it to busy himself 
with thQ r lijl:0e, book iwbich may; be found in the 
p0ck6l« of eyejiry Sp^niilid) and vfhicb is filled with 
blank l^v^f of y^y.tiiMi p»per, .of. thenize. suited 
la.e^v^p^a^cigarillo^ one of which leaves be wa^ 
just iiki'tbe:, act .iof.!tearihg'OUt>.as h^ looked know- 
ingly/outf^f fhis oneleye to the caning doc»* wbon I 
entered^ More, at one side, and modestly ap^rt, sat 
the bumble , BrJi^t,; the wife of Don Valentine, 
with a ba^el cpntainipgtbe &mily( stockings, which 
she yifSiB mending, Tiri:th the aid of a pair of iron 
spectacle^.. JProm the air of superiority with which 
she was always treated by Don Valentine, not how- 
ever a^(fompani(qd ^ith junkindness, and in which 
sbequiftly.fu^uie9iced, I was disposed to think that 
th^reb^ beepr something in their union which ren- 
dered;^t.{i^ ^^esfjliance : perhaps she could not boast 
th^. fiob^i[y c^ i\Appd .which be laid claim to. How- 
ever,, t]|;i^.mQH^<,of life ivas too humble, and tbeir 
social j)Of!Ji^Qff.;ti^.isoli^ted, to make it a mfitter of 
ipuch 90((^eqvi?]^, Ql capal^e of entailing on th^ 
the imbittering ,efi€ic,ts ^d the misery which ,^e 
the f^Mi^ of;^9pnnubial inequalities, be the station 
WghvPr ljw,<[,;Pn:tibe frame of the brasier^ beside 
the JceJip^.P/M^i. piorencia, sat a dozing and pur- 
ring cfU;,i>yh>f;h>It might almost have, fanciecj the 
gboet of jJ)o departed Jessamine. The whole ecene^ 
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indeed^ was so familiar^ that wbed I took posseg^ 
sion of a vacant chair, and became one of the 
groupe, the years that I had been absent Were 
effaced from my memory. The Bulletin of Com** 
merce, however, reminding me that Ferdinatid was 
dead, and despotism had let go her hold, would 
have served to remind me of the diailge^ and of my 
absence, had not Florenda, when asked to .sing,' 
welcomed me back in the following wordd, whicrh I 
had the vanity to take to myself, although I never 
sang to her : ' 

'* Mi bien adorado tu eres mi consiielo 
Pues de ti apartada, no encuentio so«ego. 
Cuando tu me cantas encantada quedo ; 

Y es tanta mi dicha que hablartd no puedo. 

** Al oir tu voz dentro de mi pecho 
"Siento tal placer que hablarte no puedo ; 
Al tocar tu mano temblando me quedo ^ 

Y mi gozo entonces explicar no puedo.'* > t « 

In the course of the evening, Florencia renewed 
a subject which we bad discussed a year before bjr 
letter. She had conceived a prcgect of going to 
America, where she had been told by some busy* 
body, going about the world to sow discontent, th^t 
she would not only be completely free-^for she 
was a great liberal — ^but be able to $up)X)rt : hi^ 
parents by teaching the young ladies there hO!w to 
lisp Spanish and sing seguidillas. I had strongly 
counselled her against such a course, and now re- 
peated the same advice, " Fcm: heaven's sake,*" said 
I, '^ do not harbour any such intention* You havB 
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Iwead to eat and clothes to put on, and no real want 
ungratified ; you are living quietly and happily, 
and you are living in your own country. Even 
supposing that you should be able to surround 
jrourself with greater comforts in a foreign land, 
which is not certain, you would, at all events, be 
among a people strangers to your usages and your 
language. You would be obliged to exchange the 
mantilla for an uncouth bonnet, and instead of the 
sonorous accents of your own Castilian, would hear 
sounds like the hissing of many snakes. Instead 
of the noble . and richly-ornamented temples, in 
which your religion appears under such an impo- 
sing form, you would have to hear mass surrounded 
by uncouth Irish. The graceful relaxation of the 
paseo would not succeed ; there would be no Flo- 
rida or Prado, and no bullfight to go to, and the 
rest of the Sunday would be passed in silence and 
seclusion. Instead of the life of quiet repose and 
dreamy forgetfulness in which yoii here' live, in 
common with all around you, you would find 
yourself in the midst of a vast and universal move- 
ment, in which you would have no participation 
and no sympathy. In short, the whole course and 
habits of your life would be at once upset. As 
for liberty, what use would it be to you ? Be as- 
sured that haj)piness may be found even under a 
government as bad as yours has been in the years 
that are past. After all, they have only hung up 
those who have attempted to introduce reforms 
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which the country was not prepared for, and who 
placed themselves in opposition to the will of the 
people. You have lived twenty-two years here, 
by your own account : try if you cannot live other 
twenty-two years. And then to die far from one's 
home ! ^ My last argument seemed to have touched 
a tender chord in unison with some ktea that had 
previoudy occurred to her. She did hot attfsrwer 
it; bul, striking her guitar, presently warbled 
forth, in a modest contralto voice, more remarkable 
for sweetness than power, the ficdlowing) touching 
aaaent to all that I had been saying:^— 

*' Si muero en tierras agenas 
Lejos de donde naci, 
Quien. bi^bra dolor de mi ? 
Si muero en ese destieiro, 
A que no hii condenado* 
<* . If o mcrece tan gtan )f cIto 

Ser plaiu4o ni Uorado ; 

Pues si yo lo he procurado 
^ Y idda la culpa frui, ' ' ' ' 

• Qvlen bubradplor de mi?'* ' i [< < 
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AyMMDftetitii^^iftraae&^Dbtifr LUdiretla^Anti-toatnmoiiiid Ar- 
. i^HjD^taffT^otiik Lyi^eetia's Mp4e of IJS9 — Teatro Casero^^ 

Mlow Lo^gejT— Scenes from my Balcony — Occupation — 

Society. ' 

^ I WAS far too uncomfortable Jn my wretched inn 
to think of ranaining there during die whole time 
I proposed to stay in Madrid* ;J'lorencia, who 
promised to find me a place^if possible, in her own 
neighbourhood, said that there was no want of 
hired apartments abqut the Gate of the Sun ; biit 
there was some - difficulty in finding such as were 
in all respects unexceptionable, sih^ce many esta* 
blishments of this sort were l^ept by persons of 
somewhat equivocal chamctw^ who enticed young 
men into their housed with a view of fascinating 
and leading them astray. Nevertheless, at the end 
of a day or two, passed in diligent search, she sent 
me word to take possession of an apartment which 
she had retained for me in the street of Carmel, and 
which, though the entrance was in a different street, 
had its front just where I \^anted it, on the street 
of Montera, and the balcony next to her own. 

Immediately within the doorway, giving admis- 
sion to a passage in itself sufficiently narrow, was 
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a modest little moveable shop^ wliiich came and 
went, I knew not whither, raoFning and night, and 
which disappeared altogether on feast and bullfight 
days. It was kept by a thin, monastio4ookiQg in- 
diridual, who sold waxen tapers, arms| legs, eyos^ 
ears, and babies, all religious objects connepted 
with funeral ceremonies, or charms to offer at the 
shrine of some cddijrated saint, for a happy. (^ 
livery, or for the recovery of an afflicted m,embi^ 
of the easily disordered soul-case, in which our no- 
bler part is shut up. 

Having traversed this first passage opening on the 
street, I found myself on a crooked serpentine stair- 
way, which turned to the right and to the left with- 
out reason or ceremony, and in almost utter dark- 
ness. Doors were scattered about on either hand, 
and I rang at half a dozen, saluted by the barking 
of dogs, the growling of Spaniards interrupited in 
the enjoyment of the siesta and torpid state whiph 
follow the repletion of a greasy dimier, or by the 
sharp and angry tones of scolding females, ere I at 
kngth found myself at the right one. Nor did I 
ever get used to the eccentricities of this most in- 
volved entrance. Coming home, night after night, 
at the dead hour of two or, three, having patroil^ 
the streets with a drawn dagger under my cloak, to 
defend myself against the robberies that were, of 
constant occurrence, I used to get: into the outer 
door by the aid of the double key /wihich I carried, 
and reaching the end of the pasjs^gcil would com- 
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m^hce ascending without any geometrical principle 
to guid^ me. When I should have turned to the 
left' I would turn to the right, dislocating my foot 
againist a wall, or else keep straight on until vio^ 
kntly arrested, and in serious dariger of damaging 
or dii^orting my nose. Sometimes I stepped up 
when I should hare stepped down, and shook my 
whole irame to its centre. And thus I have more 
than once passed half an bour^ moving about like a 
troubled spirit, from the ground floor to the garret, 
fitting my key into strange doors, to the t«Tor of 
thie itimates^ who, dreaming of robbery and murder, 
would begin to rattle sabres or bawl for assistance- 
Biit to return to my new landlady; I must con- 
fess that I was not particularly disposed to be 
pleased tither with her or her habitation, when I 

I 4 

at leiigth rang at the right door, and she admitted 
me. On entering the apartment designed for me, 
however, I found that it was far better thim its ap^ 
ptda6hei^ had foretold, being matted and furnished 
Witd n^ore thah ui3ual neatness. The alcove, con- 
deiled hf nice white curtains, contained a bed of 
iiii^itiilg cleanliness, and the brazier and other 
artieles of fumiture, susceptible of receiving a 
pblii^h, slic^e with the lustre of consummate houses 
wifery.- ■ •■"• 

When I gbt before the broad light of the balcony, 
wHidh etijoy^ the sunny exposure so essential, where 
artificial heleit 6f a wholesome kind is not to be pro^ 
ciired,- 1 had an opportunity of examining the person 
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of my patrona; and I saw at a-glaoee.thiiit F4<k 
rencia had taKen eff(»;tual,< means lor proteott «^ 
against ev^ry temptation o£ Ibe 4eviL /Danf^;Slu- 
cretia, whose present^ rather. 'than wj^ose-jpaat .hiili 
tory^ doubtlegB render^' bei^.nanie;an aj^popiiclto 
c^oe, was a hale, happy eld lady^ of fivfi-and^fiftjiw 
more, still strug^ng to =keep yourig^.^i She Iwas 
plump and j^ell conditioned, with^ howevei\j a.no^it 
little foot, which she had somehow managed ,tb kjeep 
within the dimensions of astedl dioe^ though ber 
^ood keeping hastened to show itself ahoye, mafat 
and unconstrained ankla v Her eyt^ too^.i had.ioiM 
remains of lustre^ and the long habit of leering itnd 
castidg love-glancesybad left about it a certain It^rk^ 
ing> expression of roguery. ' . . 

She was a native of Ziunora, and had never ipaxf 
ried ; not, by heir account, for want ,df offers, for^ she 
had tieceivedmany ; but having seen thsit her fat^^ 
and mother had liv^ , unhappily together,, and hear 
earliest recollections being of domestic distuffbiinceSf 
when the time arrivedto think of 4his matter^ and 
occasion called. Upon her to determine, f or shfe itpld 
me, and I believed her, that, she had ; been yery 
handsome, she asked herself thid question> ^^ Shall I 
make the misery of my paraits my owni^or gbaUr j 
not rather live singly blessed, taking only of .matri- 
mony the pleasuises, without the encumbrance P""* 
She determined on philosophic . principles for a life 
of liberty, sinee, though . she . admitted ' that . men 
were a very good, and useful naee of. Animals, slate 
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sBiJ ^' never ^tjiad seen cne^hom i^h^ >as 'will- 
ittg to ei»€!Ct into n^ pertnatnent lord and master. 

' fidr present p^stimes^ were stilted to her kgb ; a 
little gOE^ipeak^h motningmth a t^ddthlessolddame 
who 4|am0;to'tell the parish news^ of births, deaths, 
nrnrHiages^ and murdere,' occtiQpied t)>e hour suc- 
eeedii^ the JoDoe^tie * diiti^ of tfaie day,^ and w^nt 
oi^ without iilt^rruptionr,'^as the' pipkin simtnered 
\fith the daily puohero'; ona&astnlay^fanin hand, 
and Qiantilla d^ly adjusted^ she would go in state 
to mass, taking 'tiie key of the door, and followed 
by the stout maid of ill works, in the character of 
a duena'; at' < the bull^fight she never failed to at* 
teiad, for dh^ w^ a zealoas u^eionadd,; and almost 
nightly she went off to a tecUro camera, a re-union 
f<^ private theatricals; held in'the inelegant barrier 
o^ Lava|)a^. 'Tbe man who brushed my clothes 
imd^eismed niy^ boQt$, and between whmn and the 
old lildy th^e was/ a; friendship of many years 
standing, wias one of the piriiicipal actors* I went 
tot curfo^y to'se^otie performance, and was asto- 
nished, not only at the very tolerable style of the 
sicting^^ biit aiso at the singularity of the whole cir* 
^ummn<ce^^of peci^ple in an humble sphere of life, 
instead of spending the IHtle superfluity of their 
earnings>ifiL 'getting*' dirunkf or cwigcegating together 
iii places fronn which the other sex was excluded, 
tkuscombiri^lgto^^tup^ and paintwith the greatest 
ta8te,.a litfleiUiekre, iirhere they not only played 
farces and dalieed - the bolero, but even commenced 
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regularly, as at the great theatres, by going through 
a solemn didactic piece* On this occasion they 
played the Telos de Menesses, art old Spanish tra-l 
gedy of the cloak and sword, filled with the md^tf 
exaggerated and nobly extravagant sentiments. ^'' 

There was one lodger in the house besidies myji 
self, who occupied the room adjoining mine, and 
was a retired colonel in the army. As his Was the 
only bed I discovered in rambling through thef 
house, I was led to the conclusion that it carried 
double. He bad been in the house no less than 
twenty-five years, and had grown old with the 
patronG^ liking her, as she doubtless did him, from 
inveterate habit of association ; their affection being 
of the sort which two broken-winded horses bear 
to each other, after drawing together for years with 
only a pole between them. The two furnished an 
example of the curious friendships one often sees 
on the Continent, between people who have allowed 
the spring and harvest-time of their existenice to 
pass away, without surrounding themselves with 
those domestic endearments for the solace of the 
evening of life which marriage alone affords, and 
who lean upon each other rather from a horror of 
solitude, than out of love for each other. 

Thus agreeably situated at home, I passed my 
mornings in witnessing the daily parade, when the 
guard was relieved in the palace, or in basking in 
the sunidiine at my balcoiiy, as I chatted with my 
old friend of the house adjoining, or Idoked down. 
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within intcarest that n^ver flagged^ ou. the stirring 
scopes of the Gate of the Sua* In the moraingy 
peepl^.from^be country, throi^ed in with supplies 
£Qr . the markets, laden on mules or asses; and a 
long file of rude carts, made entirely of wood, 
without tires to the wheels, or iron of any sort, 
might be seesi laden with charcoal, slowly drawn 
by starved cows 'or oxen, attempting the ascent of 
the street .of Montera. As they advanced, the 
friction of the wheels sent forth a ^rt of bagpipe 
melody ; sometimes the animals, not bdng shod^- 
were unable to advance with their ruddy con^ 
structed vehicles, and the poor boors from the 
country would be in sad distress. If fortunate, 
they would manage, by the $iid of blows and curses*, 
to get their poor beasts in motion again; or. else 
they would stop altogether and be unable to go on, 
the mortification of the peasants being of course 
immeasurably increased, by the sneers of the idle 
dandies who looked on, and, who, instead of being 
prompted by benevolence to aid th^oi, would ejacu- 
late contemptuously upon Spanish barbarism, as 
exemplified in the rudeness of these wretched vehi- 
clesit My balcony enabled me, in fact, to witness 
all that was going on, and, as it were, to read the 
history of Madrid from day to day. When the 
mfffket-people, and the venders of breads meat, and 
vegetables had finished the business of the mom^ 
ing, the loungers and military dandies took posses- 
sion of the Gate pf the Sun. After a time, the 
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Pimdp i^nd: tbei.difioer hoar wogldieave it ott€p 
more; empty; and in the evoiing it would Bg^itiSQ. 
At dark I urould be called forth by the bell /.and 
the.dbant of the rosary^ sweiling 'and .^sub^idifff 
again (into d^ad silence, to be renewed imcemot^^f 
the. whqle procession at the sOundingof a basiSooMf( 
and at eight o'clock in the night, the reginietytal 
drums beating the retreat as they passed bdow; 
completed the series of exhibitions, and, while the;^ 
summoned tihe military, to their barracks^ annoiHiced 
the cjompletion of the day^. 

My whole time glided away, indeed, most ag^ee^ 
ably in Madrid 4 indeed, to one peculiarly sensible 
to sky^y influences, the transition from an iatmos-^ 
ph^pe of rain, fog, and ooal-^moke, to the unclouded 
brilliancy of a Spanish h/eavejDy was alone inspimngl 
The3urrounding objects, too, were all of a pleadng* 
cbara^^ter* Through the kindness of the amiaible 
and; e^aceHent ilady of our minister, I obtadned an 
introduction to the i diplomatic cirdes^ some ineRK 
hers of which Ihad known on my preriofus visit ta 
Spain, and! had alwaysa home in the«hdspitabl& 
mansion of our own embassy. Although these cir- 
cumstances had a great deal to do with the enjoy- 
ments of my residence in Madrid, occupied a portion 
of my time, and furnished me with a renewed op- 
portunity of observing the higher branches of the 
Spanish aristocracy, who possess, in an eminent 
degree, the grace and dignity which characterize 
the manners of the whole nation, yet it forms no 
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part of lajvptirpose to describe any thing that I 
tf^y b^Y^i i^n7/un4i^; these circumstances. It is a 
^^V,y .^QU^rmn ^Adlrewy true reomrk, that weli-bred 
|ke0ple; are bweryifrhetethe, same. A descfription of 
lhet»< iean;:Qf;co«irae.hatve little of that dramatic 
iiUei:fa$jt(lwhiGh^laiaaidt» origin in picturesque and 
pe^iar fiiaiiDera,^oc in the eccentrioity and ab- 
surdi^ea o^hiph/ are banished from, polite circles. 
B^$idid9/. th/aiwjriter of tr&veb >\?ho feds like a gen- 
tleman, and this shduld be, thou^ it is iiot, every 
such writer, must ever fed unwilling to describe 
peo^ whoiQlhecould have had no opportunity of 
observing, bvit Ipr acts of hospitality exercised 
t4)!wards.himsel£ In my previous work on Spain,- 
I Only mentioned or alluded to those of the people 
I^.bad;a€en,i who might possibly be vain of the 
^manpl appearing in print, or to whom it might 
bedproduotivetof beniefit. I was happy, indeed, to 
findithfttl'liad.becai able to procure DoniYalentine 
ai^iijs^jdaugbta: a notoriety ^among American and' 
Dngtiah t«iui8tSy;whiich brought f hem many lodgers, 
andifbi^-Ddn^Diego abundanceof pupils' and good 
harvest > of pci^tetais. ^ 

I 
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Ferdinand— Censorship of Itforals— Teresa' ttt^ '^aVourite^^ 
BennmdeiB^The SiitteBAoit^*<UnmcA of R^g^enoy^^l^picMiriay; 
of Fefdinaod-^Feinajule^, del Puio^CjQrdo^^ft-^^arqjus^ (^ 
Amarillas — Duke of Alagon — Queen Regent — Carlotta — 
The Contervatory-Chrisrina. '* " ' ^ •' " '^' '^^ 

Ik thecourseof my. intercourse^'kh pneiisons ift 
some way ooimected with the affairs ofi the ooftfty 
and especially with a very intelligent yowg. cOdn- 
tryman attached to onr embassy, and famiUa^ wi^ 
all that had transpired during the last three or four 
eventful years, which have brought abcHlt such.:^ 
complete revolutiot) in the political <ooi)i|diii(x%i!Q£ 
Spain> I ibecdme acquainted with many /faotStilelatfj 
ing to Ferdinand^ 'the > late king, which pbce^hiii 
character in ^ entirely different light from that inr 
which I had bdfore been accustomed to regard ki^ 
T had described him^ in my previous iwprk aftdar 
stupid, slothful, and ignorant, but rather v^ood^r^ 
natured individual. But I now found that he had 
much natural cleverness, had read. extensively, and 
was well acquainted • with the laws- of his oountryi 
and with history generally. He had ttnanagedy toey* 
with admirable taot, -so to balance the oj^odng 
]^ai^ies of the libei^sand the absolatsstdjor ratfaei^ 
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the advocates of the church, as to keep every thing 
quiet, and maintain all the real power in his own 
hands. He did not labour, indeed, at all, for the 
prosperity and advancement of the happiness of 
Spain, but only for the stability and secure posses- 
sion of his own despotic and undisputed sway. It 
ipust be owned^ however, that by his last marriage, 
and hb anxiety to leave the throne to an heir of 
his own body, he b^ueathed to Spain a legacy of 
strife and contention, which the advantage gained 
by a premature transfer of the government from 
the hand^ of the church party to those of the 
liberals, may scarcely be able to compensate. 

From having lived a very licentious life in his 
youth, Ferdinand became in late years exceedingly 
severe towards such as followed his early, rather 
than his later example. He exercised a rigorous 
censorship over the morals of the court, receiving 
and listem'ng to complaints from husbands against 
their wives, and wives against their husbands and 
their husbands'' paramours, sending the offenders, 
for one or more years, to the retirement of some 
obscure pueblo, or to read the lives of the saints, 
or ging penitential psalms, in the cloisters of a con- 
vent. These edicts of banishment were often re- 
voked, on a display of penitence by the offending 
party, at the desire of a wife anxious to be restored 
to the arms of her repentant spouse, or upon the 
mutual stipulaticMi of the parties to live well to- 
gether, and lead in future an exemplary life^ and 

VOL. I. L 
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net an example of dovelike attachment. There is 
much in all this to remind one of the singular state 
of society which existed in France, in the two or 
three reigns which preceded the revolution, when 
lettres de cachet were the order of the day, and the 
intrigues of peace-making dowi^rs would send a 
libertine to the Bastile until he was ready to bind 
himself in future to attend properly to all bis do* 
mestic duties : in short, *' a Men vivre avec son 
ipotcse."" In Spain, indeed, one might look in vain 
for the high refinement which then existed in the 
sister kingdom; for the wit, sprightliness, grace, 
and good taste, which gilded the immorality of her 
nobility, and for that polished form of existence 
which the country villas and chateaux exhibited, as 
we read of them in the light and sprightly memoirs 
of the time. 

Ev^y one has heard something of the curious 
career of Teresa, a French milliner, who, from 
exercising her art in the decoration of the young 
Queen'^s person, came at length to obtain such an 
influence over her mind as to make u^ of her 
interest with the King, not only to grant office 
and confer promotion on such as previously took 
care to pay her, but even to influence the afiairs 
of state. Teresa, in turn, had her favourite, who 
was, naturally enough, of the other sex, being an 
able-bodied ofiicer of the royal body-guard. The 
King, in one of his joking moods, in humorous 
imitation of Hamlet, induced ao^ef the players 
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who was to act before the court in the private 
theatre of the Conservatory of Music, to introduce 
into his port a sly phrase, the purport of whidi 
waa, that if any one wanted an. office he must apply 
tO' Teresa* The power of this omnipotent modista 
was at length demolished* by the sturdy and ohsti^ 
Bate efforts of Zea Bermudez, who insisted upon 
her banishment. The order was secretly issued, a 
carriage and post«tnules prepared, and the favourite^ 
roused from her bed in the dead of night, was 
hurried, half dressed, into the vehdcle^.^nd. shot 
oiFt like a rocket, to the frontier. The e^phangi^ 
was the more unacceptable, that she bad nat been 
roused from a comfortless and solitary pillow ; 
indeed, the scene which her chamber disclosed, 
when thus suddenly thrown open to inspection, 
was quite worthy to form an episode in the adven^ 
tures of that quondam chronicler Gil ^Blas^ of 
Santillana. *>.. 

Zea Bermudez, the Prime Minister, whp. w^ 
able thus to triumph over an intriguing female, who 
held, at the same time, the reins of fashicHi and of 
state, flEnd who decided at onoe the cplour of r a 
riband and the fate of a public functionary, is ^ 
mail of no common character and ability. Having 
raised himself, by his own commanding talents, 
from the pursuits of trade, so little esteemed in 
Spain, to the highest station, he was conspicuous 
alike for his capacity fijr business, and for great 
i»nvi»ess<of purpose and obstinate .'decision* He 

L 2 
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bad also the much rarer quality, J A a ^Spanisb 
statesman, of integrity. Fiilly acquainted with t|K& 
evils that oppressed Ms country, be bad> the 'jskv- 
cerest desire to remove thetn, and ijitroduoe sutb 
salutary refOTHi as the condition of Spain' wot^d 
sanction ; be* did not, however, think that she^ >v^«s 
fit for self-gofvemment, tlnxjugh the mediui)!' 'of 
popular representation, and ^s «oii«equently'tM> 
favourite with the liberals, by Whenn'^alon^ the. 
young QiMcn could be gfupported in her rights; 
while vm^f^he church party h^ wasev^n mofe^d^ 
tested, as they were all in &rvour of the sueeessicm 
of Carjos, who had been banished througb hi9 in*^ 
strumentality. It is^ said^ indeed, that Dothiftjg bi!it 
the energy with which Zea held the reins' of go- 
vttTMiient, and devel<^ped ipid directed its pow^ i^t 
thfc roottient of Ferdinand^s de^thj see^ared'the istf6»- 
oession of .his daughter, confirmed' ^the "dddblfii} 
loyaity of'the army aqd >tbe d^ptainb^nerld of-the 
provinces, and prevented an univeml d^ JifatioO in 
iavour of' D©n Carlos;- - ^- • ' ■■ ' - ■ -.*•..• ;i-..>i};|.; ..••. 

There Oftn be no hardihood in as$<irting,thiit hud 
this prince possessed the prompt courage neees;- 
«ary to present himself ^o bis pkrtisate luid^ to 
claim \m rights, not only at this ^tcHsis^ faatJfor 
months afti^rwards, tiie mass^ of' ^he' nation would 
have declared iti his favour, ; an<i"h6;,wpuldi lia vie 
ascended his throne with lees bloodshed tham; has 
»nce ensued. Perhaps his* triumj^ by the«ddrlaf 
the dbiurch, and in opposition toithe Uberals^ini^fat 
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b^Q lad to the perpetration o£ onany atrocities in 
SpainS'the scftffoldsy of course, would have been 
inisy /eviei^ywhere to celebrate and secure the vic- 
tory ; and. very Kkely the Inquisition might again 
blkve/b?en;established9 a3 a, port.of secret police, 
lO^^tHe samtSoeiting as befone the revolution of the 
IslsM^ of Leon. It i& well, perhaps, then, that 
Carlos, should not thus^: have ascended the throne, 
hi^ it Hiay well be questioned whether it would 
not have. .been bettei; fear the happiness of Spain, 
h^d Ferdinand not contracted: his last marriage^ 
andy by: changing the law of ^successions in rather a 
jjMggling ,and suspicious way, entailed upon his 
coantry: .a< civiL ^ar, whode horiSors have already 
more, than redeemed the. doubtful advantage of 
^vu>g iprecqdence to opinions which are not the 
prevailing, 'Ones in Spain, and introducing inta it 
instiitutions which are not ill; harmcmy with the 
W'antts,; the. wishes, and the .prejudices, of the majo- 
rity* Had I Carlos .succeeded naturally, and with 
out opposition, to the crown, the country would at 
kastiliave,' escaped from a disputed. Succession and 
from civil iw^. i. He is said, m<»:eover, to be an 
amiaUey honest, and conscientious man ; and the 
extriBme mildnesftof his character, i:endered so evi- 
dent by ^ late ev^nts,^ would have perhaps furniahed 
a security againstfany ultra attempts at persecution, 
;«hicb might- eaccit^ to revolt, or bis putting down 
liberal opinions ;by. cruelty and oppression. As to 
ti)^ abstract quei^on of the rights of the individual. 
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it is of no cotiseqaence to me or to my coontrymen, 
who have little faith in the divine right of kings, and 
no respect whatever for the inviolability of their 
property in the soil and its inhabitants. 
. But to return to Ferdinand : it must be owned 
that, having determined to leave the suceessiou to 
his daughter, and a legacy of contention to the 
liberals and apostolicals, whom he equally disliked^ 
he nmd^ a rery judicious selection of the Council 
of Regettcy, when, reflecting that the latter would 
foe in favour of Carlos, and that bis daughter wowld 
have to depend for support on the opposite party^ 
he chose her advisers almost entirely from among 
them. Several individuals named in his will were 
in banishment, and one of them, Oarelli, opposite 
^ whose name he is said to have made a nole-^ 
'^ Ei mefor Tmniitraque he /ewirfo— the best minis- 
ter I ev^r had'* — 'had been persecuted by him for 
his liberal opinions, and was actually in such a stale 
of obscurity at the time when the King's death 
called him to so ebvated a station^ that he was 
dbhged to k^^ a school for his support. 

It is a well known fact, that the system of pecuh^ 
tion exctt-cised now, as in the days of Gil Blas^ by 
public functionaries in Spain, ei^tends wot only tt>4ftn 
the minister with fifty titles to the lowest aduanero, 
but has even^ in Ferdinand's case at least, been 
shared in by the King himself ; forinallthesale»pf 
monopolies and in farming out the revenues, he war^ 
wont, before co^^nting to a bargain and affixing his 
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royal name, to ask and hear satisfactorily answered 
.the sordid question^ — que sermcio para mi ? and 
a joainiater somewbat honester than the rest is known 
to have lost his office for resisting^ on one occasion, 
sot base a requisition. But perhaps the most strik- 
ing characteristic of Ferdinand was his proneness to 
treachery and hypocrisy. An anecdote, strongly 
illustrative of this, is related of him in his conduct 
to Fernandez del Pino, a very able and intelligent 
statesman, who was Minister of Grace and Justice 
during the administration of Zea, and who was 
dismissed on account of being of too liberal politics 
for the prime minister. During a council, or some 
court assembly, one morning, in the palace, the 
King had been particularly civil to Fernandez del 
Pino, and when he was about to leave, addressed 
him very kindly, and ended by saying, as he patted 
him on the back, ^' Oh ! that I had a thousand 
friends like you, del Pino! — Ojala que tuviera mil 
Jwtnbres como tu, Fernandez r The delighted 
minister, overwhelmed with the royal kindness, and 
swelling with exultation, bowed himself out ; but 
the moment his back was turned, the facetious mo- 
parch, leering, winking, and looking round to his 
courtiers, made the contemptuous exclamation, 
*\tomar accompanied by a vulgar and obscene 
motion of the arm, only in use among the lowest 
Spaniards. That night Fernandez del Pino had 
an interview with the King, parted kindly, very 
likely, with the present of a cigar from the royal 
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mouthy atidkaviiig thus office at eleven o^Qk^eifv.4t 
half-past one the same ni^t he.receiv«iil loilidi^m^- 
sal» and an ordwto go Hi$tantljiii[[il&\hii||i£J^ 

During the im^ of tbe>(DpiiAtitula»Ky S'j^inaiii^s], 
while* he pretendied.to acquie9ce~i<i;ili/;wifi ^^;i«^- 
triguiftg, a^dflsiog evfery affbrtvt^ oYtfertwr5iit.<.nBj^ 
the aioi of a terj^ihrave yoongloi^Q^Jntth^.^l^^ljry 
of the giiard^bjr,theiname>of j(y9nd0va« h^^piTPJ^^tie^ 
a rising among the tiroopS|ito^/piUido)iKa tl^tOpi^ 
fttitutkm. On' the day appquitaditiQoFfloya^ ro4e 
into the paUce^yardy attiie bead<Qf ispidQ, sol^i^iis 
W'his own carps^ wbomi he>hf(d)g«U)<^4 pv^r^ishpMt- 
iflg^ " Viva ehrey / abeobUo r^y.i Instead .9f,:J>eiqg 
joined by the rest of >thfc guard»>;th^Jii(ei?e>4ttapVi€id 
and bomei down by superior forces^ apdx notwithr 
f^anding the courage witbi.whii^,th^yifo«gbt, wene 
ridden over and cut to pieces. Meantime, Fec^i- 
nand;;whd< witneasied the: transacti^inb^frop^rbk !>&- 
lac^ window,; aeeii% tjtiat ;the iatte^f^ptuiflWjf Jp k^yf 
aiif<\unsucces8ful i^suU,]>a]id.d^9adJi^g l^^tjfifipon^r 
f^i<^xty sihoqkl« be suspect^, ib^-wt^ ^S^tM tb^itop 
of his yoice, ^* 4k e^WwA-rtAt-^l^^mjvt^t itb€*n,.to 
pieceat. Da ijot.sparerpn^frf tb^^fl§^l§jfVj ,P^ 
can sbacce coiii»iye any) thing, i»>Ef%$t^i»,freac?}^^iy 
more consummate ao4 Qipre re3ped;al]j^*^ip^ss^f?^ 
of the Mamelukes is not worthy. M>.)^ i^aF)^ f;iih 
k, for thelMsimelukes were th^^^fi^l^g^Ji^ off fttv^iT 
exe^tioner ; perhapSi it nwty.,b0>j?^g|ftrf?^^s^f,Tj9u 

more infamous than <that jdebjb^iMf Ur^^jL^herj^ wju^ 
tiempted his jown quondam pc^^.^^q^^ £%yQ^V|il;e 
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Tori^09 td land cm the coast. 0t Andalusia, and 
"v^jven^tb^ «ews ' came ' that he and his follower^ 
w^e'influglyk»tightiin: the net which a welLchosen 
^^^t 'liBd' spread for them, suggested the charac- 
tiftrifetfc de6p4tch-^**^Let them be shot. I, the 
V^ng-^Que^ ioa fuMan. Yo* d Rey.'" .As for 
Oi^ovay'he e^scaped the massacre of the palace* 
yaM'y^whepe bfe' fought with the greatest Iwavery, 
iltid 'after languishing in prison until the overthrow 
^"thecoiy^tithtibnl^ the French, he was borne at 
^faifsto a^<^high tnilitsrry station, being promoted, at 
si ^^le'«tep,'fr6«K captain or lieuten^mt tamarisca| 
d^ cam^ 'At^the death of the King he repre- 
'^enrt^'hiitf as Minister to Portugal^ and has since 
tikefi* '^ryi^ie under the 'Qpeen's^ government^ and 
dfiltli^uished/lilmsdf against the Garliists in Na* 

'^tfA<litfg't^laMl >«o many' anecdotes calculated to 
{)Iade'thetha^feK:«ej^ of Ferdinaiuj; (in an odious light, 
it Wilt lie nd t0^ than fidr to giv6 him >an <ippor- 
Cuhity,- lik^'a^ ppfem^r iipon^ trial, to «peak last in 
Kls 'own ''defent«e^i by > mentioning an instance in 
iAAch h^'hdik'f^ with great magnanimity. It 
j^thfiT^ that i^'kntfie remote occasion, he did or 
^d" MMne^ing in the presence of his courtiers, 
whtc^ glav!^ dd^aice td the Marquis of Amarillas, a 
dt^tinj^ii^hf^d* 'fidbktifian and military officer. Ama- 
l^sfs, in th^4|idignati:on of the moment, could not 
I^d]^'eXi!laiiliing t^'one^wha stood' near him, <^ Que 
Vftito -€8 eto Ao9»|^/'^--«what a beast that man is T 

L 3 
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Ffet^inand overheard the imprudent ' exclamatioh, 
but took no notice of it at the moment, though he 
remembered it ever after. Indeed, it is not likely 
that kings hear themselves thus frankly spokerf 
of so often, that it should make no impression ort 
them; He did not, however, vi^it the offence either 
with open punishment or secret persecution, but 
simply left the offender unemployed ;- and the fact 
of his having overheard this remark regained un- 
known, until, when pressed by some minister to 
employ so distinguished an officer, and make use* 
df his talents^, he consented, but at the safrae time 
stated his reason for not employing him at Madrid, 
or in any situation tiear his person, while giving 
Him a command in one of the provinces, I think 
that of captain-general of the kingdom of Seville. 
While he was unwilling to sacrifice his oWil 
iilsdlt^ feelings a^ a king and aa a mah, still he 
wduld riot, on that account, deprive the state of the 
advantage to be derived from the service of Ama- 
rillas ; and, in making his will, he alsa appointed 
him to the high station of memb^ of the Cotmcil 
of Regency. ^ 

'Two persons alone are said to have evinced any 
sorMw at th^ ei^^nt of F^rdinand^'s death ; one of 
them "being Don Francisco, the kirtg*i<; younger bro- 
ther, to whom, as well as to Don C^rtos, he was 
most sincerely attached; the other was the old 
Duke of Alagon, who had, I beKeVe,' befell the tutor 
of Ferdiriaiid iw Iris boyhood; atid/tit all eveht^, 
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was his inseparable companion during his confine- 
ment in Valencay, and ever afterwards. His friend- 
ship had been of that entire and unqualified de-> 
scription, which does not stop to ask questions of 
its own dignity, but only desires to know in what 
way it may be useful. The grief of this man for 
the loss of his master, is such, perhaps, as only 
one who has grown grey in the sunshine of royal 
favour, and in a life of adulation and pandering to 
the tastes of others, can appreciate. The vene- 
rable courtier is said to have remained utterly, 
comfortless after the death of Ferdinand, and wa» 
frequently found in secret shedding tears at hia 
bereavement Later accounts, however, give us 
the hope that he is in a fair way to recover his 
equanimity, since he is said to maintain his favour 
with the widowed Queen, and to be striying to 
merit her regard, by rendering himself useful to her, 
after the same fashion in which he had served her 
husband. 

[. As for the Queen Regent herself, it is not very 
i^son^ble that she should feel much regret at the 
loss of a husband who was actually in a state of 
(decomposition before his death. She is said, how- 
ever, to have acquitted herself most creditably of 
aU her duties towards him, down to the latest mo* 
n^nt, attending personally to all his wants, not- 
withstanding the disgusting object which he had 
become, and continuing to share his bed, and to 
watch over his pillow^ with a tenderness and a so^ 
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lieittide which belong exeh]0iye]y"tQ tl^e feo^l/e 
characCar, and of whkh die haB shown^ thf^t.3^ei 
hsd a wonQiui?s-share. •-:-;-,:, ^ ■,.,; .-;:.; ■,.»i[ rm- 
Since the death of FerdiHaQdi ChriabiDa! iftm^ 
to hove evinoed^in several iost^nc^^muph Q^rgy 
a)»d courage. On the oecasioii io^t tb€i «editH#t 
which occurred in Madri4> vf}ieQ*.th<( «eya}i«it^^0« 
lunteers were di^armedy she wa6 desirouait^.itH^uoti 
ber horse and lide to the scenel of di^gcr^^ but ^^f 
oQiurse tjbiis wish _was cesistedii"Her^ddin^v^ba\ai 
said in passiogiis quite the admitatioii ;of Madiid^ 
where females are not often seen on horsebs^^ -. t J^U) 
enei^y, however, she is far exceeded ^ by, her el^^r 
sister, Xiuisa Carlotta,' the wise of Don.Fr^li^^ 
^cQvsinee tQ her ia die io nQ.45snall;4^reie;Jiri-4 
debted for the suocesiiioia. ; of her >.d4ugbter,o ,93^^(1 
£(ir the petition wbi(jli she iu>w OQi^ipie^ .a» Q^e^ 
Kegent .Wbe^' the King > became. fi$iek.: itt.;]^ 
Qr^^ngayip. Aygust oflSgS, be,M^ ppeiyaUgdi^poft. 
^ repeal bis will, and Jeave.ithe crowfiT.to CftrlQftt- 
Soon after h^ fell into a triji^eyawd.Wfl^s./svippcJief}' 
t0 be dead, during which ev^y. tbil^.vrasi^m%f;4 
by $he tniiiisters. to proclaim I>fmtx<3i*'fe^^ 
Ghri^tiiia; herself acquiesced in .;^e>.4^(^if;bv)¥^ 
tq deprive her daughter of a <;rown,'|i»4r^<^<^ 
the enjoymsat of mprm^e:^wev>^^.^',ht^ 
uuiiofrity. In the> mean ti^^e. tb^rl^teig i^n)^>f(lQ 
life agaia, ,to the astpmshiQeQttofireyi^i^bMQdy^ic^ 
t^ disafqpcdntment cif naany^ ^JM^^if^Sifi^tt^ (QQ>! 
who had been travelling with l^oi J)yrit^4u i»' 
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A]^^^lil5 now^^retarned. She began by boxing 
Giglomtttdo^i^^^^k very Ktemllyy for not acquaint* 
ing her with the passing events; changed all the 
ithfitixigemei^prOGUr^' ihe iesikor^^ of theorigi- 
ntf^wiU/banifihedaU-thosewho had taken part in 
tfcM^^^iiemev'ai^ been too hasty in ofiSering their 
aUi^g)aik«(ti) the^newking, £lnd violently upbraided 
h^'isisteWfo^v'a^'^weaknesft which' rendered her un«* 
^rtfay to «eign. ) The atagiei it^lf never witnessed^ 
itideed,^;a<niore'c6mplete shifting of scenes, and 
aiEi^deci^^T^rsal^ >of an expected and ■ pk*obable ca^ 
tilitropfe«ir^ -^'^'-''^ ■'<•'•■ ^ ^•' •' ■ ■ ■ 

' 'A^ no toui*ti^ ^^t^ to be hdd during my stay in 
Madrid^ ^<^ atoount of the mboming for the King, 
I ' had 'to^be^ 'Satisfied witb'isuch an opportunity of 
s^e^g tb^'Quei*n>' as co»ld otherwise he founds 
Tfac^e' i^ in 'M aidrid a •consi^rvatory of innsic, estar- 
Mikhefd bjf'Ohrislina herself^'and under hdr especial 
pata^onftg^ rntoi wlfich ai^e^admitted^ ycning: p^r- 
sbm^f bbth*''seK!es''Who are noticed in «tny part of 
Spaiifr;iA'p6«Bes^tiiudeal talentj and t¥h6 here have 
tbel4l^^t^of a^bbltough inttsidal ed^catiem Theif 
^€<jiferal'^du<i^tioii^is als6"at^nded 16^ and sudi as 
dk/w'kti'laptlMfss^fertiie Bta^ihave an< opportunity 
of iD^|R^aVing'4t& ' Oficef a \0^k^4during the winter^ 
atD^'entert«dtitn^« #a8 {given h^re by the Queen, at 
whidi'ti^l^^^ityy and 'thm& connected with the 
cc^t^4^^jftdniitt«d(^4ftnd^^by the kindness of tbe 
lady of '0ti¥-^i)fiM)d^, I ^was able to witness one of 
thies^^^sl^bitiofiaj t'^^" .ii>.j,;,.--.i. .;-.'o ^-^-.i 
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The little theatre where they took plftce w^ 
fitted up with great neatness, simplicity, and ^po4 
taste ; the curtain, which was very beautiful, repre* 
seated a scene on the Tagus, at Aranjuez. The 
members of the school, whom I had often seen 
walking on the Prado, in procession, were arranged 
in front ; the young men rather absurdly dressed, 
in elegantly embroidered coats, cocked hats,. and 
swords, and the girls in shawls and bonnets; the 
hats and bonnets were, however, now equally laid 
aside, and the pujuls of both sexes wore the 
Queen^s favourite colour, kno^wn in Spain ^s the 
Christina blue. At the appcnnted houF» t^ clatter 
of many hoofs in the street, and) soon after, the 
dang of sabres and halberds faUing on the marble 
pavement of the stairway and galleries, saoA shouts 
of '^ Long live Christina T miii^lmg with the stern 
orders of the military officers, announced the arri* 
val of the queen. : All rose to jeceive her* and she 
piesently entered, aocompaaiied iby Don Francisco 
and Don '^bai^tiaUi with her Itwo ddters^ their 
wives. Asshe advanced up, th6 passage to. her 
seat) she i M^ais/ received with enthusiastic vivas aod 
waving of fans, whieh she returned: with, a rai^ 
grace, attd axaptivating smile of recc^itioQ di<^ 
rected to those; whom she distinguished. Uer 
hdght is good^ and she is extremely w^ll foiled, 
though inclining to become large. Sh» was dressed 
with great simplicity and good taste^ in black, with 
jet ornaments, and a panache in. her hair, which 
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was dreilsed i lu ChinoiBe, Though her nose was 
somewhat larger than is necessary, and, witbal,^ 
slightly TitrtmsBee^ yet the style of her face was de> 
cidedly good, and the effeetof the whole, enhanced 
by a sweet air of amiability and goodness €i heart, 
was- quite captivating. She did not take her seat 
oi^' the species of throne, sormounted by a canopy, 
which iVm placed at one side, but on the front rank 
of benches, which happened to be only two imme^ 
diately in advance c^ that on which I was sitting.^ 
The three princesses wer^ attaided by their cbam-' 
berlains, among whom I noticed patticularly one, 
on whose^ arm hung the queenis pelisse of velvet 
and costly furs, and who was a very noble4ooking 
man, with a classical cast of countenance, and * 
pale complexion, contrasting strongly with hisUaok 
and nicely-defined mustache^ and a full dark eye^ 
which,' while it imposed languidly within its lid^ 
seemed capable of lighting up and kindling with 
excitement and fire. His plain dress of blacky 
with no other ornament than the gold key which 
designated his office, corresponded with the sim- 
plicity dmid striking character of his whole person. 
Oh inquiry, I wad t6ld that his name was Munoz, 
whom it Was impossiUe not to look on as a most 
happy fellow, to hold an office of the kind about 
the persoli of so charming a lady. When the cur- 
tain i^ose, tliere was a variety of music, singing, 
and a j^y, in which the. pupils acted, with the aid 
of the tragedian La Torres from the theatre of the 
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Principe. Though the acting was the best I had 
seen in Madrid, I was not sufficiently interested 
in it, not to find a much greater pleasure in look- 
ing at the queen. Her head was finely shaped 
with a couple of l^de esp^ , fittji^jipicely and tightly 
on either side ; the first pair, indeed, that ever struck 
me as having any beauty ^ then her neck was so 
swan-like and £&^l|;le8s, and i^ so gr(^lua]Jly^ ^d 
naturally spread out, and expand^ -into such ^ a 
Qoble foundation, increasing lEit each instant in 

beauty and charms, until it ^^^^P^^^^i^^^- 
tiously beneath the dress which concealed it ; but, 
ab6ve all, ^b^ she turned her head; as^^h^didftbm 
time to time, to notice and i^alute the ladii^s abbUt 
her, beir cdtintehance so lit up with smiles, and bt^ 
came radiant with sweetness and amiability^ tfiat 
I could not keep from feeling towaf ds h^ a degfefe' 
of reVerende and eiithuslaktic admirktid^,' 'Which W^ 
lebs a hcurnge to her gratldetir and^rbiid'/eoaditidti 
a!i a queen, thaii to her exc^diiig IbVditi^^s iis ia 
woman. ' -' ^ ^ ' ' ' n^^y^^^^ ^^^i: .^.-1 

■:'[■■:- . • , v.. J ..: -ill :/:i,| ?j, /r.^h,.^ 

■: ■ ■ . : '• .:J ■ :j- -'( .'^ ^^ K» .J^d^ 

■. _ • ■ '■ .;- - ' { ::•■ jihl / :»'iii : ii<\\^. 
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to liilfd^ ^ift *ae XJnfeida^ -iVograittma^ A Flgbt-^TIie 

f. AnplntheQtjse— ^Q^fVUTif ^he Faietrrf Fcooesaion of Fig^terv— 

, , Tl4|. flOT^pnyi—TTh^AIg^^zUs-- Winter Sport Bud— jA FI^tP^ 

Bull— ^Se villa the ftcador — The Encounter— A Disgraced 

lir8t&d<ir«^-^?WiK>'tecfiez-M3!^^^ ' 

if'^i . ' i-^'V :.'..) ■ ■■■ ..: '. .'■'-•■• . .• •■: v.:^ 

.;XHSWfip Ae tJijgatrewas not sufficiently good Ip 
l|ttfff^It^mp; pftcai tuning ipy stay of a mdnth in 
M<m)^9 9^^. L 1q$^ qp occasion pf attending the 
Bfiji^nal Bp9.rti of . ,the. bulMight. There .were, I 
tlwfc^, i^f^ .CQU^9^ .extraordinary, as .thqr are 
qille^,,,.^ringj the. pan^^ being ^jomj^ded. ex* 
pr^lyp^,by,the.gr^?uje of tbe^Qu^n, fpr the. benejSt 
of the Jlp^pjit^ 9^!§W C^doP* It i^ a reinarkable 
fact, that strangers, who are ever shocked and dish 
gusted at the first bull-fight they witness — and I re- 
member once seeing a fighting friend, who burnt 
powder with unbounded gusto, made sick at the 
stomach by it — ^gradually learn to look at others 
with less abhorrence, until they come at length to 
feel a decided interest in this bloody and dangerous 
sport : and while they satisfy their consciences with 
the reflection that it would still go on without their 
attendance ; that human beings would still continue 
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to : put their live^ in jeopardy ; that the b<M*se3 
would still be gored and torn to pieces, and the 
bulls tortured ^d put to death, whatever might be 
their bravery and resistance, determine most inno- 
cently to have the full benefit of the exciting spec^ 
tacle. 

It is impossible for it, indeed, to go on without 
your knowledge, for the immense handbill whkrb 
announces . it, and wjiich, by covering more space 
than those: of all the theatres and masquerades put 
together, shows its superior importance, stares you 
in the face at every corner, while the crowd of per- 
sons who gather round to read the programme of 
the bulls, the picadors, and the swordsmen, who 
are to figure on the occasion, and anticipate the 
pleasure which is in store for them, awaken witbip 
you a feeling of sympathetic interest and expecta- 
ticNi. For the benefit of such inferior tatterdema*- 
lions as cannot procure the trifling sum whidi. is 
necessary for admission, it is moreover announced, 
that the bulls will be in the accustomed spot on 
the preceding vespers, to be driven thenoe to the 
stalls of the arena, where thousands of the Jow^st 
^ (orders go to. witness the gratuitous exhibition of 

Cv> ^ ( the enderrOf to speculate on the qualities of the 
animals, the prospects of bloody spcMrt,and, by thfdr 
whoops, fluttering of cloaks, throwing of stones, 
and the free use of their cudgels^ to furnish the 
frantic beasts with a foretaste of the tortures that 
await them. 
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* ' Should the conspicuous handbill have escaped 
your attention, it will not fail to be awakened by 
other drcumstances. When the day arrives, the 
ishops^ being closed at the hour of dinner and siesta, 
streno itiore re-opened, for shopkeiefper and artisan, 
citizen and soldier, blending their sympathies, and 
moved by one common impulse, are seen pouring 
from all the remote quarters of the capital to the ^ J lU 
toMmdn thoroughfare of the Gate of the Sun. v^*-><J 
Thewee they direct their steps towards the Prado, '^^^-^ ; 
and the wide street of Alcala scarce suffices to give cJ^^ijfZ^ 
pa&lsage to the swollen current, which extends, one ^ 9^0 
vast river of human heads, to where the view at 
length terminates, at the outlet of the Gate of 
Alcala. There is nothing left for a quiet person, 
disposed to go with the crowd, and do like his 
neighbours, wheiv once caught in the vortex, but 
to abandon hitnself to the onward movement and 
float forward. 

Such were the ideas that occurred to me on the 
flust day of the fight, as I took my way down the 
street of Alcala, at the appointed hour. It was 
not^ however, by accident, or at all reluctantly, 
that I went. My two American friends were with 
me, and we had taken care to secure ourselves 
comfortable seats in the sombra^ or at the shady 
aide, to avoid the sun^ which, in the middle of 
winter, was still sufficiently powerful to be annoy- 
ing. As we went on, the crowd thickened from the 
evenues of the Prado, whence those who had com- 
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pleted the doily jHromenade repaired: to the more 
stirring entertainment without the gates. Heres* 
toO) we were joined by many coachesy antiqualedibr 
gay, and drawn by mules or borses; the caleaioes^ 
from whidi pe^ed-out die happy and ekpectinjg 
£M:es of pretty Manolas, hiuiied by at ara^Mdrate'? 
the lively Andalusian drivers running hy thi^idid^ 
of the horse, and holding to his head-stall. oQne or. 
two majos^ mounted on fine Xerezano, or Cordio^ese 
horses, with their sweethearts,^ iostead of remaiQing 
neglected and unnoticed, on a pillion behind, wpxe 
gallantly accommodated in front and on the lapy 
tightly unbraced the buxom mistiresses of their 
liifections with one arm, while with, the other they 
isrined their steeds, by the aid of a. povferful bit, 
into an easy amble. We had just reached; the 
amphitheatre when the Infantes drove up in tfaeii: 
stat^ carriages, drawn by beautiful horses^ --guided 
by gaily-dressed jock^. A picket of the: cuirai-» 
iders of the guard, statmied thefe to keep tte 
peace, received diem with military honours, and 
soon after, alighting and delivering their horsefl 
over to' the less fortunate few who wcrre. ^^pointe^i 
to take care of them, hastened within* to etijoy igfA^ 
tuitously, fkffn doorways and 'Corridor^ the MSpoftsi 
of the occasion. ■•'-'• ■'' = ' 

The scene within was not the >i^' 'grand' and 
Mriking to me from its past 'familiarity. More 
than ten thousand people were «^tiMig<i^d in regular 
gradatioti round the circle, foiling aniiiteminAbl^ 
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i§eriei», atduiid' which the eye ranged m xain search 
ofaby break or limilon which to repose, itself, 
witlm-thB'VQrtex of humaiv heads.' The whcde 
aacsemUage^as actuated by a common sentiment 
0^<;k>yaky itowsunls the' princes; who |had just en- 
tenedyi which erioced' itself in waving of hats and 
hkfidkerc}nejGi, familiar beckoniug. with the fan^ 
on th4 paj^tdf theifemiales^ and loudly resounding 
aeehunaiidns^and ivivas; the general joy at their 
a^vld^' being no: doubt greatly enhanced by the 
imptftidnoe which all felt to hail the opening of the 
entertainment..: . . a, . . 

1 Whdn the infante Don Francisco had seated 
faim^et^ theCorregidor of Madrid, who presided 
over thi9 sports as the representative of the young 
Qiie0n,*iniadei8ignal for the entry of the alguasilfi. 
Th^ imi^ediately rode into the arena, in . the s^idx 
bladb iSpaeisk dress c^ former times, with . short 
doakv> pkmied ; hat^ ; ^d their wanda^ of office in 
thi8ir>!hand&.r Thdr beautiful barlml horses wei^ 
boused rin) the Moorish style, and: reined back upon 
thetc 'hauul;:h^ by the heavy bits,: , which threw 
$pimt n^ gi»ce into all their .movemeats,. . Having 
sa];t|ted;tli»e(prioQes and.the.corregijdor, and cleared 
the (.listen; tbeyi proceeded^ by two opposite gates, 
to introduce the mounted picadors <w. one .aide, 
aiiidi th<9:iin|itadore8^ heading th^ir respective bands 
of,>Jight-fo(Hediiand tgailyr^dresaed chulps, M the 
Q^e^o Eai3hj»#|i^ ^a ,he pas§;^ the tbiieshold of 
i)m :ftr!?n» Iroro «thidK he .might be dragged away 
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a corpse, ipis seen to cross himself, according to 
devout usage. I had never seen such a fine exhi- 
Ution of bull-fighters as now moved in procession, 
to make their obeisance before the royal box. . The 
dresses were all new, and of the richest and most 
tastefully contrasted colours, black and white, 
green and gold, blue and silver, each /chulo, morer 
over, bearing over his arm a light cloak of taffeta^ 
purple, scarlet, or azure, calculated, by. its gaudy 
hue, to attract the attention of the enraged and 
irritated animals, whose tortures we were all so 
impatient to witness. The horses, too^ were much 
better looking than I had been in the habk of 
seeing on such occasions, an improvement which, 
my young countryman informed me, had been 
brought about by the criticisms of the press, which 
had now recovered a certain liberty of animad- 
version. 

And now the verdugo^ or common hangmai), was 
introduced, amid the groans, shrill whistling, and 
execrations of the populfioe. He came to receive 
the key of the toril, which, as he knelt b^£[^re the 
royal box, was thrown to him by the com^dor. 
Having received it, he departed,, to .give egves9 to 
the buUs^ saluted by a rei^iewed exhibition lof .|he 
ill-will and detestation of: the canalla, >who tbi^f 
sought to take satisfaction in advance for the in^aU 
he was likely to offer 4^e day to m^ny^ of tbevi^ 
when he should adjust the iron coUar of the garrote 
to their necks, or tak^ airide Mgon ttb^r^efe^ i d^^^e 
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in the Place df Barley. As the bulL forioudjr 
entered^ the alguazUs hastened to escape^ putting 
their horse^ td full speed. In going out^ thejr alBo> 
reeeived a share of tl^ same epithets which had 
been so freely bestowed upon their btiother wortbyy 
the hangman, whose crfSoe begins with the culprit 
at 'the point where theirs terminates. The alguav 
zib are, toioreover, employed to levy fines, and disw 
train upon the poor, and, as they are great inifiH 
creants^ who use the arm of justice about 4iseonsci<{ 
eatieiifily>a» the myrmidons of a Turkish p«chav 
they are looked an in any thing but an^iamiatde 
light by the mob, who avail themselves of their 
moment of liberty, as diey sit in judgment on the 
benches of the amphitheatre, to vent their hatred, 
against the baser instruments of a despodsm which 
sits in< isnlieeded supremacy above them. . u 

Having in my former work endeavoured '46 
describe a bull-fight which I saw in Spain,.. under 
much more interesting circumstances than thepre^ 
sent, I will not trouble either the reader or laaysdif 
with any detailed account of this. The fact ia^ 
the bulls were not good, as all the ladies prteent 
admitted ; that is, they were not all fierce^ nor dilM- 
posed to pursue and kill the men and horses that 
assailed them. In summer, the health and vigour 
which they aicquire on the sides of the Sierra Mo^ 
rena^ or in the rich pastures of the Guadiana, the 
heat q| the season inflaming the blood, and the 
maddetiing irritation which they feel at being sepa- 
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rated from the sleek and comely* companions of 
their woodland wanderings^ to be driven over dusty 
roads, without food or water, to the dark sedosion 
and cruel tortures of the toril^ all t^nd to develop 
the fiercer qualities of a brave and generous animal^ 
and render him as cruel as man, his persecutx>r« In 
winter, however, he has less bodily vigour and irri- 
tability of blood, and . all the tortures which are 
practised upon him, by slitting bi$ ears, and driving 
in his neck the barb which bears the device indi- 
cative of the race from which he is sprung, do not 
suffice to render him fierce and impetuous^ < He 
is, on this account, the more difficult. to attack. 
The chulos, in affixing the banderijlas, instead of 
availing themselves of a bqld onset, when the buU 
closes his eyes, and rushes in a straight lipe* up<>n 
them, are obliged to run past him, at the risk of 
being transfixed by an irr^ular motipp of the 
horns. During the fight, the handerillas afuegoi 
which contained fire-works, were applied, on the 
call of the audience, to aln^pst, every bulL They 
went off with a report like that of a. scattering vol- 
ley of musketry, and produced s^ momentary fury, 
which, in most instances, sufficed to excite t))e 
attack which the office of the matadore required. 

Only one bull displayed straight, fprward coiu*^e 
and fury, overturning in succession , both picadors^ 
breaking in the resistance of their, Ij^ces, and lift* 
ing horse and rider completely froip the ground. 
The arena was thus entirely cleared,, and three 



liteasuredt^tF^eB upon the benches^ 'mftd^sitnul-i: 
taneoualy by the i whole audience) with staves, and 
stemming of i. the ieety were k^pt up as applause tor 
t|ieiball,^ until another picador had ridden into the 
ateiiai^'> On ' raising the fallen' lu^see^ it was di^' 
edvened^ ^that^ ope - 6f the pcadors was liMess ; but 
this: excited* no vet^y great astonishment^ and only 
a (tempidl*ary display of sympathy. He Was dragged 
out of <the arend) a;Ad;^nother) who had been wately-t 
ing<*outside (^ the barrier, in the hope of seeing 
one of hi»- oouipanions icilled or disabled, and Ms 
seiHrice^ reqtaired, by which he w<y6ld gain ktr 
oiinoe^ ini^tead of five dollars, for simply holding 
himself in readiness^ hastened to mount and ride 
lito the arena. The other picador, by natne Se*- 
vHta, being also extricated, and his horse dragged 
by ihe bridle and lifted oh his legs again, was rioiv 
ftble t6 remount; it feeing found that by stuffing 
tow' kitd the deep gore in the horse's s!d^, so as t6 
prevttit the effkrsion of blood, he would be able tb 
Hold out a little Ibhgfer, ahd, pefrhaps, save the 
hb^italth^ejLpen'^ of another horse, by receiving 
ti^o death Wbuhds instead of one, and being thus 
dbubly killed in the bause of humanity. ' 

Urging his horse along, by dint of spur, and by 
bttrSng him with his heavy lance, to the great ap- 
plitlse of the' addience, Sevilla, who was the dar- 
ling of the kthphitheatre, and who deserved to be 
sdj for nevei* wte thefe .a better picador, got him- 
self in iVbntbfHiis comrkde, ahd commenced at- 
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tracting the attention of the bull, by shaking his 
bridle at him, calling him vile names, and laughing 
him to scorn. Some of the audience applauded 
his bravery, but the more knowing ones reproved 
him for attacking out of his turn. " Afuera Se- 
villa ! a ti no te toca ! to denasiado biceno &» 
malo r cried one of the critics. His lance, how- 
ever, was poised, and the bull, depressing his horns, 
commenced the onset. No picador ever turned a 
bull with greater dexterity than Sevilla. He would 
have succeeded, too, on this occasion, but his aU 
ready wounded horse, though blinded, having an 
idea of the danger, just then turned to escape, with 
what little strength remained to him ; the lance 
shivered, and the bull, breaking in, cx)ntinued his 
onset. Sevilla had now the presence of mind to 
throw down his hat to take off the attention of the 
infuriated animal ; but he kept on, caught the horse 
on both horns, and throwing his head frantically 
back, brought him over at his feet. Sevilla, half 
hidden under the animal, lay struggling beneath hia 
nose. At that moment a chulo darted by • throw- 
ing his purple cloak into the face of the conqueror, 
he turned away in pursuit of the new enemy, who 
thus dared to brave him, and the life of Sevilla was 
respited. The poor horse, with his hind leg broken, 
was unable again to rise. He lay calmly, with his 
head erect, looking round, and with a dumb e^presr 
sion of anguish, which but imperfectly expressed 
the torture he was suffering, as his life's blood 



THE ENCOUNTER. ^^ 

ebbed away, and the indignation he was entitled 
to fed, if such a thing were permitted to a horse, 
at the long continued ingratitude, concluding in so 
cruel a death, by which man had requited his de- 
votion to his service. The first use which Sevilla 
made of his legs, on regaining them, was to bestow 
as hearty a kick as the encumbrance of his armour 
would allow, upon the uplifted head of the poor 
animal. This proof of his unshaken courage and 
f^esence of mind, as well as of his brutality, was 
received with immense applause. 

It was the easiest thing in the world to kill such 
a bull as this, for he was a decided elaro. The mat- 
adore, having presented himself before the Infante, 
brought one knee to the ground, demanding per- 
mission to kill that bull in his honour, and, finally, 
having thrown his cocked hat away, walked boldly 
to where the animal was dashing wildly about in the 
hands of the tantalizing chulos. His first rush at 
ihe^ moleta, or blood- red banner, was harmless to 
himself and to the matadore; at the second, the 
sword was poised, with its point directed behind the 
shoulder, and, in an instant, all but the handle was 
hidden in his body. One fearful groan followed, 
and announced that the seat of life had been in- 
vaded ; he snorted blood, pawed the ground with 
a remnant of fury, and made one more rush at the 
jeering matadors ; then the blood began to run 
more freely from his mouth ; he moaned piteously, 
and^ standing^kss firmly on his l^s, began to falter 
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and stagger. " Estaia borracho acaso?'^, §aid one of 
the rabble, and soon after his head wavered; he 
looked as if the amphitheatre, were .piipnf^ing 
around him, and began to move ^a^dly backward?, 
to keep himself on his legs, but pp^ntly they r^ 
fused to sustain him, and he can^^. heavily to .the 
ground. And now the. amphitbeatri^ji^^souxided: with 
shouts and the beating of the beiicl^^ in honour pf 
the victor. Wiping Ms sword (jvi the ,fnolet$t, h^ 
took his way to the royal box, kn^d/ed again^ anfjl 
received a nod of approbation. . -I^he. clamorous 
mob, not content with such t^stimoi^al^ .pJt. fayoMr 
as words conveyed, now threw their hats.at his feet 
He picked up each, and made an oljieisanqe, s^^ hf 
threw it back to its owner. . . . ^ 

The other bulls were cowal:dly^ and. gljij, ^d, 
therefore, difficult to kill. . Qoerof tl^eq^ ipd^d, a 

silly thing, not only Iwpe^ thej^bwiej;,,^^. c^pj? 
down among the orange and ^i^^f^ter. JWPj^bi^t j^c.t^ 
ally attempted, afterw;^d% tp jumR.pyer.^eyiUa's 
horse, alighting -on bis.vnecA:^* .^.,Wjh|ph §e\illa 
laughed as bearUly as any ?f tl^^. fjn^ptfttors^ J t 
happened that cme of the^^ ipata4Pf;^ w^,^^ .gr)^t 
bungler^ so that half a dozen, l^^'^s^.^r^, stp^pk, 
without killing the very shy bvdLiBirhi^fb ^ l?.^r ^ 
deal with. The audience ^pQn^Jt^^i^,^}^calpe Jfxp^t 
clamorous* One tells hUn tp jnakj&.|hf^jbe^ th^^, it 
is growing late, th^t the /ii^en^n.is delayed; app- 
ther, anbolden^ by the impQ|:.tanQe{OJ^. haying, pt^d 
ten cents at the door, that he is robbing.him.pf hi$ 
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money ; while im old woman, ritting near me, 
assured him in a loiid shrill tone, that he was as fit 
to fight bulls BJ& she wks, and that he had better, a 
great deal, go tb th^ tavern of Tio Pelao, and call 
for a bottIe,'whieh he might possibly have th^ 
coiiragfe' tri empty. Meantime, the words ladron, 
ffrandUifiM tunaie, bribon, and cobarde^ resounded 
in a di^cdrdaht chorus on all sides, as the mob, 
taking' advahtage of their security and numbers 
insulted the' ittan who was at the very moment 
expodrig his life for their amusement At length 
their impatience bedame ungovernable ; and, al- 
though the JJoor fellow presently succeeded in 
killing the bull, they ordered him out of the arena, 
with cries of " afuera ! afuera ! hombre de poca 
verffu4nxa ! ila carcel r ordering him, as a man 
wholly ' without shame, to be sent to prison, where, 
indeed^ unisudce^ful bullfighters are often confined 
for weeks, bj^ the general verdict of the whole am- 
phitheatre, fortned into a self-constituted jury. 

The remaining bulls were killed by Pedro San- 
chez, a inatadoi^e little known to f^mie, but who, 
nevertheless, asjrired to the highest honours of the 
arena, in the iibsence of the great Montez, the 
Talma of the profession. This Sanchez, indeed, 
made up ih fearless courage and utter contempt of 
death, what he^inight want in skill. If the bull 
would not littdek' faim, he attacked the bull, ad- 
vancing upon him, atid lounging like a fencer, at- 
tempting to l^trike the spine^ or else to bury the 
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sword in the back, which is, beyond measure, diffi- 
cult, where the impetus of the builds career in 
rushing forwiird is wanting. Sooie of the audience 
applauded hu courage, othere reproach^ his te- 
merity. Thcvltequel showed that the disapproving 
critics were right. In one of these unaccustomed 
thrusts^ not tsanctioned by Any rule to* be found in 
the treatises on the science of tau^omachyy Sancbes 
received a bloW on the arm from the bulfs hom^^as 
he tossed ^ia head about. His^ sword was thrown 
to a distance, and h^ fell hetpiefts at the feet c£ the 
animal, whi6h might have finished hhn by a single 
toss of the head.- The excitement throughout the 
amphitheatre was excessive. ^ Que barbaridad /^ 
exclaimed a wdman near me, clasping her hands; 
an expression which might either apply to the «in^ 
gularity ofthe attack, the^nlerity of the matadoi^ 
or the danger of ;hi& situation^ it being employed 
on every pQfesibleiocciisio»; stj t)ie raqpture occa- 
sioned by the «udden ^ght of <t. beautiful horse, or 
of a lovely woBfijan. : • --^ •..,.. . 

The «ymp«ithy of <lie audience was, however, 
soon retieved; ibrv seeing that this bull wo«dd not 
meet hii^ adversary in' fan* a^^ipeik fight, he was 
now doomed* t6 die felonimitlyv byia dishonotivaiUe 
weapon. Two measured^ chips ^ the hand were 
heard in diffetent' parts of the. aftnphitheatre, ontil 
at length the whole audience joitied isimultaneously 
in the din, and it became tremeiMJKius. This was 
the signal for the medm im%&y a ifcharp'i&Btruineiit) 
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in (the fihape of a half moon, which is affixed at 
tke middle to the end of a long pole, having the 
hollow part outwards. An inferior bullfighter, a 
cx)minon butcher, indeed, the same whose office it is 
tpt de^>atch the bull after he is down, by a dagger- 
blQW bdiind the horns, now entered the arena with 
tihi% dreadful weapon. Getting behind the bull, he 
»toile stealthily upon him, unperceived, and, pois- 
ing and directing his weapon above the joint of one 
of his hiud legs^ severed the hamstring at a blow. 
I nev^ saw any thing more piteous than the ap- 
pearance of the poor brute, when he found the 
support of his limb thus removed; struggling to 
keep up on the other three, and even to escape, he 
shook the mutilated member convulsively, and 
moaned and bellowed in tones which would have 
conveyed the idea of agony to any ear, however 
unaocustomed to the expressive groans of tortured ^ 

imimals. Seizing the bull by the tail, the vulgar ^;^ ' J^ 
murderer liow brought him to the ground, and \ ^^ 
drove his dagger deep into the spine. One con- 
vulsive shudder passed over his frame, and he be- 
came motionless. The mules were called in, and 
he disappeared, amid clouds of dust, and the op- 
probrious exclamations of the multitude. 

On leaving the amphitheatre, we were again 
struck with the singular spectacle presented in the 
street of Alcala, by the departing audience, who, 
looked down upon at a slight angle, concealed 
every portion of the street, and left nothing but hu- 
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man heads anywhere visible. As we walked on, 
we were overtaken by the picadors, riding home to 
spend the evening in the carousal of the tavern. 
Sevilla had managed, w^t]|i his usual address, so to 
protect his horse, as to be able to ride him out of 
the amphitheatre, by the aid of a little tow stuffed 
in his wounds, like shot-plugs in ^ sinking vessel, 
at the end of an engagement ; the beast thus brought 
away alive becoming his own, by the rtrles of the 
arena. To our no small astonisbment, tooy gld 
Bernardo Botella, the picador whom we had sup- 
posed beyond the reach of either leech or shriving 
chaplain, to administer the extreme unction^ and 
bid him God-speed on bis journey to heaven, fioMr 
came riding along, though pale, du^y, and down 
in the mouth. He was, doubtless, purpodng to 
take a hint fit)m his own name, and seek C(Mlifort 
and solace for his bruised body in^ som^hing elte 
besides that balsam of Fierabras, which Don Quix*. 
ote used as a remedy fer every disorder; ' I o^Id 
not help thinking, as I recollected tl^ way in which 
he fell under the horse, and the lifeless doiiditidil 
in which he was dragged away^ that* i^^idat id fidt 
the only animal which ha&nine lives^ and th&t a 
bullfighter is scarce less well protidedc' - '^ 

... 'A. '■'-,/, • *[ ) *:',;• ■ 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

THE CABNIVAL. 

^^8UU^uerad68 — La Vida Tunantescar— Poverty and Extravagance 

rf-Cam de Abhuites^Scart^-^Ldve'^ Dancing and Flirtation 

*^leep--*Moniing — The Fainting Madrilena— The Street — 

., Lent— Cheap Plea&ure — lloyal and Republican Canal-Diggers 

"* — F^Kst OD the 'Mail^aiiares— Butial of the Sardinia. 

. During the carnrral^ tliere were a few balls in 
private houses, which were very mudi like the same 
thijQg anywliere eke. The * masquerade-balls in 
public succeeded eadi.otber rapidly 9 and were held 
at various prices, to suit the convenience of the 
emptiest purse ;. in large jroom^ decorated with an 
attempt, at elegance, at; the different theatres, or 
Cjoffee-houses ; and- in humbler places in the poor 
and remote barriers. Towards the close of the 
carnival, .masquerading beciane the occupation of 
the whole 43apital,.and the streets were thronged 
from twilight to sunrise, with guitar-strununing, 
singing, and^masquorading groups, who were not 
unfrequently set upon by robbers in the midst of 
their merriment, and stripped of their party-coloured 
and gay plumage, which furnished valuable plun- 
der to the freebooters, at a time when such articles 
were at a premium. Many a Greek and Roman 
soldier thus tamely allowed himself to be despoiled 
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of his armour, aiid unbelieving Moors were glad to 
cross themselves, and beg for mercy in the name 
of the Virgin. 

Perhaps the most amusing group which I saw 
during the carnival was formed by a party of poor 
students, who had strayed from Valliadolid or Sa* 
lamanca, to pass the season of festivity more joy- 
ously in the capital, bat who, being poor in poclhet) 
were forced to resort to meindicity as a means of 
enriching themselves, and procuring funds for the 
purchase of tickets to the masquerade, where they 
always appeared in thdr own costume, in itself a 
sufficiently grotesque one. They gave, however, 
something besides thanks for the coppers that were 
doled to them, being all of them good musicians, or 
the possessors of sonorous voices ; and thus, while 
some played on flutes, others touched their gttitaars, 
and sang in sweet accompaniment of each other, 
pausing under a balcony, where they were fortu- 
nate enough to attract the attention of its female 
occupant, and introducing ingeniously into their 
song some impromptu, in praise of the beauty of 
the inmate, which, if it had the eflect of suffusing 
her cheeks with blushes, also brought down the 
return of some slight contribution. 

I chanced to see these youths, several of whom 
were handsome, though all were ra^ed, one day 
from the balcony of an artist of distinction, with 
whom I had made acquaintance; at the adjoining 
window were a couple of handsome women, whose 
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praises they were singing ; one of the party was 
holding his tattered hat to receive the recompensing 
coppers, while, at the other side of the street, a 
youth, with a singularly beautiful countenance, 
was kneeling, with quite as much of the devotion 
cf love as of the humility of a mercenary suppliant, 
in the path of a graceful and gliding Andalusian, 
well known to every frequenter of the Prado, who 
was just sallying forth in search of adventures, like 
a privateer beginning its cruise. The whole group 
appeared most picturesque to both of us ; and the 
painter, who was not too familiar with the sight to 
be unfitted to appreciate its picturesque peculiarity, 
made, in a few minutes, a masterly sketch of it, 
which he was kind enough to give to me, and an 
engraving from which forms the vignette to this 
volume. 

During the carnival, it gave rise to many singu- 
lar reflections in my mind, to contrast the display 
of luxury which Madrid then presented, with the 
general poverty of the provinces, and with the idle, 
unemployed character of its own population. In 
DO place, perhaps, is the taste for show and out- 
ward display kept up so entirely at the expense of 
domestic comfort. Many poor nobles, with the 
most insignificant income, the mere tithe of what 
industry might procure them, if their pride per- 
milted them to exercise it, ride about in antique 
carriages, drawn by starved mules, rode by an 
equally starved postillion, who, at home, if their 
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wretched habitation is worthy of the name, sxd^ 
the greatest iDcoiivenience& from day to daj^r. Mmijr 
fsunilies, too, of poor plaGemerr^ expecting preten^ 
dienies^ and half-pay officers, remain staarvingfr^mi 
cold, and the want of a sufficient and' i^ol^ 
some diet, throughout the year^ to appear vrcdU 
dressed at the paseo, and trick out in the gay garb 
of an Asturiana, the nurse, who at; homia is ;tlie 
maid of all works,, while the child wihich Ae<:kr^ 
ries is doomed to bedwar&d, to tbeend of its daiy&, 
for the want of a healthy nourishments When 11 
saw, indeedy such crowds of gay and wd^dressed 
people thronging to the masquerades, I oouM not 
but feel melancholy .fit the misery which many of 
them were preparing for themselves, 'and; at^* the 
reflection^ that they, were too ofteti swallowing, iiia 
single gilded mouthful, the food which i^onld hare 
sustained th^ta for many days. :. ^ [ p,:- f 

Neyerth^lesaj the. ball which concludddr the tsan- 
nival was such. a brilliant one, that tit ^would^jhaye 
required much is^- denial in any pn^ who' conld 
get a tkket, to remain away^ That 'itighit^: them 
were no less ,thaQ tweci^y public tnafiquenides:riii 
Madi^; ; but tbatipf. tbeCasa (JieAbri^i^broughl 
together ^o lefs than fourteen hundreds ^sobs^in^ 
duding, jath^^npmb^r^^ the; rank)Of the joapijiab 
A private ball had beepgiven tb? .sf^^e,rtight^a«d 
the nobility availed themi^elves.oif ,,tbej^e3fpuse>t'to 
repair, tqiifardsope o'clock, to the public oneywilib- 
out wisks, and glittering with' ^diamonds. {• The 
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scene, altogether, was brilliant in the extreme, and 
I thitik I never, on any other occasion in Spain^ 
aaw ao many beautiful women. The dresses, too^ 
r^resenting the various picturesque costumes of 
the Peninsula, were extremely beautiful, and the 
dancers moved to a charming music, with a seduc- 
tive grace which was wholly Spanish. The house 
where this ball was given was the magnificent hotel 
of sbme rich nobleman, tlie grandee, I believe^ 
whose name it bore. The whole suite of rooms wto 
thrown open and brilliantly lighted, so that there 
was abundant space, even for so vast a crowd as 
was there assembled. The furniture all remained^ 
and ottomans, fauteuils, pictures, and glasses^ wer^ 
scattered about, to accommodate the person and 
please the eye. In one room gambling was exten- 
sively carried on, by the aid of mont^ and edartef. 
I happened to approach theecarte table, where^one 
person, who had won for himself and his badcers 
a large sum of money, had still possession of hl^ 
seat, having passed no fewer than twelve timesi 
I remained to>lodk on^ and he actually continued f)o 
win six times longer. ^^Diez p vefio i)ece& ! Qiie 
harbaridad f^^^HSaid a lelm-lboking Spaniard, wlib 
had been losing his money. In the tocador, or 
toilets-room, there was a pairing off by common ebti- 
eent^' The- conversation between the parties was 
often most Ernest One couple had their faces 
turned towards eiach other, their masks half averted^ 
aiid theik" hands cksped together, as if in record c^ 
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a promise. Beside the seat of tbe lady was a little 
boy, dressed as a mc^o, and a girl of eight, attired 
as a female warrior. Perhaps they "were her chijn 
dren ; they were both aHleep on. the carpet. In the 
corner sat a Roman soldier in a deep sleep. He 
remained in that situation many hours. Having 
never yet been able to remain to the end of one of 
these balls, and being determined to do so on this 
occasion, I took courage at the example of the 
Roman soldier, and, throwing mysdf back in a 
musing attitude in a fauteuil, so as to appear lost 
in contemplation, soon went to steep. It was an 
abortive slumber, however, interrupted by the noise 
of the distant music, the chattering of so many 
voices of people uttering compliments, or engaged 
in flirtation. Besides, the supper-room was not 
far ,ofF, and the exhausted dancers were recruiting 
their powers, with an earnestness very much en- 
hanced by the idea . that Lent had already com- 
menced, and they must say farewell to flesh for a 
season. 

Towards seven in the morning, the throng had 
scarcely diminished in any perceptible degree. The 
dancing went on with unabated animation, and the 
figure which designated the character, still i an- 
nounced the same succession of waltz, gallop, 
quadrille, and mazourka. In vain did I look for 
the signal for that griega^ which I had been told 
completed all these entertaiaments, and which, from 
its long duration, sufficed to weary the mostJnve^ 
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terate votaries. Th6ugh the light of day wa6 
bpeiaking in by a thousand craeks or ererices, and 
mingling oddly with the blaze at the diandelierst, 
the sport still went on. Giving up my project, 
a^d half doubting whether the entertainment were 
to have any end, I turned now to escape. > The 
shuttei*s bad been opened hi the supper^room, and 
it was broad day there, although the lights still 
continued to bum. The servants were feasting oil 
broken fmgments of the repast, while a soldier oh 
duty at the entrance had made favour, and was per- 
mitted to partake. Tn passing to the stairway, 1 
found a crowd collected about a beautiful young 
girl, who had feinted. This is a most extraordinary 
circumstance in Spain, where the art of swooning 
appropriately is not understood. No one knew 
what would be good for her ; some proposed water, 
and some wine ; a foreigner suggested the idea that 
fresh air might help her, biit thfe was rejected as 
dangerous by those who cluijtered round. When, at 
length, she recovered, her companions did not think 
of removing her, as they had sundry engagements, 
and the funeUm was not yet over. 

In the streets the sun was up and shining brightly* 
Peasants from the country were wending their way, 
ivpitH laden' beasts, to the market-place, and their 
fresbj honesty' unsophii^icated air, furnished a keen 
and cutting rejiroof to the jaded masquerader, who 
9to]^ home like a culprit who had been spending 
the night in evil deeds, to hide himself from the 
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light of that sun whose diurnal risit and departure 
had been all-wiaely regulated, to mark the a^ter-" 
nation of labour and repose. .. .: 

Although the carnival bad already termipatedj 
according to the rules of the church, the people oC 
Madrid still trespassed on the sacred season of X«ei^: 
observing the first day of it, accordii^ to uame-i 
morial usage, as a festivaL It is the custoan^ i%[ 
Madrid for all the lower classes to repair, on tbe 
first day of Lent, to the banks of the ManzaBaree^- 
to feast, dance, and make merry in the open air j' 
and for the higher classes to ride to the same spot 
in their carriages, for the purpose of looking on. I. 
bent my steps in that direction, towards three o^ck)cjk« 
and found the whole road, from tlie Gate of Atocba; 
to the canal, filled with idle people. For the want. 
of some better amusement, a party of soldiecs and 
other tatterdemalions were whiliug away the tisie 
in an efibrt to throw stones into the hollow of a^. 
aged tr^. The success (x failure of an atteinpt 
furnished to these easily >di verted individuals the 
means of excitement. 

We are told that the project of the Canal of, 
Manzanares was conceived, bv some brilliant and 
precocious Spaniard, as early as the close of the. 
seventeenth century. It has been gradually brousbL 
to its present state of p^ection by the efibrts. of, 
different monarchs, and is now navigable for a dis-. 
tance of t¥ro leagues. Ferdinand the Desired — ' 
Que esta en Gloria — who is now in heaven, that is. 
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if we may believe his wife and otheri§, who ts,y so 
wheiiever thej speak of him — undertook the bold 
design of adding to it what is called the Embarca- 
dero, and, acoordinglj, m a space of time vei*y little 
greater than the State of New York required to 
join Lake Erie to the Atlantic, actually completed 
a beautiful and spacious landing place, convenient 
lodges for the boatmien who have the care of the 
royal bafge, and the very necessary Catholic and 
Christian appendage of a parochial chapel, lor the 
benefit of the sailors' souls. 

I was quite amazed at the gay spectacle ^hich 
the banks of the Manzanares,-and t>f the danal, 
which runs parallel to it, presented. Groups of 
people were everywhere scattered about, 'formed 
into little family circles, collected about their pi'o- 
visions, which had been removed firom the baskets 
and spread upon the turf. Although, wheti I had 
seen the crowd toiling along the road to the riVer, 
under the weight of their dinner, the very riaturid 
idea occurred to me, how much easier mechani- 
cally speaking, it would have been for them to 
have carried it in the natural bread-basket with 
which each was provided; yet, wheii 1 now saW 
these picturesque little family groups scattered 
about on the grass, partaking in the open air of 
their simple luxuries, and, as they sat in a circle, 
passing the wianing wine-skin from mouthi to mouth, 
I felt less disposed to wonder at their departure 
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fpom strict utility and pliilosopbical rea^nablenesB. 
In some of the parties, tpo^ there^if^s aa occasional 
youtli, who seemed, from the interchange of punc- 
tilious courtesy lyhich was ^oing on, to be an in- 
vited guest. He was, doubtless, a lover of the 
damsel seated beside him, who, not being permitted, 
under ordinary circumstances, to enter the house, 
or get any farther than the grating of the balcony, 
seemed now fully to appreciate the extent of his 
bliss. As the feast went on and was concluded, 
the fragments, not having been extraOTdinarily 
augmented, were easily disposed of in the baskets, 
and songs, the tinkling of the guitar, and the light 
fandango, animated the banks of the Manzanares. 
Meanwhile, the sellers of oranges, chestnuts, and 
the crystal beverage which nature provides, kept 
up the customar}^ din, while the gay uniforms of 
the military, who, in despotic countries, mingle in 
all the sports of the poor, added greatly, as they 
moved among the trees, to the picturesque gaiety 
of the scene. 

Having an engagement, I could not remain to 
witness a very curious ceremony peculiar to this 
sport in Madrid. This was the ceremonious burial 
of a little fish called a Sardinia. It is performed 
with much pomp, by vagabonds curiously tricked 
out for the occasion, who imitate the ceremonial of 
the church, chant a nasal parody on the mass,* and 
evincing, in the strongest manner, their distate for 
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the plsfeatory nourishment which is assigned to the 
seas6ny' thus grossly caricature a religion in whose 
dogmak they yet devoutly believe^ and to whose 
sWay they yield unmeasured sulmiiseion* 
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CHAPTER XVIII, 

PRISON OF THE COURT. 

Leot**- Devotion — A Modem ]i|u;acle — Prison of tl^e Couith^- 
Inmates — Don Luis de Lemos — Don Andres de Guevara — 
A Murderer — Imprisoned .Family— A Contented Mother^^ 
DtBtracted Motlier*— Commoit Pfisoo-^Matokiff^A Female 
Combat-^The Dungeons. ^.. 

I CANNOT honestly say that I was sorry wheti 
the carnival, with its gaieties, was over. Oh the 
contrary, I was rejoiced to escape from the whole 
system of crowded balls, confined theatres, whef6 
the air was heated and rendered impui^ by the 
lamps, or sent baick upon me from the stnokey 
lungs of so many votaries of tobacdol where th6 
light was offensfve to the eye, and the vie^s of 
life exhibited upon the stage, except in the Bainete, 
were meretricious and unnatural ; from late hours; 
from dissipation, in short, in all its ford^^ and ohde 
more to fall quietly back into the sober and ev#ri 
tenour of existence, and revel in the stij)reme good 
of possessing my soul in quietness. 

I must say, that to me masses furnished i vefy^ 
agreeable substitute for masquerades. Thie deeply 
resounditig peals of the orcein, the soft' and sober 
tones of bassoons and viols, the solemn harmony 
of human voices proceeding from the puseen r^- 
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cesses of the choir, were to me an acceptable ex- 
change for the flippant sprightliness of the gallop 
and the mazourka ; nor was there any thing lost in 
passing from the gaudy mirrors, which reflected 
the already oflfensive glare oiF so many lamps, to 
the sober twilight, which revealed and mellowed a 
Crucifixion of Espanoleto,or an Assumption of Mu- 
rillo. Often, as I leaned against a stone column 
sustaining the k>fty dome of some noble temple, 
my soul dissolved by feelings of tenderness, and a 
mysterious and unexplained sentiment of religion 
stirring within me^ I could not help thinking how 
far mpye attractive were the females \f ho strewed 
tl)e pavei^ent around me,, as they sat in no cush- 
ioned pews, but in all the humility which our re- 
ligion enjoins, dressed in the sober black of their 
niapti^la and basquiniaa their pale countenances, 
aod f\]U ^languid eyes, so entirely in harmopy with 
ijie scene, than when tricked out so shortly before, 
in jnetretriciioya ^.nd.p^rty-coloured tinsel, and aban- 
doned, ta, a J^i^^ic gaiety. It is certainly much 
e^ji^r to fall ijq loye in c|iu^ch than in ^ ballroom, 
aad toeijujoy ^Ijl^e pl^su^^ whic^ tenderness excites, 
wl;i^ UQ distur^pg circumstance occurs to distort 
with care or vexation the countenance of her you 
ga^e upoD,;(fh^e4t is not necessary to say something 
wh.en you: have nothipg to say, and goodbreeding 
demands no.,LabQr^us effort to be agreeable; 

But alj this^l^a^ p.othing todo with my purpose, 
which was, to ^^y^ tf')??'^ when the carnival was over 
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in Madrid, and the Sardinia buried^ the good pepr't 
pie of that metropolis tunied, with no les$ energy»i 
to the exercise of the religious observancea whichr 
their faith enjoins, than they had hitherto exhibited 
in the pursuit of pleasure. Psalms, prayers, and, 
alms-giving, confession and communion, became- 
the business of the day ; the offices of the Rosary, 
the Passion, and the Crown of Thorns* were all 
observed, the stations duly followed, and the privi-^ 
leged altars visited, the flesh resisted, cmd the deyil- 
wrestled with. No art, in fact, by which heaven 
might be conciliated, and the indulgences promised 
by the church gained, was neglected by the late 
votaries of pleasure, to provide spiritual comfort 
for their souls, and redeem the sins which they haid 
either meditated or committed. 

In DO preceding Lent had the Spanish church 
ever been more in earnest than in this. The car^ 
nival had been a harvest-time for the liberal gor 
vemment^ the day, which attracted to itself the 
affections of the Ijghtrheeled and laught^mlotving^ 
portion of the coi^smunity^ by tolerating amuse<- 
ments unknown in the days of depotism. Tbe^ 
Lent was, in tuni, the hay-making season for the 
priests and friars, who, notwithstanding that jthey 
were expressly and publicly cautioned by the go- 
vernment against making the pulpit and the qpnn 
fe^sional the means of exciting to discontent, yet 
managed, by innuendo from the one, and of course 
directly through the other, to augment the strpng^ 
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feeling which already existed, among a majority of 
the people, in favour of their darling Bon Carlos. 
No doubt many a miracle, too, was got up for the 
occasion. To give an idea how these things are 
done in Spain, it may be sufficient to mention one 
which was enacted in the Escurial, soon after the 
death of the King. Under the foundation of that 
magnificent pile is the Pantheon, where the Spanish 
kings are consigned to their last earthly habitatiqn. 
Soon after the death of Ferdinand, a voice was 
heard echoing from the recesses of that hall of 
darkness and of death, calling mournfully—" Car- 
los ! Carlos ! come to the succour of my people !' 
Any one acquainted with the common people in 
Spain, may readily conceive how troublesome this 
voice might have become to the existing govern- 
ment, had it continued to keep up the cry of 
" Carlos ! Carlos T The privileges of the convent, 
and the inviolabity of its sanctuary, were suddenly 
invaded ; a search was made in the haunted cham- 
ber of departed grandeur, and, instead of proceed- 
ing from the mouldering body of the King, which 
had prematurely fallen to pieces on the eve of its 
interment, the sound was found to issue from 
within the capacious ribs of a monk of St. Jerome; 
I often went to the evening service and sermon 
in the Church of the Happy Event, in the Gate ot 
the Sun, and I noticed that there was always some^ 
thing said to quicken the slumbering loyalty of the 
initiated, and that passages of Scripture were often 
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introduced, as if casually, containing the word king) 
covertly designed to bring to their mind the idea 
of him who was in Portugal. At the conclusion 
of one sermon, the priest significantly said, '* My 
brethren, let us pray for God's aid, through the in- 
tercession of the blessed Virgin, in the present ne- 
cessities of the Church and State ;"" which might 
be interpreted, and was so understood by every- 
body. Let us beseech Him to confound the liberals, 
and send Carlos to reign over us. 

As, however, these church ceremonies, though 
very interesting to me, and very edifjring, did 
not fill up the whole of my leisure, I willingly ac- 
ceded to the suggestion of a colonel of artillery, 
whose acquaintance I had formed, to visit, in his 
company, the different prisons and benevolent esta- 
blishments of the capital. On his application, the 
Minister of Fomento very liberally furnished us 
with an order for our admittance into every public 
establishment in Madrid. The principal prison, 
called the Carcel de Corte, first attracted our 
attention. We were received at the door by the 
Alcayde Interino, who, on the simple exhibition of 
the large seal of office attached to the envelope of 
the order, immediately admitted us, as our visit 
had been announced to him by a separate commu- 
nication. 

We found the building to consist of an extensive 
quadrangle, surrounding a courtyard. Corridors 
corresponding to the different stories effected the 
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communications between the different parts of the 
iiuilding, which was divided, for the most part, into 
habitations more or less large, wherie such as had 
the means of paying a rent to the jailor, of from a 
quarter to half a dollar or more daily, were lodged, 
according to their commodiousness. Some pri- 
soners who did not pay were also confined here, but 
very closely crowded ; the mass, however, of poor 
criminals, were confined together in large subter- 
ranean dungeons, beneath the foundations of the 
building, the entrances being from the courtyard 
below. 

We began with the prisons above, and the Al- 
cayde, preceded by a turnkey, opened, one by one, 
each apartment for our inspection. As each door 
was thrown open, the unhappy inmates, not know- 
ing what new circumstance of joy or sorrow awaited 
them, would rouse themselves from the beds upon 
which they were stretched, either from the want 
of space to move about, for frequently a dozen 
persons were confined together in an apartment 
not more than as many feet square, or from an 
effort to escape from the wearisome misery of their 
situation, in the forgetfulness of sleep. Our visit 
occasioned much interest among them. They all 
showed a disposition to Expose their cases to us, 
and prove the perfect innocence to which each laid 
claim. Even when told that we were vested with 
no powers to inquire into or alleviate their condi- 
tion, but that our visit was made for the simple 
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gratification of our own curiosity, they did not 
take offence at the impertinent beartlessness of 
finding distraction in the contemplation of their 
misery, but seemed to derive a real pleasure from 
seeing the faces of others than their keepers, and 
coming so near to liberty, as to find themselves 
face to face with those who enjoyed it. The in- 
crease of happiness which we derived from com- 
paring our own condition with theirs, was, of 
course, attended in their case with the inverse 
feeling of increased despondency. This, however, 
did not, perhaps, become uppermost in their 
thoughts until after we had left, for they seemed 
in almost every case delighted to see us. 

It were a vain task to attempt narrating all the 
sad stories of individual wrongs and calamities 
which were related to us by the unhappy sufferers, 
or to describe all the scenes of sorrow which the 
opening of almost every door disclosed. Some of 
the facts, however, may be curious to my coun- 
trymen, in showing them the state of society in 
Spain, the rights enjoyed by individuals, and the 
mode in which justice is exercised ; and useful to 
them in aiding them to appreciate, by comparison 
the inestimable blessings of those institutions which 
the virtue of their forefathers has bequeathed to 
them. 

Among the first persons whom we noticed, was 
a very large, noble-looking individual, by the name 
of Don Luis de Lemos, who had previously been 
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Corregidor of Madrid. His £gure was very com- 
manding, though attenuated by long confinement ; 
and his face, although rendered pale and colourless 
by the same causey and wrinkled by the endurance 
of grief and indignation, still preserved traces of 
intelligence and spirituality. This person, when 
his prison door was opened, came out into the cor- 
ridor, and continued with us until we left that part 
of the prison. He said he had been imprisoned 
more than a year before, on the accusation of a 
single delator, ladron, traidor, villano ; and his 
countenance, as he repeated these expressive epi- 
thets, assumed an air of sternness and ferocity. 
He was accused of complicity in the conspiracy 
to put Carlos on the throne, and no doubt with 
truth, for his eye was restless and unquiet, and his 
air that of an intriguer and conspirator. At all 
events, the charge was proved upon his trial, and 
he was sentenced to a banishment of twenty-five 
years, in the Island of Teneriffe. He could not 
tell when the sentence would be carried into effect, 
but said, with caustic and bitter humour, that it 
would probably not take place until a fleet of ten 
sail of the line could be collected to convoy him. 
He alluded to the matter of opinion which divided 
Spain, and had brought his present misforcune upon 
him, by saying, that there had once been a war in 
Sweden which lasted twenty-five years, between 
those who wore hats, and those who preferred cover- 
ing their heads with caps. As we were leaving 
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his part of the prison, he begged me to take 
nothing away from Spain with me, but a plan of 
that prison with which their holy Catholic religion 
had provided them — ^^ Que nuestra religUm CcUo- 
lica no8 disponga!" 

On opening the door of one of the smallest 
apartments, a single individual was discovered in 
the obscurity of the comer, seated on a filthy bed 
laid on the brick floor. He had a cloth cap on his 
head, and his face was half concealed by his hand, 
as he leaned upon it in an attitude of brooding 
melancholy. On discovering that we w«re not his 
customary visitors, and that my companion was an 
officer of rank, he rose at once, letting his cloak 
fall behind him. We now saw, by the soiled and 
tattered uniform which h^ wore, that he was an 
officer in the army, of the rank of lieutenant- 
colonel. He had been confined a year; his face 
was sallow and care-worn, his eyes sunken, and his 
beard and hair neglected. He was a nobleman, 
evidently accustomed to luxury, and wholly unused 
to shift for himself. He was diminutive in size, 
with small and delicate hands and feet, and exactly 
of the same style with the individuals of that class 
whom we had seen in their habitual post of idle- 
ness, as we traversed the Gate of the Sun. Yet 
what a contrast between their haughty bearing and 
his humility. The jailor told us, after we had left 
nim, that he was in prison for being an outrageous 
royalist, and devoted to the succession of Carlos* 
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His own story, however, was very different. We 
saw him a few minutes afterwards, as we were 
leaving the prison, and he put into the hands of my 
companion a letter, which he begged him, in a 
whisper, to read when he should be without the 
prison. It stated, that he had been imprisoned a 
year before, as a decided defender of Dona Isabel, 
and of her august mother, Christina, at the time 
when Zea triumphed over the ultra liberals, and 
procured the banishment of the Dukes of San Lo- 
renzo and San Carlos. He said that he was now 
detained entirely through a mistake ; that his calls 
for liberation or for trial were unheeded ; that he 
was without pay or succour of any sort ; and that 
he must soon perish. He stated that he had not 
been able to tell us this by words, because the 
other priitoners present were all Carlists, and his 
opposite opinions had already been the cause of 
his suffering abuse and cruel persecution at their 
hands. His letter was unfinished when we hap- 
pened to pass, the sentence with which it termi- 
nated being incomplete ; it bore, however, the aris- 
tocratic name, familiar in the annals and chronicles 
of Spain's better days, of Andres Rafaele Ladron 
de Guevara. 

Among the undistinguished crowd of humbler 
unfortunates, the cases of a few fixed themselves 
deeply in my memory. One young man, of rather 
prepossessing appearance, said that he was there 
for being poor, meaning, that the slight offence 
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which he bad committed would not have brought 
him there, had he possessed the means of bribing 
the alguazils — *^ con muchoa^ talegos ya no externa 
presoT Another young man was imprisoned that 
his evidence might be taken as a witness in the 
case of a rina^ or duel with knives, of which he had 
been a spectator. One lad of ten was confined, 
because some money had been stolen from his mas- 
ter, and he was suspected of being the thief; and 
another of fourteen had accidentally killed another 
boy in the street, by throwing a stone ; he was a 
handsome and amiable^looking lad, but his features 
were beginning to harden. In the same room with 
these boys were five ruffianly-looking fellows, ac- 
cused of highway robbery and murder. 

In approaching a particular room, we were told 
that it contained a murderer of very aggravated 
stamp. Julian Ramos was the man'^s name* He 
was an unusually quiet and placid-looking person, 
in whose face Lavater himself would have found 
no ferocious expression. We asked him why he 
had been imprisoned ; he answered, that he had 
been to Portugal, to see how affairs went there, and 
had been taken up as a Carlist. But, said my 
companion, using the familiar and characteristic 
expression of the country-^^* usted habra kecha 
alguna muertef^ He smiled good-humouredly, 
and shrugged assent. Baffled by his expression, I 
could not help saying to him — " But what could 
induce you to take away the life of a fellow-being ?'^ 
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His answer was—" Una riria sobre una muger — 
a quarrel about some woman."—" And who was 
the unhappy individual ?*' — " Un tal Sebastian 
Rqfas^"^ certain Sebastian Roxas." As he an- 
swered our inquiries, he was preparing a cigar, and 
went through the whole process with the greatest 
exactness and calmness, looking now at us, now at 
his work, while, throughout the narration, a placid 
and self-satisfied smile, which yet had in it nothing 
of vanity, affectation, or bravado, and which was 
quite involuntary, played about his countenance. 
This circumstance, and others that came to my 
knowledge in Spain, have left me in no little doubt, 
whether the thing they call remorse, the worm which 
is said never to die, but gnaw on for ever, has any 
real existence in the construction of the human cha- 
racter, a sort of law of talion, which nature has 
instituted within us for her own protection. May 
it tiot be a quality which civilization, and the cul- 
tivating and unfolding of our sympathies develop ; 
or, if it be natural to us, may it not be extinguished 
in a vicious state of society, where the bad admi<- 
pistration of bad laws tends to encourage vice, and 
render depravity triumphant ? In Spain, the only 
effect upon the murderer, of killing one man, is to 
make him desirous of killing another. 

In the same prison with this individual was a 
delicate lad of fourteen, who was accused of being 
engaged in the conspiracy to murder the young 
Queen and her mother. He had been found, the 
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day before, engaged in copying some seditious 
paper in the palace, where his father was employed 
as a clerk in one of the offices. The poor boy 
seemed quite unconscious of any wrong, and quite 
satisfied with one night deprived of his libeHy, and 
passed on the naked pavement in such conipany>. 
In another room we saw the father of this lad, a 
respectable-looking man, in the uniform of his sta- 
tion. He complained bitterly of the hardship of 
being compromised by the vicious conduct of his 
son, whose offence should not have been made to 
bring ruin on his parents. When, soon after, I saw 
the mother, her language was very different. She 
said that her son had forgotten his duty, and been 
led astray by designing men; but he was a good 
and honest lad. She inquired after him with the 
tenderest interest, and wanted to know how he was 
situated, and the character of his companions. I 
did not tell her that he was in the same prison with 
Julian Ramos, and Solorzano, sumamed the Bird- 
catcher, whom I soon after saw led from that same 
prison, to be strangled in the Square of Cebada. 
The day before had seen father, mother, and child, 
assembled round their humble board, in the sanct^ 
tuary of their home. The morrow was to dawn 
upon them through the grated windows of a prison, 
where the wonted companionship of each other 
would be exchanged for that of thieves and mur* 
derers. Such are the vicissitudes which despotism, 
whether it boldly avows itself, or claims the name 
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of liberalism, reserves for the victims of its op- 
pression. 

The spectacle presented in those apartments 
reserved for women was most heart-rending. In- 
stead of the fortitude bestowed on man, to enable 
him to bear up under misfortune, and resist the 
evils of life, woman is created with mildness, gen- 
tleness, and a disposition to lean for support on 
man, her protector. In the place of the compressed 
lip, the contracted brow^ the clinched hand, the 
stern silence, and whatever evinces the effort to 
conceal misfortune, and resist the outward expres- 
sion of grief, here was nothing but sighs, unre- 
strained tears, and all that indicates a relaxed con- 
dition of the nerves, a prostration of mind and 
body beneath the pressure of overpowering ca- 
lamity. 

Each one hastened to tell her story and call for 
our sympathy. Here, too, notwithstanding what 
may be said about the sex^s duplicity, there was 
less effort to conceal the crime which each had 
committed. One old woman told us, that she had 
stolen some charcoal to cook her food, being in a 
state of starvation and without money. Another 
was in prison because her husband had killed her 
own mother. Her countenance was mild, gentle, 
and expressive of melancholy and saint-like resig- 
nation. Had I been sitting in judgment upon 
her, I would have acquitted her for that look. I 
told her I was sure she could have had no com- 
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plicity in such a deed. She looked at me with an 
expression of gratitude, which could not have been 
greater had I presented her with her pardon. One 
young woman wept bitterly, telling us, between 
ier sobs, that she had absented herself from the 
bouse of her mother, who had caused her to be 
imprisoned. She was a repentant Magdalen, the 
abandoned victim of some hearties* seducer. An- 
other was actually detained there, to give her evi- 
dence in a robbery which had been committed, on 
herself — " Me robaron y desptiea me trajeron a 
qui,"^ Strange as it may seem, there were two 
miserable old women prisoners for political offences ; 
one accused of crying, " Viva Carlos Quinto r 
the other, of attempting to seduce two young offi- 
cers of the royal body-guard to join the standard 
of the curate Merino. In this prison was one 
character which was quite anomalous; a young 
woman of twenty, large, fnie4ooking^ with a good 
figure, who, with her husband, bad been imprison- 
ed for political offences. She was in perfect healthy 
seemed to have been but a short time an inmate of 
the prison, and her dress was scrupulously neat, 
while, far from sharing the despondercy of her 
companions, she seemed full of good-humour, and 
a smile of cheerfulness and contentment played 
about her mouth, and glowed brightly in her full 
black eye. I could not account for thi^ discre- 
pance, unless, indeed, the fond pressure with which 
she embraced the child which she was thai nursing. 
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might have explained the mystery. The maternal 
feeling, perhaps, absorbed all others. Far diffe- 
rent was the manner of another, the wife of a dyer, 
who, having gone one day to Caramancheles, in her 
absence her husband fell into a vat, and was taken 
out dead ; upon which she was apprehended on 
suspicion, and thrown into prison. She was now 
in an advanced state of pregnancy, and said she 
had five children^ whom she had not been allowed 
to see. As we turned to go away, she rushed 
franticly after us, caught my companion by the 
arm, and exclaimed, with all the mother in her 
accents — " Oh, bring me to the sight of my chilr 
dren ! — Qui me pongan en communicaeion coft mis 
nihos r 

In one room was an entire family, of all of wliom, 
except one middle-aged man, who was looking out 
of the window, we were told the imprisonment 
was voluntary. A little girl of ten years was play- 
ing with a doll in the corner, and endeavouring to 
make it sit up ; while the mother was sewing, ap- 
parently the picture of contentment ; her husband 
and her child were near her, and she was satisfied. 
It was with no trifling revulsion of feeling that we 
passed from this scene of suffering virtue to a vast 
hall, in which was assembled a disorderly collec- 
tion, whose profession it was easy to conjecture. 
They were charged with being scandalous, riotous, 
with having fought with knives, or having stabbed 
their lovers. Their beds, or straw mats, were 
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ranged along the walls of the apartment. Many 
of them were engaged in eating their dinner in 
parties or messes, from little earthen pipkins, 
which they at once left as we entered, to ask us 
if we were the commission. Presently they all 
began to talk together, in those coarse, croaking 
voices, which one hears among the Manolas ; then 
they asked for alms, in the name of the most pure 
Virgin, and, as we went away without giving them 
any, saluted us with curses and abusive epithets, 
commending us to the care of the evil one. 

Perhaps there are no women in the world pos- 
sessing characters more strongly marked with reck-* 
less crime, than those of the lower class in Madrid, 
known by the name of Manolas. Unheeded by the 
police, and abandoned to the bloody law of their 
own vindictive passions, the barriers in which they 
live are the nightly scenes of violence and murder, 
and the only intimation which justice has of their 
crimes, is when the dead bodies of the murdered 
of either sex, instead of being concealed, are thrust 
out into the street, and being taken up in the morn- 
ing by the patrol, are exposed, covered with wounds 
and blood, in the Place of the Holy Cross, until 
claimed for burial by their relations. On the feast- 
days, the taverns of these suburban barriers be- 
come the scene of carousal. Many of these Ma- 
nolas, supported by lovers who are attached to 
them, themselves often support in turn other lovers 
to whom they are attached, and these, again, may 
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still have their distinct prepossessions. Hence the 
abundant source of jealousy, quarrels^ duels with 
knives, or stealthy assassination. As many of the^ 
women habitually carry open knives thrust through 
their garters, the means of dealing a death blow is 
ever at hand. 

I shall never forget a scene of this description, 
of which I was about this time a spectator, in the 
street of Alcala, in company with the English minis- 
ter and the secretary of our own legation. A very 
pretty Manola was sitting at the sunny side of the 
street, on a manta, her little well-shod foot and 
^ y , swelling ankle projecting from beneath a somewhat 
scanty petticoat, with oranges piled beside her, to 
sell to the passing pedestrians, whom she inter- 
cepted on their road to the Prado. She was chant, 
ing to herself, in the best humour in the world, 
some passionate couplets, to a monotonous love-lorn 
melody, occasionally pausing to retort some amo- 
rous expression, or utter some pert and pithy pro- 
verb to a passing acquaintance. Presently came by 
another Manola, equally scantily gowned, and with 
a foot not less tidy, gliding gracefully along, with 
her mantilla hanging half from her shoulders, her 
arms a-kimbo, and her eye glancing insidiously on 
either side. When she came to the orange-seller, 
she uttered a passing taunt, that indicated some 
low-lived triumph in an affair of love. The demon 
of jealousy seemed in an instant to awake in the 
breast of the insulted woman. She sprang to her 



278 FEMALE COMBAT. 

feet, rushed upon her insulter, tore her mantilla 
from her neck at the first grasp, and seized her by 
the hair with one hand, while the other, bdng 
clinched, struck repeatedly at her face and bosom. 
The other was not idle ; handfuls of hair were scat- 
tered, and blood streamed from their scarred faces, 
marked with the prints of their nails, until the 
orange- woman, growing frantic at the sight of blood, 
stretched down to her garter in search of a weapon 
more suited to her rage. 

At this moment, the chivalry of my countryman, 
who was a Carolinian cavalier, interposed most 
opportunely, and prevented more deadly conse- 
quences, while the other belligerent was dragged 
away by no easy effort, and with no slight ac- 
companying trophy of hair, in the opposite direction. 
Being the attacked party, and apparently the most 
placable, she was now abandoned ; but the very 
first use she made of her liberty, was to rob a tot- 
tering old placeman, in a cocked hat, of the walk- 
ing cane with which he stayed his steps in his cus- 
tomary walk to the Prado, and, ere she could be 
again arrested, she dealt her antagonist, who was 
still tight bound in the embrace of my chivalrous 
countryman, some blows over the head, which made 
the welkin ring again, and called vividly to my mind 
the discipline which I had often seen dispensed by 
Punch to Judy. Neverdid combatants part with dead- 
lier fury, or fiercer menaces of future revenge. That 
one of them paid with her life's blood this unliqui- 
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dated account of vengeance, is more than possible, 
though I never saw or heard of either after. 

The apartments which we had hitherto visited,' 
were, however, palaces of comfort, compared to 
the common prison in the dungeons below. In 
the courtyard adjoining these dungeons was a vast 
assemblage of poor and undistinguished criminals, 
emaciated from starvation, and many in a half- 
naked condition. In the centre of the court was a 
pile of dirty straw, tattered garments, well-polished 
bones, and cabbage-leaves, apparently collected to 
be burnt. Some of the prisoners seemed to be en- 
gaged in gambling stealthily in a comer; some 
were employed more praiseworthily, in ridding 
each other of vermin ; while others were collected 
round a more learned member of the fraternity, 
listening to something he was reading. As we 
descended among them, the Alcayde called out, 
in a voice of authority — *' Each one to his dun- 
geon ! — Cada uno a su catabozoT — and they 
instantly escaped to the obscurity of their subter- 
ranean abodes. 

In each dungeon one man was selected to com- 
mand, with the title of ealabozero ; in one of tliem 
this station was held by a drum-major of the 
Royalist volunteers, a stout, ferocious-looking 
fellow, whose blackened eye indicated that his 
authority had not been recognised without dispute. 
The chief, in each case, was the greatest villain in 
the dungeon, being selected from bis commanding 
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character and fearless courage. Thus, the captain 
of one calaboza which we entered was a little man, 
named Chirasca, who boasted the committal of un- 
counted murders. He was small, with pale com- 
plexion, light hair, and whitish eyes. He held the 
candle as we entered his dominions, and the ex- 
pression of his countenance, when thus illumined, 
was at once murderous and tranquil. Never, per- 
haps, did light fall upon a collection of human 
faces, more variously marked with every demoniac 
expression of which crime is susceptible. They 
were pale and ghastly, for the most part, and many 
were awfully disfigured, and gashed with recent 
wounds. Some had their arms bound behind, to 
prevent them ofiPering violence to the rest. Two, 
who had recently been fighting with knives, were 
ordered out, to be placed in separate cells. Yet 
all here were not, perhaps, equally criminal. Some 
there were whose offences were merely political, 
and whose opinions, a few months before, were of 
the same colour with those which regulated the 
state, were in possession of power, and in fashion 
at the court. There were, moreover, many lads of 
a tender age here. One who, save the scanty 
covering of the tatters of a manta, was absolutely 
naked, seemed about to yield to starvation, disease, 
and vermin, and implored us, with tears, to have 
him removed to the hospital. We interceded with 
the Alcayde to do so, and were glad to hear him 
give the necessary order ere we came away. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

PRISON OF THE SALADEHO. 

Visit of Inspectors— Crowded Cells — Extortion of Jailers — F^o''^ 
fessions of Innocence — A Frenchman — A Soldier— A Priest 
— The would-he Ravullac — Pedro Hebrero-— Sacrilegious 
Murder— Courtyard— Common Prisoners — Their Condition-* 
Development of Crime. 

The second prison of Madrid is the Saladero^ 
which stands near the Gate of Santa Barbara. On 
going to visit it, the day after we had seen the 
Prison of the Court, we found the Alcayde in a 
black court-dress of the last century, with cocked 
hat and steel-hilted sword, prepared to receive the 
visiting commission, consisting of two counsellors 
of Castile, who, as such, were dignitaries of great 
importance, whose business it was to visit these 
prisons at stated periods, for the purpose of ex* 
amining into the condition of the prisoners, and 
taking note of their complaints. We had an op- 
portunity of seeing how far this benevolent pro- 
vision of royal mercy was carried into effect, and 
drawing analogies from this to other things, in 
which the paternal intentions of kings may equally 
be frustrated, by the unfaithfulness of courtiers. 
These noblemen simply went into the Alcayde^s 
apartment, examined his report, made a fe^ 
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notes, and re-entered their antique coach, driving 
off as wise as they came, preceded by the attendant 
alguazils on horseback, bearing their wands of 
office. 

As we entered the prison, a number of rural 
guards were admitted, having in custody five rob- 
bers, whom they had apprehended in a neighbour- 
ing village. One of these was a gipsey, readily 
recognised as such, by the delicate symmetry of his 
features, his bronzed complexion, between that of 
an Indian and a mulatto, and his lank black hair, 
of horse-tail coarseness. Before we commenced 
our examination, the colonel, my companion, made 
a minute of the daily ration allowed to the pri- 
soners, consisting of a pound of bread, eight ounces 
of garbanzos, or marrowfat peas, and one ounce of 
oil, which are made into soup, seasoned with garlic, 
saffron, and red peppers, which are supplied in the 
kitchen. 

Although there was a number of vacant rooms 
in this prison, those who were separated from the 
common herd, in consequence of having money, 
were packed so close, that in many cases there 
were ten people in a room ten feet square. The 
Alcayde and his myrmidons, indeed, are almost 
entirely supported by their exactions from such 
prisoners as have means of their own, or compas* 
sionate friends without. 

Among the privileged criminals, one man was 
pointed out as having been long employed in the 
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King''s stables, and who, falling into a quarrel with 
a companion, killed him, in a momentary fit of 
rage, with a knife with which he happened to be 
making a cigar. Here was also a Frenchman from 
Bayonne, a comb-maker by trade, who, by his 
own account, had an apprentice who had seduced 
his wife ; she had fled, alleging that he was about 
to kill her, which, being backed by the evidence 
of the apprentice, and of a doctor who lived in the 
same house, procured his imprisonment. Another 
Frenchman, in the same predicament, said that he 
had chanced to be a clerk in a shop in which some 
smuggled goods were found ; his principal had 
fled from justice^ and he had been imprisoned two 
years before, for not informing against his master- 
As we went from room to room, listening to all 
these stories of asserted innocence, the keeper, in 
turning from each door, took pains to remove the 
impression which each had made, explaining the 
difficulty that there was in procuring a conviction; 
since in Madrid, the rogues were so skilled in 
crime, that they were always able to take precau- 
tions beforehand, to prove that they had not com- 
mitted it — " Eatan si adelantado8 en el robo a 
qui, que siempre hacen sua precauciones para pro* 
bar que no lo han hechoT* 

Among the most remarkable cases of crime 
which this prison exhibited, was that of a soldier, 
who, on his march with his regiment to the scene 
of civil war in Biscay, had killed his patrona, in 
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whose house he was billeted only a few days before 
we saw him, by knocking her brains out with the 
butt of his musket, as he was going away in the 
morning, in order to possess himself of a bag con. 
taining twenty dollars, which, by some means, he 
had discovered her to possess. So far from at- 
tempting a lie, he stated the whole matter to us 
with perfect frankness, and as if it were an indif- 
ferent circumstance. The colonel asked him how 
he could bring himself to commit so horrid a crime ; 
at first, he answered, though without embarrass- 
ment, that he did not know ; but, after a moment^s 
reflection, he added— ^^ It was an evil thought that 
came oyer me— t«n mal pensamienio,^ He had 
evidently committed the crime without forethought, 
on the spur of the moment; and, although the facts 
were vivid in his mind, he seemed scarce to realize 
the. atrocity of which he had been guilty. 

The most singular group of the prison, however, 
was one of three clerical personages, confined in a 
room by themselves. One of them was a friar, 
who had robbed his abbot somewhere in the coun- 
try, and had come up to the capital to spend his 
money : casting aside the ungainly habit of his 
order, he had decked himself in the gay garments 
of a Mancdo, and was passing his time most joy- 
ously, though not very conformably to monastic 
usage, when he had been apprehended as a suspi- 
cious person, in consequence of having no passport. 
Here, too, was the idiotic student, who, impelled. 
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doubtless, by similar clerical influence, had at- 
tempted to repeat that part which, in another age 
and country, a Ravaillac had so fatally enacted. 
He sat shivering in a far comer of the room, his 
limbs drawn up and half covered with straw, re- 
minding me most familiarly of a scene in Lear, and 
the expressive ejaculation- — ^** Tom's arcold !" 

But the third person of the group was he who 
most attracted my attention, and whosestory — ^partly 
related by himself as a suspicion, partly confirmed 
afterward as being true— I shall not speedily for- 
get. His name was Pedro Hebrero, not long be- 
fore a monk in the convent of San Basilio, in the 
street of Disengano, the abbot of which was found 
one morning cruelly murdered in his cell, by the 
hand of this Hebrero and four others, who were ar- 
rested on suspicion of having been either party or 
privy to the foul deed. It seems that the venerable 
abbot, being a most devout and conscientious man, 
was much scandalized by the conduct of some of 
his young monks, who were in the habit of playing 
at cards, getting drunk, and introducing girls into 
the convent at night. After reproving them re- 
peatedly in vain, he threatened, if there was any 
repetition of the offence, to inflict upon them pe- 
nance, and seclusion in their cells. Irritated with 
this interference with established usage, and attempt 
to subject them to harsher discipline than prevailed 
in other convents of their order, the young monks 
determined to put him to death. They carried their 
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murderous project immediately into execution, and 
acccH*dingly, one morning, the venerable recluse was 
found dead in his bed, covered with blood, and 
pierced with many deadly wounds. Five of the 
monks, who were known to have incurred the eccle- 
siastical displeasure of their too conscientious supe- 
rior, and against whom there was strong concurring 
evidence, were forthwith arrested. They remained 
so nearly three years ; at the end of which, two of 
them, whose participation in the crime was less evi- 
dent, were condemned to seclusion in a convent of 
their order in Majorca, and the perusal of certain 
pious books. The other three were sentenced to the 
secular punishment — most disproportioned to the 
atrocity of their offence, which their ecclesiastical 
condition only rendered more heinous — of being 
sent to the galleys for a term of years. Father He- 
brero, who had the air of being capable of having 
committed the crime unaided, was assigned to the 
worst of the Spanish Presidios, the Penon of Go- 
mera, in Africa. His tonsure, and whatever indi- 
cated his priestly condition, had been abandoned, 
and he wore his hair, which was black and bristly, 
in more than usual profusion, seeming particularly 
satisfied with a huge pair of whiskers, which it was 
apparently his chief pleasure to cultivate. He had 
on a very good suit of blue clothes, with an ample 
cloak, and seemed to have more means than any. 
prisoner I had yet seen, which made it probable 
that, after the commission of the most ruthless. 
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atrocity that it was possible to conceive, he would 
still, by bribing bis keepers, escape justice en- 
tirely. 

Blessed with the honoured companionship of 
Father Hebrero, who, in consideration of his double 
distinction, as a priest and a criminal of a higher 
order, seemed to have the privilege of the whole 
prison, we took our way to the common court-yard 
appropriated to vulgar ofPenders. The scene which 
it presented was similar M.o that of the Prison of 
the Court. Squalidity, starvation, nakedness, rags, 
straw, wretches engaged in vain efforts to beguile 
their ennui, or seeking to recover the vital heat, 
which the cold of the past night had well nigh ex- 
tinguished, as they lay lifeless in the sun, their 
faces buried in their emaciated hands, which were 
for]>idden the privilege of that wholesome toil which 
might have diminished the burden of their present 
existence to the state, and rendered their own con-, 
dition more tolerable, constituted the chief features 
of the scene. 

I do not now remember whether it was in this 
or the other prison, that the residence of the Ver- 
dugo, or public executioner, was pointed out to me. 
The office of hangman is so infamous in Spain, 
that a hue and cry, similar to that raised by the ap- 
pearance of a mad dog, is ever sure to await his apr 
pearance or recognition in the public streets. Here 
he is always lodged in the security of the prison, or 
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in the citadel, if there be one. Thus, in Gibraltar, 
where the population is still Spanish, to a conside- 
rable extent, the usage has been maintained of 
quartering the hangman in the old Moorish 
Alcazar. 

This courtyard was filled, like the other, with 
persons charged or convicted — ^if, indeed, there be 
any difference between the two conditions in Spaia 
— with every variety of crime. About one-half of 
them were robbers ; and hut of fifty, for there were 
about this number, fourteen had committed mur* 
ders. This is a crime exciting less disgust and 
more sympathy in Spain, than any other. Tho^ 
who had ^^ made deaths,^ stood out, when told to 
do so, with an air destitute of shame, and rathar 
denoting satisfaction. With these were mingled 
politicid offenders, who, in the eye of an American^ 
accustomed to look upon difference of opinion as 
innocent, and no fit subject for persecution, were 
no offenders at all ; and one tall Andalusian, whose 
dress, figure, and attitude proclaimed him, ere he 
avowed it, to be a smuggler, fr(»n the Siarrania of 
Ronda, and towards whom I instantly felt a friendly 
yearning, told me, when I asked why he was therej 
that it was ^^ for twenty pounds of tobacco— -^ra 
veinte libras de tobacco r Having expressed seih 
tentiously his wish, that he had some of it then to 
console him, I gave him the means of gratifying 
his wants ; and there were ten chances to one, that 
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th« tobacco which the keepers would furnish to him, 
would also be smuggled. Such is the justice 
which Spain, liberal or despotic, metes out to her 
children. 

This prison was far better constructed than the 
other. The dungeons leading from the courtyard 
were neatly arched, spacious, and secure. The 
sleeping-places, which were of brick, being built 
with an inclination, so that, whether there were any 
means of raising the head or not, it would still be 
higher than the body. They are supposed to be 
allowed mantas, or blankets, but few had any. 
They live and sleep together, as we have before 
seen, without any classification of crime ; and clas- 
sification of age is equally neglected ; the minor is 
thrust in with the full grown ; those who have 
taken the first step in crime, with the thoroughly 
experienced ; the smuggler, or perhaps the political 
offender, of otherwise virtuous character, with the 
robber and the assassin. Here are no pastimes, 
no occupations, no fire to qualify the chill air of 
this subterranean abode; no ray of the sun to 
dispel its gloom, or banish its cheerlessness ; no 
bedclothes, and often no covering of any sort. 
What torture can equal slow sufferings such as 
these? — ^what feelings must here be nurtured by 
the victim, towards his persecuting fellow-men? — 
what demoniac purposes of vengeance against that 
society which has closed its bosom to him ? — Ask 
the record of Spanish crime, and it will tell you of 
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the ingenious atrocities committed by graduates 
from these guilty universities, whose diplomas 
might well constitute an ad etmdwifirto the pave 
of London itself. ' 
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CHAPTER XX. 

CRIME AND RETRIBUTION. 

La Galera— Female Convicts — The Schodmistress — Leocadia 
Lindez — Maria Guadeno — The Rectora — Her System— Her 
Regrets — La Inclusa— Exposure— Immorality of Foundling 
Hospitals— El Eastro — The Madrid Morgue— An Execution 
—Brotherhood of Peace and Charity — ProcessTon^-The Felon 
— The Confessor— The Garrote— Catastrophe— The Requiem. 

It has been well said, that women are both bet- 
ter and worse than we are, and a familiarity with 
Spanish females will not tend to invalidate the 
truth of this proposition. Of strong passions, and 
unaccustomed to salutary control, in a country 
where the law has little power to reward good or 
punish evil, their actions are prompted by impulse 
alone ; sometimes elevating them to deeds of une- 
qualled devotion, sometimes sinking them to the 
lowest depths of crime. The annals of Spain, in 
all ages, illustrate, by the most brilliant examples, 
the heroism and virtue of her women ; and the 
reader who will now accompany us in our visit to 
the Galera, will find abundant evidence of their 
capacity for the most atrocious crime. 

This is a prison for the reception of female con- 
victs alone, and for women condemned to seclu- 
sion by their husl)ands or fathers, with a view to 
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their punishment or reformation. The alcalde of 
the barrier, whom we met in the Saladero, accom* 
panied us to the place, recommending us to the 
attention of the Alcayde, or governor. At the door 
was a guard, from the corps of Invalids, and over 
the portal we read the motto of this seclusion, con- 
ceived in that spirit of noble sententiousness to 
which the Spanish language and the national turn 
of mind so naturally lend themselves — ** Odia el 
delito y campadece el delencuente^ which, ren- 
dered literally, proclaims that the system of the 
place is conceived in the spirit of hatred of crime, 
and comjpassion for the criminal. This we found, 
on inspection, to be true, and we could not help 
wondering, that a treatment of criminals so philo- 
sophic and so benevolent, should exist in the same 
city with the infamous receptacles of crime we had 
just visited, and which seemed to offer a fit realiza- 
tion of hell upon earth. 

The alcayde of the place was a Catalan: his 
wife, who was an Estremenia, or native of Estre- 
madura, held the situation of Rectora, and had 
charge of the occupations and internal police of 
the recluses. Every thing in this place was con- 
summately neat and orderly. The washing-room, 
which adjoined the court, the dormitories, the 
chapel, all conveyed the idea of taste, comfort, and 
propriety. We found the recluses in the work- 
room, arranged in order, and engaged in cutting 
out and making up clothing for soldiers. Thej 
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«eemed glad to see us, and were very civU. For 
the most part, they were rather old than young, 
and their countenances were generally marked with 
a bad expression, though not singularly so, when 
one remembered that they formed the very choice 
of the vicious, in a country so full of crime as Spain, / 
and that one-fifth of the whole number had actually 
taken the lives of their husbands. One, however, 
who was engaged in embroidering a mantilla, an 
occupation which showed that she was not from the 
lowest class, was young, and of very interesting ap* 
pearance. We were told afterward that she had 
been taken up for issuing counterfeit money, and, 
perhaps, was only the instrument of the guilt of a 
vicious father or brother. The Rectora was very 
careful not to tell us of these offences in the pre- 
sence of the recluses, it being her system to make 
them lose sight of their crimes^ and never to allow 
them to accuse or taunt each other. 

One woman of middle age, and moderately well- 
looking, whom we found knitting, asked the colonel 
if he had brought her indulto, or pacdon. He in- 
quired of her the nature of her offence, and her 
answer was "nothing," though she presently added, 
^< one little that I did, and another little that I was 
accused of doing, make two littles, and for these am 
I here — Un poco qtie he hecho, y otro que me han 
puestOj hacen doa pocosj y por estos estoy a qui r 
The Alcayde improved upon this tale of innocence, 
by adding, that her offence was having gone twice 
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to mass in one day. He afterward told us, that she 
was a woman of notorious character, and, moreover, 
an abetter of robbers and assassins. Her character 
had, indeed, been so vicious, that before her impri- 
sonment, she was publicly paraded through Madrid, 
where she was perfectly well known, being seated 
on the back of an ass, with a bunch of false keys 
hung round her neck like a rosary, pausing, from 
time to time, in a public square, or at a comer, to 
be scourged on the bare skin with rods. 

After we had gone through the various roomsy 
and expressed to the Rectora our admiration of her 
consummate management, she invited us to her 
parlour to repose, and gave us some account of the 
various criminals who had been or were still under 
her charge. Among the more noted who were 
still there was Josefa Ramos, a schoolmistress from 
one of the neighbouring pueblos. Her brother 
had been serenading his mistress at an unseasonable 
hour, in the opinion of the Alcalde, who, wishing to 
keep the streets quiet in the night, or, as the Rec» 
tora sententiously added — ^'queriendo eomer**"^ 
being anxious to extort money, without which it 
is not worth while to be Alcalde in Spain, any 
more than Cadi among the Turks, summoned the 
musical delinquent to appear: He kept out of th^ 
way, and his sister, with whom he lived, was sum- 
moned as his sponsor. She appeared accordingly^ 
and, after much interrogation, was mulcted in a sum 
which it was neither convenient nor agreeable for 
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her to pay. Her temper, which doubtless had not 
been much softened fai her profession of maestra de 
ninaSf was roused at such outrageous injustice, and 
after words of recrimination on either side, she 
seized the cadi's penknife, and struck him on the 
back of the neck, just where the mercy-stroke is 
given by bull-fighters, as he leaned over to take 
down some fresh accusation. 

Here was also a womjuti who had killed her hus- 
band, with the aid of her lover, and then carried 
him to an olive-orchard, and left him, to convey 
the idea that he had been detected in stealing 
olives, and killed by the owner. Another siinilar 
circumstance, yet more infamous, was related of 
one Leocadia Lindez, a woman of respectable pa- 
rentage, in Fuentes de Leganes, who, having killed 
her husband, with the aid of her paramour, placed 
his body in a sack with stones, and loaded it on 
the back of her accomplice, to carry in the night 
to a neighbouring stream. As they went along, 
under pretence of sustaining the burden, she con- 
trived to take a few stitches with packthread, 
through the bag and the back of his jacket. On 
reaching the top of the bridge, she told him to 
throw it over; and aiding the impulse as he obeyed, 
she sent both into the stream together. A shep« 
herd who chanced to be near with his flock, had a 
glimpse of the scene ; the river was searched, the 
bodies found, and the murderer identified. After 
a short confinement here, she was liberated through 
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the agency of a rich uncle, and, being not less 
licentious than beautiful, she continued to lead a 
dissolute life in the capital, until her attractions 
were gone, when she became a beggar, in which 
character the Alcayde had recently seen her in the 
Gate of the Sun. 

Another notorious personage, still in the Galera, 
was a bisbop'^s niece — which sometimes means his 
daughter, though not often, for the bishops in 
Spain are usually exemplary in their lives — who 
had also murdered her husband. But of all the 
atrocious women that I had seen or heard of, either 
here or elsewhere, the most vicious, as well as the 
most valiant, was Maria Guadeno. This woman, 
who lived in a neighbouring pueblo, had one day a 
quarrel with five men, who were assembled in a 
tavern, and who attempted to seize and beat her, 
for some abuse she had vented on them. Having 
rushed out of the house to escape, they pursued 
her, when she caught hold of a grating of the win- 
dow with her left hand, to prevent herself from 
being dragged away, while, wielding a knife with 
the right, she presently dealt a mortal blow in the 
stomach to one of the assailants,and badly wounded 
another, when a stroke on the arm with a bludgeon 
brought the knife to the ground, and it was taken 
from her. In this situation, her rage ministered 
a singular weapon in the comb which she wore in 
her head, with which she struck the man who 
stooped to secure the knife, and tore away his 
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left eye. She then made her escape, and was soon 
after found at home, by the justicia, very quietly 
seated beside her mother, breakfasting on fried liver. 

The Rectora, in explaining the nature of her 
system and mode of discipline, of which she was 
justly proud, described how she had overcome the 
obstinate stupidity of a Valenciana, who had fallen 
lately into her hands, and who was as hopelessly 
ignorant and incorrigible, as if she had been bred 
among the wild beasts in the mountains. She 
seated her next herself in the working-room, and 
gave her a task. She did not get on well, and was 
sulky, and she gave her a blow with the varuj or 
yard-stick, which was her constant companion. 
The blows were repeated as often as the offences, 
until at length she became both clever and good- 
natured, and after a time so fond of her mistress, 
that she would follow her like a dog, and take her 
part in every dispute occurring among the recluses 
during her absence. 

Notwithstanding, however, the commanding cha- 
racter of the Rectora, and the excellence of the 
discipline, in a society containing every element of 
disorder and crime, and which, previous to her as- 
sumption of office, was the scene of perpetual strife 
and murders, perpetrated by means of scissors, or 
whatever weapon chance might minister, still she 
seemed to be in some measure awed by the fiercer 
spirit of Maria Guadeiio. She said that she was a 
complete hell of passion when excited ; and when 

o3 
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we expressed a wish to see her by herself, after 
we bad made the circuit of the rooms, she seemed 
imwiliing to excite her displeasure by singling her 
out. At last she suggested that we should ask for 
ber, under pretence of delivering a message from a 
younger sister of- hers, who was at that time a 
prisoner in the Saladero. We did so, and she 
presently appeared — ^a woman of middle age, ap- 
parently of low condition, and accustomed to toil ; 
she was not well-looking, yet there was nothing 
particularly ferocious in her countenance ; for we had 
not remarked her when seated among the rest. She 
asked for her sister with great and unaffected kind- 
ness, and begged that we would interest ourselves 
to have her sent to the Inclusa, for she was only 
fifteen years old, and it was a pity that she should 
be exposed, at her age, to the hardships and con- 
tamination of a common dungeon. After she had 
gone away, the Rectora told us that Marians one- 
eyed victim had made her a visit not long ago, and 
was not particularly well received by her, for she 
had always said that it was the evidence of the 
tuerto, or one-eyed, that procured her conviction. 
" If God spares me'' — she is wont to say, with 
great but terrible calmness — ^^ to fulfil my ten 
years, the first thing I shall do will be' to kill the 
tuerto.'' She has yet four years to remain, and 
the best use the tuerto can make of them is to 
change his name, get a glass eye, and transport 
himself to some other country. 
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The system of the establishment under the di- 
rection of this firm and ingenious woman, embraces 
the minutest attention to cleanliness, order, *a judi- 
cious distribution of time, and exact attention to 
religious observances. The day begins, as in a well- 
regulated man-of-war, with the employments con- 
nected with cleanliness and preparation ; then fol- 
lows breakfast, after that mass ; then the season of 
the more important labours, until dinner, which is 
accompanied by three pater-nosters ; work again 
ensues, until the rosary, succeeding the evening 
meal, ushers in the allotted season of repose. The 
spirit of order, of occupation, of well-divided time, 
assigning to each portion of the day its correspond- 
ing employment, all tend to tranquillize and give a 
healthy tone to the mind, substituting a calm con- 
tentment for wasteful and corroding care, and lay- 
ing the surest foundation for reformation and future 
usefulness in the world, in the formation of those 
habits which are themselves the means of honour- 
able subsistence. Though the Rectora dwelt with 
complacency on the good effects of her system, 
and on the contrast presented by the present con- 
dition of the galera and that in which she found 
it, yet she seemed heart-sick at the recollection of 
the time she had passed there, and shuddered at 
the thought that her labours might be interminable. 
The tears stood in her eyes as she spoke to me of 
her unhappy lot ; her thoughts glowed. at the idea 
of an escape from an imprisonment as irksome to 
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her as to the compulsory recluses, and her words 
partook of their eloquence. ^^ I will go to the 
Queen" — said she—" I will ask to be relieved from 
these vile cares, and, as an only reward for so 
many years of faithfulness, to receive some modest 
pension, which will enable me to await in peaceful- 
ness the close of my days, separated from this base 
association with the worst of criminals, and far from 
these gloomy walls, within whose polluted precincts 
I have been doomed to pass the flower of my life, 
the best of my existence as a woman ! — lajUyr de 
mi vidoy lo mejor de mi ser como muger !"" I was 
affected and struck by the eloquence of this wo- 
man, though not surprised, knowing, as I did, that 
elevated sentiments are not here the exclusive at- 
tribute of lofty station, and how naturally the 
noble language of the land lends itself to their ut- 
terance. 

Having visited the prisons of the capital, we 
passed to the inspection of the more prominent of 
its benevolent institutions, of which there are many. 
We were struck with the vastness of the hospitals, 
especially that of San Carlos, where some thousands 
of sick are perpetually received and succoured. 
The Foundling Hospital, known by the name of . 
the Inclusa, was however, that which most attracted 
our attention. The Minister'^s circular opened 
this, like the rest, to our inspection, and I was 
armed with an additional passport to the courtesy 
and good offices of the Sisters of Charity having 
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charge of the establishment, in a letter from the 
distinguished lady who patronises and superin- 
tends it, and whose name, associated with whatever 
efforts of benevolence are directed to the relief of 
female distress in Madrid, calls to mind the inge- 
nious nobleman who produced, in Lazarillo de 
Tormes, the first novel of a class from which the 
reading world has since received so much delight, 
and who was alike iUustrious for his success in 
war, in letters, and diplomacy. The reader will 
not fail to remember the name of Don Diego Hur- 
tado de Mendoza* 

The Sisters received us very kindly at the gate, 
and conducted us to the office, submitting to our 
inspection the records of the infants received into 
the institution, with a description of their condition 
of health, and the mode in which they were clad, and 
all the circumstances attending their history, which 
was usually a brief one. Out of every six. children, 
on an average, there would be only one whose 
story would not wind up with the simple and 
sententious word muertOj written opposite in the 
last column. Infanticide, in every instance, would 
seem to have been charity, compared to such pro- 
longation of misery, ending so uniformly in death. 

We were first conducted tp the depository in 
which the infants are placed in the night by their 
mothers or others. A bell beside it being rung, 
communicates the information to one of the sisters 
sleeping within, who hastens to turn the box and 
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receive the infiuit. Ordinarily they are accompa- 
nied with a statement of the age, whether baptized, 
and the name^ whidh facts are all entered into the 
register, in which a number is assigned to each in- 
fbnt, corresponding to that which is stamped on a 
piece of lead, fastened to a string about its neck 
Smnetimes the infant is well dad, and furnished 
with changes of appall ; but oftener they are left 
in a condition better suited to what one might ex- 
pect, from those who would be likely to abandcm 
their children, and, not unfrequently, a simple rag 
of cotton constitutes their only attire. Frequently 
in hurrying away to escape detection, a mother, 
abandoning her child, will neglect to pull the bell 
to ^otify the rister in attendance, and the in&nt 
may remain thus until morning, or until anotha- is 
placed beside it In winter, they are thus often 
found frozen, and, even when only chilled, are sure 
to perish. 

In approaching the wards in which the infants 
were kept, we were early notified of their presence, 
by the painful chorus of their cries. We found 
them arranged in rows of cradles, and dressed with 
perfect neatness. For the most part, these were 
wretched, feeble creatures, characterized by every 
variety of malformatioB, having its origin in the 
vices, the diseases, or attempts of the mother to 
conceal pregnancy. Here the sins of the parent 
were too evidently entailed upon the child. Vice 
never seemed to me so loathsome before, as when 
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thus contemplated, in the curses entailed on the 
offspring of its votaries. We were told that here 
was only a portion of the infants received into the 
establishment, many of them being given out to be 
nursed, by poor people in the city, or neighbouring 
villages, who receive three dollars a month for their 
services. This not unfrequently gives occasion to 
fraud ; mothers first depositing, and then getting 
possession again of their own children, and being 
paid for the fulfilment of their maternal obligations. 
Still there were some hundreds remaining; no in* 
considerable portion of which were crying plain, 
tively together, in obedience to that instinct of 
nature which teaches them, ere speech is imparted, 
to signify their wants in a way which, though it 
may constitute an eloquent and intelligible appeal 
to a mother, is most irritating and vexatious to all 
others. Some fifty or sixty nurses nourish and at- 
tend on these, and substitute imperfectly for money 
the priceless cares of maternal affection. I think I 
never saw a more painful sight, than was presented 
by the air of indifference with which these nurses 
passed from cradle to cradle^ seeking to pacify the 
unhappy little suppliants. 

In passing to the rooms in which the older chil- 
dren were employed in school, or in various occu- 
pations — knitting, sewing, straw-weaving, or em- 
broidery, under the direction of the sisters, we were 
greatly struck with the healthy and robust appear- 
ance of the children ; though, when we came to re- 
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fleet that only those of the most vigorous confor- 
mation can possibly live through hardships and pri- 
vations, under which so large a majority die, it 
seemed obvious that the survivors should be as we 
found them. At the sight of these neat, industrious, 
and interesting-looking children, I was not a little 
disposed to change my mind as to the inexpedi- 
ency of any effort to rescue them, which the sight 
of the calendar had suggested to me. While we 
were among these, a little girl of five years was 
brought in on a visit, by the person who had been 
hired to take care of her in her infancy, and who 
had conceived a warm attachment for her. She was 
very neatly dressed, and it seemed that she had been 
taught various accomplishments, for she could both 
sing and dance, and was made to exhibit some spe- 
cimens of her art for our amusement. I was pleased 
to see such early development of the genuine Spa- 
nish grace in her movements in the fandango. The 
inmates of the house, who knew none of these things, 
and who were deprived, moreover, of those oppor- 
tunities of seeing the world without, of which those 
who are carefully secluded from it are most apt to 
form a magnificent idea, were disposed to envy her 
superiority, and were doubtless the less ready to pity 
her, when, in the midstof her exhibitions, she backed 
against the brazier, and fell with her hand into the 
hot ashes. 

I was affected by a very melancholy feeling in 
visiting this establishment, and I could not avoid 
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thinking, as I took leave of it, that though un- 
doubtedly conceived in the spirit of benevolence, its 
effect is any thing but charitable or humane. It con- 
signs to mercenary care a tender plant, to whose 
rearing nothing can suffice save that abounding 
affection existing in a woman'^s heart for her own 
offspring, at a season when life is held by the slight- 
est and most precarious tenure, which each rude 
breath may dissolve : it tends to promote laxity of 
morals, by providing a relief from the consequences 
of it, and to render innocent an abandonment, for 
which provision is thus publicly made. There can, 
indeed, be intrinsically no greater crime against 
nature and society, than in renouncing the duties 
which are self-imposed in becoming a parent. Such 
a crime, enormous in itself, becomes immeasurably 
more so in a man like Rousseau, who could philoso- 
phize, and speculate, and refine so delicately on 
questions of this nature. The existence of a found- 
ling hospital could not deceive such a mind as his, 
as to the innocence of making use of it ; an act by 
which he has fixed a stigma on his character, which 
will remain there for ever, and all the eloquence 
and refinement of sentiment that ever flowed from 
his pen, could never efface his base and cowardly 
shrinking from the obligations of paternity; his 
crime being all the greater, that it was committed 
in spite of the protestations of the wretched woman, 
thus frustrated in her maternal yearnings, and rob* 
bed of rights so painfully purchased. 
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In retracing our steps to the Gdte of the Sun, 
we passed through a small square, situated in the 
barrier of Lavapies, the most wretched quarter of 
the town, and which is known by the familiar name 
of the Rastro. This is a sort of exchange and 
place of rendezvous for the lowest and most vicious 
ot the inhabitants of Madrid. Here the robbers 
of the neighbourhood expose for sale the horses 
of which they have forcibly become possessed, and 
here, too, most of the goods stden throughout the 
town, are converted into money. It happened to 
be a market or exchange day here, and the scene 
was a lively and characteristic one. The interior 
of the square was filled with irregular clusters of 
rude sheds, or cumbersome lunbrellas, with stout 
wooden frames surmounting a post planted in the 
ground, and covered with canvass, while against 
the wall which enclosed it, were ranges of chests 
"—they could not be called houses— in which the 
humble merchapts who dealt here, slept and se- 
cured their goods by night. The articles exposed 
for sale under these sheds and awnings were of a 
miserable description, suited to the means and taste 
of the population ; they consisted of broken chairs, 
three-l^ged bedsteads, earthen crockery, old locks, 
and rusty scraps of iron. Here a woman kept her 
shop on a manta, without protection of any sort 
from the sun, her stock consisting of odd-looking 
razors and murderous knives, having a spring at 
the back to keep them open, in the event of a sud- 
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den quarrel and duel ; there another, seated also 
on the ground, alternated the cares of watching 
over various earthen pots, in which she was pre* 
paring stews to stay the stomachs of the hungry, 
with those of arranging the blowzy hair of one or 
two reluctant children. The conversation of the 
company here assembled was quite suited to the 
place, being plentifully interspersed with impreca- 
tions and obscene words ; while, to attest the dis- 
order of which the Rastro was not unfrequently 
the scene, at the upper side of the square, which 
stood upon the slope of a hill, a picket guard 
might be seen, having its lodgment in a rude and 
ruinous hovel, with a sentinel walking his post 
beside a stack of muskets, and overlooking the 
whole square, while his comrades were planted on 
the ground at the sunny side of the guard-house, 
grouped in a circle, and, apparently, from their 
excited movements, engaged in a game of cards. 
This precaution was particularly necessary at this 
moment ; for the wretched inhabitants of the bar- 
rier, being all royalists, were irritable, and prone to 
revolt. They occasionally amused themselves on 
feast-days, by beating all the well-dressed people 
who passed that way, under the impression, that 
being better dad than themselves, they must be of 
a different way of thinking in politics ; while their 
nightly amusement during the carnival, was to 
stop the maskers in the street, and strip them of 
their tinsel finery, an amusement not wholly vain 
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and unprofitable, at a season when masks were at 
a premium. Scarcely a week after my visit to 
this place, it was the scene of a regular insurrec- 
tion, and a number of the populace were shot or 
bayoneted, within the boundaries of the Rastro. 

In passing through the square in front of the 
Prison of the Court, I was attracted by a collect 
tion of people surrounding some object, which I 
truly conjectured to be a dead body, this place ah« 
swering the same purpose as the Morgue at Paris, 
where bodies found in the river or elsewhere aro 
exposed, for the purpose of being reclaimed for 
burial by their relatives. There were here, indeed, 
two dead persons, and both of them women. One 
was quite old, and death seemed not to have stolen 
prematurely or unnaturally on his prey. Her end, 
however, had evidently been miserable, solitary^ 
and unconsoled. She had been dead some time^ 
and decomposition would long since have ensued in 
any other climate than this ; apparently, she had 
been discovered in some stable, or on some dung- 
heap, for her hair and clothes were covered with 
straw and litter. The other person was of a very 
different appearance. She had been cut off in the 
flower of her youth, and in the full bloom of health, 
by a violent death, of which her dress bore the 
traces. She was gaily attired in the Manola fashion ; 
her features were regular, and her figure, though 
laid upon a board, and stiffened in death, was still 
evidently beautiful. Her shoes were gone, but her 
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Stockings evinced the characteristic attention of her 
countrywomen to this part of their dress; they 
covered very beautiful feet, the left being stained 
with blood, which seemed, ere she had fallen, to 
have run down from a knife wound in her left side 
above the girdle, whence it had also flowed plenti- 
fully over her person. Her features, though regu- 
lar, were distorted by a blended expression of 
agony and rage, and her left hand convulsively 
grasped her hair, in which it was entangled. No 
friendly hand had been nigh to close the eyes of 
these unfortunate beings, which glared forth with 
glassy and fixed gaze. I was bewildered by the 
singular expression of their countenances, for death 
had never presented itself to me before in this aspect 
of terror. On the breast of each was a tin plate, 
intended to receive the alms of those who passed, 
for the purpose of procuring burial, in the event 
of the bodies not being reclaimed, and to assist, 
at any rate, in this pious oflice; we contributed 
our mite, and passed on, making such remarks 
as occurred to us, on the lawless condition of the 
country. 

Perhaps I may close appropriately tliis narration 
of crime, by a word or two in illustration of its occa- 
sional consequences, and by showing how, even in 
Spain, it is sometimes overtaken by a just retri- 
bution. I had gone one morning, in the early days 
of Lent, to my balcony, to breathe the fresh air, 
enjoy the genial heat of the sun, and divert myself 
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with the ever-gay q)ectacle in the Puerta del Sol, 
when my attention was excited by the tinkling bell 
of a member of the Paz y Caridad, who, in a 
solemn voice, was inviting all charitable souls to 
join in interposing, with such humble alms as they 
were pleased to contribute, to smooth the parting 
hour, and redeem from pur^tory, by means of 
masses, the soul o£ the unhappy brother, whose 
life was that day to be required of him. He had 
before him a square box, having a hole to receive 
the alms of the charitable, surmounted by a figure 
of the crucified Saviour,- calculated at once to 
awaken a devotional feeling in the bosom of the 
Christian, and to call to mind the recollection, that 
He, like the unhappy criminal who was that day 
to expiate his offences, had died— though inno* 
cently, and for our piopitmtion — the death of a 
felon. 

There was, then, to be an execution. It was 
sure to be a spectacle full of horror and painful ex- 
citement, yet I determined to witness it. I felt 
sad and melanchcdy, and yet, by a strange perver- 
sion, I was willing to feel more so. With the 
customary chocolate, Dona Lucretia, my landlady, 
brought me the Diaria I turned at once to see 
what was said about the execution. Among the 
orders of the day was the following:—" Having to 
suffer this day, at eleven in the morning, in the 
square of Cebada, the pain of death on the vile 
garrotte, to which he was s^tenced by the military 
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commission of this province, Juan Lopez Solorzano, 
alias the Bird-catcher, a native of Las Altas Torres, 
in La Mancha, thirty-eight years of age, a bachelor, 
late a grenadier of the disbanded royalist volunteers 
of this capital, accused of having been one of the 
first aggressors in the rebdlion of October last, on 
the occasion of disarming that corps : to aid in the 
execution, a detachment of the provincial regiment 
of Granada, and another of the cuirassiers of the 
Royal Guard, will repair to the place of execution 
at half-past ten, while, at the same hour, another 
detachment of the aforesaid regiment of Granada, 
and of the light-horse of Madrid, will report to the 
Corregidor at the prison, in readiness to guard the 
prisoner to the scaffold, leaving a corporal'^s guard 
to protect the body after justice is consummated, 
until the Paz y Caridad shall come to withdraw 
it;' 

Such was the succinct and sententious informa- 
tion given me by the Diario. I learned, in addi- 
tion, from Dona Lucretia, that the Fajarero, or 
Birdwatcher, was so called, because he had for 
some years lived by selling doves and singing-birds 
in the Square of the Iloly Cross. He had been a 
turbulent, quarrelsome fellow, had killed a number 
of p^sons at various times, for all which misdeeds 
he had found protection in being a royalist volun- 
teer, and a regular attendant at mass and the con- 
fessional. In the late disbanding of the royalist 
volunteers, those janizaries of the Spanish hierar- 
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chy, he had taken an active part in the revolt^ 
killing, with his own band, one of the partisans of 
the Queen, in the Square of the Angel. During 
fifty-three days, he had been concealed by persons 
friendly to the old order of things, but had at last 
been sold by some mercenary Judas, and betrayed 
into the handa of justice. It chanced that I had 
attended the court-martial on the day of his trial, 
and I was not a little struck with the peculiar vein 
of eloquence in which the fiscal devoted him to 
damnation, ere yet he had been produced before 
the court. *^ Soon will this vile assassin presa:it 
himself before you. The tribunal will then see 
his detestable soul painted in his countenance, and 
will need no other evidence to discover the atrocious 
image of a regicide.*" Such, alike under despotism 
and in the hands of liberals, is the vindictive cha^ 
racter of Spanish retribution. Perhaps, however, 
it may be just to add, that of seventy-three royaHsts 
condemned to death for a revolt, with the alleged 
intention of murdering the Queen, the Bird-catcher 
was alone selected as the most infamous for execur 
tion. The rest were taken from prison in the dead 
of the succeeding night, and, being manacled, were 
marched off under a strong escort for Ceuta. One 
of them, in an access of despair, dashed his brains 
out against the postern of the prison. The scene 
in the neighbourhood was represented to me as hav- 
ing been most deplorable on the following morning. 
The news of the departure of these prisoners had 



PRISON OF THE COURT. 313 

spread to the obscure barriers of the capital, and 
their families had gathered round in an agony of 
bereavement. Mothers, wives, ajid lovers, tore 
their hair and rent the air with shrieks and excla- 
maticms of woe; while the children, thus suddenly 
lfl£b fatherless, looked on with a dumb Amazement 
-r^un indistinct sense of some great calamity«-T- 
s^ttxely less painful and heart-landing. There 
wese £fty wives who found themselves thus sud- 
denly reduced to hopeless widowhood, while more 
than twice that number of children looked around, 
and saw that they were fatherless. 
- Divesting the mind of iJl fanaticism, whether in 
&Tour of liberty or despotism, the offences of these 
men will not seem so equal to their fate, as to close 
tlie heart against every sentiment of pity. They 
were victims of iheir fidelity to an order of things, 
¥thich^ but a few months before, received the adhe- 
sion of .the king, the court, the army,-^was ac- 
quiesced in by the whole nation, and still had the 
sympathy <x£jbl vast majority of the Spsmish peojde. 
Oh, Americans I while you pity the land in which 
Hberty is unknown and unappreciated, learn to 
value the blessings which you enjoy, and cultivate 
an ever«>increasing admiration and love for that 
birthright xxf freedom whioh has been bequeathed 
to you. 

I took my way through the Gate of the Sun, to 
the nciAe front of the Prison of the Court, in which 
the Pajarero was pointed out to me, when I visited 
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it, as the greatest curiosity of the place. My rea- 
ders may not be aware, that, among the ccmimon 
people of Spain, villainous distinction of any sort, 
as that of a footpad or murderer, always entitles 
the possessor to a species of war- name ; thus, £1 
Gato, or Cat, was the formidable and dreaded 
appellation of a Valencian robber, who flourished a 
few years since, enacting a fearful tragedy in my 
presence, and who was noted for the tiger-like and 
ferocious certainty with which he was wont to 
pounce upon his prey. £1 Cacaruco was the droll 
cognomen of a scarcely less distinguished worthy^ 
by whom I had once been most courteously plun- 
dered in the plains of La Mancha; while the 
famous Jose Maria was graced with the more com- 
plimentary title— a tribute at once to his power and 
his magnanimity — of el Senor del Campo. 

The Pajerero was a name of inferior note. When 
his crimes were recounted to me, I felt little incli* 
nation to pity him. Whatever sympathy I had at 
my command, had already been bestowed upon the 
more pitiable objects which met my sight in that 
mansion of despair. Tha-e seemed, moreover, a 
sort of poetical justice in the shutting up o£ an 
individual, who, while he had been a monster to 
his fellow-men, had passed his life in making war 
against those winged inhabitants of the air — those 
happy pensioners of nature-^whose capacities barely 
fit them to enjoy liberty, and to languish and pine 
away when deprived of it. He was, besides, a most 
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ill-favoured and ferocious-looking man, and the fiscal 
would, doubtless, have been borne out by Lavater, 
in his assertion, that it was easy to see ^^ his detes- 
table soul painted in his countenance.^ 

The prison was already surrounded by a dense 
crowd. The escort, which was to conduct the 
prisoner to the place of execution, was at its post, 
and squadrons of cavalry patrolled the streets lead- 
ing to it, keeping the way open, and beating back 
the crowd with their sabres, and trampling upon 
them with the armed hoofs of their horses, much 
in the same manner as if the government had still 
been that of the Absolute King, and the felon a 
false-hearted liberal. It was expected, and cur- 
rently reported, that there was to be a popular 
tumult among the serviles, and an attempt by the 
disbanded volunteers, to rescue their heroic com- 
rade. The government, unwilling to betray any- 
weakness, did not, however, increase the detach- 
ment of troops on immediate duty beyond what 
was usual, yet preparations were secretly made, 
to pour forth an overwhelming military force. The 
troops at the garrison were ready to march at a 
moments warning, and individual cavaliers of the 
body-guard, in their gay uniforms and antique 
casques, were seen at each instant, spurring away 
on their fleet barbs, of the caste of Aranjuez, to 
carry to the palace the anxiously expected intima- 
tion, that all was still well. 

I did not look with any particular complacency 
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upon these military youths, notwithstsndiiig their 
gay uniforms and handsome penoss. To be sure, 
I had once claimed as an intimate and valued 
friend, a noble yaang Andalodan-HKible, not less 
in the real^ than in the accepted sense— ^who be- 
longed to this corps. In general, however, they 
are held in little estimation, and neyer in less than 
at that moment ; for, but a few days before, (me 
of them was detected, by the waiter of a restaurant, 
in the act of concealing two silver forks in the 
capacious receptacle of his trooper^s boots, which, 
however constructed with other motives, were not 
ill adapted to the purpose of quiet and uncAiserved 
ab^raction. After all, there was nothing so strange 
in this, when one looked at the shc^t distance from 
the top of the yawning boot to the temptioig oover, 
a few inches distant on die edge of ^e taUe, re- 
flecting, at the same tune, that the }%>uth had to 
support all the dignity of a nobility, amsuUied on 
four sides by any mingling of base blood, upon the 
paltry stipend of twenty dollars a month. ** Viven 
los chocolaierosr cried the crowd, as they spurred 
along, that being the vulgar cognomen applied to 
them, because chocolate is the <mly refreshment 
served to them from the royal kitchen when on 
duty at the palace. 

At length the prisoner was brought Ibrtii. He 
was dressed in a penitential robe of yellow ; on his 
head was a cap of the same colour, faced by a 
white cross. His face was pale, less apparently 
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from fear thaoi long coBfinement^ for Iris frame was 
not convulsed, aikl bis hands trembled not, as he 
held before him a paper, from which he chanted / 
a prayer, uttered with an earnestness proportiooed 
to the little time that racaained to Mm to make his 
peace with heaven, and the conviction that he was 
about to enter on an eternity of btiss or misery, 
the common belief of a land in which, though 
there may be much crime, there is as yet but 
little infidelity. A dark beard, which was of many 
days'* growth, augmented the ghastliness of his 
expression. 

At his side was a friar of the order of Mercy, in 
a white habit, and a shaven crown, who held bef^e 
the unhappy man a crucifix, bearing an image of 
the Saviour, through whose intercession he might 
yet, by repentance, be saved. With one arm the 
holy man embraced the prisoner, whispering in his 
ear words of consolation and comfc»rt, and accom- 
panying him as he ISedtered in his pray^s. He was 
seated on a white ass, his legs bound below ; and 
the patient unconsciousness of the docile animal of 
the errand on which it was going, contrasted singu- 
larly with the interest and irresistible sympathy 
which all there felt in the fate of a fellow-man 
about to enter on the unknown regions of eternity. 

The brotherhood of Peace and Charity, each 
member bearing a torch, gathered closely around 
the victim, whom, from a sentiment of humanity, 
and in fulfilmait of their solemn vow, they had 
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comforted with their society, and aided with their 
prayers ; for his sake they had become mendicants 
through the public streets, collecting sufficient alms 
from the charitable to supply with comfort and 
decency the last wants of nature ; and, when justice 
should have wreaked its necessary vengeance on 
his body, they were to withdraw it from its place 
of ignominious exposure, consign it ¥dth careful 
decency to the tomb, and offer prayers and masses 
for the soul which had taken its flight. 

So soon as all had reached the street, the soldiers 
gathered round, their serried bayonets seeming to 
shut out all hope of rescue, and the muffled drum 
beating a monotonous and mournful measure, the 
procession set forward to the scene of death. The 
singular combination of this group— -the criminal, 
tlie ass, the cowled friar in his white robe, the 
torch-bearing brothers of tlie Paz y Caridad, the 
stern and mustached warriors who guarded the 
law^s victim, offered to the eye a singular spectacle, 
while the chanting of the criminal, and of the 
compassionating spirits who joined in his prayers, 
mingling strangely with the hoarse drum and the 
measured tramp of the soldiers, bringing nearer, 
at every footfall, the moment of the catastrophe — 
all tended to impress the beholder with a gloomy 
and terrible interest. 

It was expected, that if there were any riot or 
attempt at rescue, it would take place in the street 
of Toledo, before the portal of the Jesuits^ Church 
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of San Isidro. Not many weeks later, indeed, an 
insurrection did occur there. The population of 
the adjoining quarter broke forth into mutiny and 
rebellion, liberals and royalists joined in deadly 
conflict, churchemen and friars were immolated in 
the streets, and the pavement was strewed with 
corpses, and crimsoned with Spanish blood, shed 
by the hands of Spaniards. But the spirit of re> 
bellion, so lately repressed, was not yet ripe for a 
new explosion. San Isidro was passed without 
commotion of any sort, and the procession at length 
reached the Plaza. The ordinary avocations, of 
which it is the daily scene, had ceased. It was 
filled with a crowd of curious spectators. Cloaked 
men, and women in mantillas, as if arrayed for 
mass, occupied the whole square, while the sheds 
and the gratings of the surrounding windows were 
covered with clambering and ambitious urchins, 
each anxious to contemplate, from the highest ele- 
vation, the scene which so great a crowd had col* 
lected to behold. The balconies were filled with 
well-dressed people, and, from not a few, beauty-^ 
hardened to painful spectacles by the tortures of 
the arena — was seen to gaze with curious ear- 
nestness. 

At one of the balconies I noticed the towering 
and militaiy figure of the brave colonel of the Ma- 
drid light horse, to whom I had the honour of being 
known. I entered the house, and, presenting my- 
self at the door of the no less doughty countryman 
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of the doughty Dugald Dalgetty, w»& received 
most cordially, and welcomed to a station in bis 
balcony. I was at once absobed by the poiiiftd 
interest which attracted my attention to the person 
of the culprit The colonel, on the contrary, was 
filled with delight at the spirited manner in whkh 
his horsemen kept the way open; beating hack 
the more pressing intruders by frequent and force- 
ful blows with the flat of their long Toledo aabres, 
and reining their steeds most unceremoniotialy 
backward upon them. The colonel was a fierce 
liberal. He was delighted with the way in which 
his brave fellows routed the rabble mob^ and, 
being armed from cap to rowel, would doub€^ 
less have been delighted to have an opportunity, 
as indeed, he soon afterwards had, of beading hh 
squadron, who were drawn up in readiness in the 
neighbouring barrack, and riding down all oppo- 
sition. 

The instrument of execution was different from 
what I had been accustomed to see in Spain. It 
was the garrote^ which the liberals, actuated by 
the spirit of improvement, exercising itself finsc, 
as in revolutinary France, in a more ingenious 
method of putting people to death, had substituted 
for the gallows. The form of it was very simple. 
A single upright post was planted in the ground, 
having attached to it an iron collar, large enough 
to receive the neck of the culprit, but capable of 
being suddenly tightened to much smaller dinien*> 
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sions, by means of a screw, which played against 
the back of the post, and had a very open spiral 
thread. A short elbow projected at right angles 
from the upright post, for the criminal to sit on, 
the screw being attached to the post at a distance 
above, suited to the height of his body. 

When the procession had arrived at the foot of 
the gallows, the bird-catcher was unbound and re- 
moved from the ass, and seated upon the projecting 
elbow of the garrote^ which looked towards the 
east His legs were again securely bound to the 
post on which he was seated, and his arms and 
body to the upright timber at his back. Here he 
made his last confession at the foot of the scaffold. 
The friar chanted the prayers which the church 
has set apart for the closing scene of lifers latest 
hour. The criminal repeated his responses fer- 
vently and audibly. He was now convinced that 
there was to be no reprieve and no rescue. Each 
moment was more precious to the salvation of his 
soul than worlds of treasure. He remembered that 
the penitent thief had been forgiven at his latest 
hour — ^Why might he not hope, being also peni- 
tent, to claim tliat precious promise — *^ To-day 
shalt thou be with me in Paradise?^ 

The friar whispered words of consolation. He 
pronounced the promise of absolution, and covering 
the unhappy man with the folds of his ample robe, 
thereby signified that he was a pardoned, because a 
repentant sinner, and, as such, admitted into the 

p3 
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bosom of the church. The scene at this moment 
was one of awful interest. The eyes of that vast 
crowd, filling the square, and clustering on gratings, 
balconies, and house-tops, were fixed, with intense- 
ly excited gaze, on the one object of attention. The 
battalion of infantry formed an impenetrable pha- 
lanx around the scafibld. Behind it, mounted on 
powerful coal-black horses, a squadron of cuiras- 
siers, with drawn sabres, and clad in panoply of 
steel, were drawn up, ready for instant action, yet 
as motionless as death. The glorious sun of a 
Castilian heaven, shining through an atmosphere 
yet more brilliant and unclouded than our own, 
was sent back in bright reflection from cuirasses, 
emblazoned with its own gorgeous image, glanc- 
ing from antique casques, and flickering round the 
points of sabres and bayonets. 

Still, for a moment, the man of Grod covered, with 
his garb of sanctity, the figure of the criminal. And 
now it is withdrawn, and the executioner, with dex- 
terous art, quickly and stealthily adjusts the iron 
collar to the neck of his victim. A hand is on either 
end of the powerful lever which works the tighten- 
ing screw. Life has reached its extremest limit. 
Time is dropping his last sand ; ere yet it is quite 
fallen, one prayer of supplication is uttered for 
mercy in that eternity which begins. Quick as 
lightning the motion is given to the fatal lever ; 
a momentary convulsion agitates his frame, and 
horribly distorts his countenance, and the sinner is 
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with his Grod. Tlie bell of the neighbouring church 
tolls a mournful requiem from the top of its tower ; 
lips are seen to move in muttered prayer to speed 
the parting soul, and ten thousand breasts are 
fflgned together with the cross of reconciliation. A 
fleet horseman darts away at a gallop to announce 
to the alarmed inmates of the palace that justice 
has not been robbed of its victim, and that its coiv- 
summation is complete. 

Thus ignominiously died Solorzano, sumamed 
El Pajarero. His sins to his fellow men upon earth 
were expiated ; let us hope that he may find mercy 
in heaven. Peace to his soul ! 

The execution was over, the verdugo had with- 
drawn, and the crowd was preparing to disperse, 
when a blind woman, leaning on her staff, seized 
upon the interval of silence and solemnity that yet 
prevailed in the neighbourhood of the scaffold, to 
offer to put into words the feeling of devotion that 
influenced the crowd, and the desire of those who 
composed it, to offer up prayers for the souFs rest 
of the departed sinner. "Devots and devotees !*'— 
said she, in a loud clear voice—'* who will command 
me to repeat a solemn orison for the soul of our 
brother, the defunct criminal P'^ Another blind wo- 
man who had approached, with the same motive of 
saying prayers and getting paid for them, now 
made some disparaging remark, upon which the 
other broke out into abuse', and brandished her staff 
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in a way to show, that though she wanted to pray, 
she waa also ready to fight. These were both 
members of the fraternity of the blind, a recog- 
nised gremioy or company, having a royal charter, 
which secures to them the monopoly of crying the 
journals, lottery-tickets, or articles of lost [property, 
and other similar functions. Before giving the 
prayer of the victorious blind woman, I may as 
well say something of her life, which, I had sub- 
sequent reason to see, was less holy than her lan- 
guage. Being anxious to procure a copy of the 
very peculiar formula which she used on this occa- 
sion, I arranged, with my companion, in witnessing 
this spectacle (a most intelligent young gentleman, 
connected with the British mission), the means of 
seeing her again ; and, accordingly, having found 
her way to his better known residence, she was 
thence directed to mine; and, one wet morning, 
being oae of only two rainy days that occurred 
during my visit to Spain, though made at the most 
inclement season of the year, she picked her way 
up the tortuous stairway leading to my apartment, 
and came upon me at breakfast. Having furnished 
her with some food. Dona Lucretia fell to ques- 
tioning her about her history and mode of life, and, 
among other questions, asked her if she were mar- 
ried, there being that in her appearance which 
made the question an obvious one. She said no; 
she had been some months engaged to a blind tu- 
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nante of her acquaintance, who, after makmg her a 
present, fair which she was likely to remember him, 
had gone off a few mcnuinga before,, and married 
another woman of their firatemity. The account 
^e gave of the way in which she lost her sight, 
will convey an idea of hopdess^ and almost incre- 
diUe barbarity. She had in her early youth, an 
affection of tbe eyes, which her father undertook 
to cure by thrusting red pepper into them, an ap- 
plication whidi was reasonably enough followed 
by the total loss of vision. 

But to return to her doings on this present occa- 
sion ; having silenced her rival, and received a cc^ 
per, to encoiurage her to commence, she now began 
a prayer, poetically arranged, which she delivered 
in a measured cadence, well emphasized, and dis- 
tinctly pronounced, pausing frequently to cross her- 
self. And first, she began by calling on all the by- 
standers to join in the effort to extract the unhappy 
soul of the deceased from purgatory, whidi she de- 
scribed as a place of terror, having, amcHig other 
horrible attributes, lakes of molten glass, and pits of 
snow, into which the probationers were alternately 
plunged, according to their guilt, that others, in like 
circumstances, might render them the same aid. 
To this end, she said that alms, masses, and proces- 
sions were of avail, which they were bound to con- 
tribute; for all Christians are known by their works, 
some having devotion to say prayers, others to 
carry torches at a funeral. And now she began to 
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pray very fervently, invoking all the saints, ascrib- 
ing to each peculiar attributes, until, as she went 
on, those who at first seemed disposed to scoff, 
were converted into attentive listeners, and when 
she stopped, there poured in from all sides a plen- 
tiful tribute of coppers. 

Thus encouraged, when she had taken breath, 
she began a second poem, describing the origin of 
crime in the bad passions of our nature, as well 
as its consequences : she carried us to the interior 
of the prison, picturing the guilty criminal, crouch- 
ing, covered with chains, in the comer of his cell ; 
then produced in court, confronted with his ac- 
cusers, and condemned to die like a felon. The 
chaplain is now introduced, and urges him to 
confess, with the promise of absolution, if he be 
penitent; the confession is narrated in general 
terms, showing a picture of crime and murder 
but too common in the land, and, finally, the 
holy man takes Ids leave, counseUing the criminal 
to die a Christian, if he wish to live one here- 
after*. Now follows a description of the terrible 
ceremony of placing him in the chapel, hung 
with black, and surrounded with every circum- 
stance suited to strike terror, and stir up repentance 
in his soul. 



(I 



Ya le ha llegado la hora 
De meterle eo la Capilla 
Que confusion ! y que espanto 
Que dolor I y que fatigaT* 
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The visits and sad parting of friends prelude to 
the procession, as this does to the execution, and 
the soul^s passage to the presence of its Judge. 
^^ The criminal is dead, and even for such as he 
God has pity, since Jesus Christ also died on the 
scaffold for the just and for the unjust; yet, though 
God be willing to pardon him, some there are who 
may say that the sinner is unworthy. Scoff not, 
vain man ; take heed to your words ; for who can 
say that he is safe P and least of all shall he be par- 
doned who is unwilling to pardon others. Fathers, 
teach well your children, and teach not only by 
words, but by example also, lest, through thy fault, 
they be brought to like shame and condemnation. 
Beloved Redeemer ! benign Jesus ! who died on 
the accursed tree, have mercy on his soul ! Mary ! 
Mother of God ! chosen rose among women ! 
intercede and save him ! Michael and Gabriel, 
grant him repose, and Raphael, joy in thy glorious 
custody ! Philip and Bartholomew, and St. Mat- 
thew the Apostle, pray to Jesus to save him! 
Thomas and Clement, withdraw him from perdi- 
tion, and intercede to stay his torments ! St. Ste- 
phen and St. Francis, St. Martin and the three glo- 
rious Kings, and ye, Martha and Magdalen, seek 
the propitiation of his sins, and of those who 
command me to pray for him. Souls of the exe- 
cuted, that have been pardoned and received into 
heaven, seek that this, thy brother's, may meet 
with like acceptation I O soul! be thou received 
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of God, the Father Eternal, pardoned through 
the intereesfiion of his Divine Son, and crowned 
with glory by the Holy Ghost ! Amen ! and 
Amen !'' 
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Excluding the Author Jrom Spain. 



£1 Exino Senor Gobemador del Real y Supremo 

« 
Consejo de Gastilla enS del actual dice al Exno Senor 

Presideiite Capitan General de esta zeal Audkniaa lo 
que copio. 

£xmo Senor. Con fecha de vpss me dice el Beuor 
Secretario del Despacho de Orada y Jusdcia k> d- 
^ente. £xmo Sener. £1 Se&or Secreteao de Es- 
stado y del Despacho me dice de orden de flu Mages- 
tad con fedia 26 del mes anterior lo que sigue. £xmo 
Senor. Se ha imprimido en los Estados UnidoB mia 
obra en Ingles titulada A Year in Spain (o sea un ano 
en Eapana) par un joven Anglo Americano Teniente 
de la marina de aquella Republica Uamado Ridell. 
Esta indigesta produccion esta Uena de falsedades y 
de groc^as calumniafi contra el Rey N. S. y su 
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augusta familia^ y en consecuenda es la Soberana Vo- 
luntad de S. M. que no solo se impida la introduccion 
de este Libro en el Reino^ sino que se niegue la en- 
trada en el d su autor si volviera £ presentarse^ como 
se propone segun parece verificario con el objeto de 
denigrar d nuestros Soberanos y hacer necia mofa de 
nuestras instituciones y costumbres. De real orden lo 
traslado aV.E. para que disponga lo conveniente 4 
fin de que se empida^ la introduccion y circuladon en 
el Reino de la obra que se cita ye se ejecute ademas lo 
que ha tenido d bien determinar por el Ministerio de 
£stado^ respecto a que se niegue la entrada en la Pe- 
ninsula al autor de la indicada produccion. Al tras- 
ladar a V. E. esta Soberana resolucion para su mas 
ecsacto y punctual cumplimiento no puedo menos de 
encargarle que en union con ese Tribunal tome las mas 
activas y eficaces disposiciones a fin de que se realicen 
los deseos de su Magestad dandome cuenta de las pro. 
videncias que para su execucion se acordasen y de 
cuanto resulte en el asunto. 

Y leida en el acuerdo ordinario del dia 16 del actual 
se mando obedecer^ gauardar y cumplir y que se comu- 
nique a V. S. para los fines que en la preinserta orden 
se espresan y en union del Exmo Senor Presidente es 
para el Tribunal del acreditado celo y amor de V. S. 
id Rey N. S. que tomara cuantas medidas esten i su 
alcance y que nada le quedara que hacer en un punto 
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an interesante y recomendado y que en el caso de con- 
seguir la aprehension de alguno o algunos ejemplares 
los remitira sin dilacion al Real acuerdo por conducto 
del Senor Regente para las providencias oportunas en 
conformidad a \o prevenido en dicha orden y del re- 
cibo me dara aviso. 

Dios guarde a V. S. muchos alios. 
Por el Secretario 
DON BARTOLOME SOCIAS Y GOMILA, 
GABRIEL CABANELLAS, SubsiUuto. 

Palma, 20 Agosto, de 1832. 

Senor Gobemador Militar y Politico de Menorca. 
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